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New Fercare LETTER WRITER, 
, Containing an elegant Variety of mtereſting and inſtructive 105 


LETTERS, intended as Models to form the STYLE on Ü 
every Point eſſential to the Happineſs or Entertainment 


of the SEX. In which are compriſed many adinired Y 
EPISTOLARY NARRATIVES, an Article hitherto un- Rt 
attempted in every Book of the Kind. Likewiſe ſeveral | 
ORIGINAL LETTERS of Wit and Sentiment, by 
LaDIzs of the firſt Rank in the Literary World. 


| To WHICH ARE ADDEP, 


Inſtances, to ſerve as Beacons to the Inexperienced, of that 
flimty, affected Style and Sentiment, fo prevalent in 
Modern CORRESPONDENCE, the Delight of our No- 
VELISTs, and the Bane of our YOUTR. With Variety 

x of PoETICAL LETTERS, Humorous and Pathetic, 

Ss Sentimental and Deſcriptive. And CAx Ds of Compli- 
ment and Condolance, of Friendſhip and Reſentment. 

In this COLLECT1ON are contained Rules to be obſerved in 
writing LETTERS, and the different Forms of Addrels. 

. To which is prefixed - 

A ſhort, but comprehenſive, GRAMMAR of the ENGLISH 
LANGUAGE.—The Whole ſo calculated, that any 
Lapy may, in a very ſhort Time, be enabled to write 
her Thoughts with a becoming Propriety and Eaſe, 

| Do yon, my Fair, endeavour to poſſeſs 

An — 4 of Mind as well as Preſs; 
Be that your Ornament, and know to pleaſe 
By graceful Nature's unaffected Ealc, 


'LITTLETON, 


| | By the Right Hon. Lady DOROTHEA DU BOIS,  þ 
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engage the time and attention of our 
young ladies, the editor of theſe pages has 
been long ſurpriſed that EPISTOoLARY COM- 
POSITION ſhould be fo generally neglected; 
that, whilſt a multiplicity of works had 
appeared to model the ſtyle of the other 
ſex, hardly any thing had been attempted 


which could be of any material ſervice to 
her own. 


Convinced that in every age, every na- 


tion, it has been a confeſſed maxim that 


women are born with talents peculiarly 
adapted for this path of literature - with a 
livelineſs of imagination, and a facility of 


expreſſion, unknown to the lords of the 


Midſt the varied improvements which 
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creation; ſhe determined to exert her ef. 


forts to ſupply the deficiency - to collect, 
as taſte or judgment directed, a variety of 
LzTTERs which might form the manners, 
whilſt they formed the ſtyle, of her fair 


readers; which might amuſe them as 


G1RLs, and be worthy of their attention as 
Women. How far her labours deſerve the 
patronage of the public, the public are now 
to determine; and, at any race, it would 
ill become feinale delicacy to pronounce, 


Several ladies of known diſtinction in 


the circle of genius have pcruſed the ma- 


nuſcript - peruſed it, and generouſly con- 
tributed to its perfection: but publicly to 
repeat their names, without expreſs autho- 
rity, would be a breach of gratitude, an 
impertinence, for which no future apology 
could atone. 


DoroTHEA Du Bots. 
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SHORT, but COMPREHENSIVE 


Sk A'M A Rt 


Of THE 


ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 


RAMMAR is the art of expreſſing our thoughts 


with propriety, and 1s divided into four parts, 

viz. Orthography, Etymology, Syntax, Praſody. 

Ormography* teaches how to ſpell, or arrange let- 
ters into words: as for example to write bird not 
burd : expectation not expectaſhun ; cloſe not cloce 3 
tomb not toomb, &c. 

Etymology teaches the derivation of words, or their 
analogy to each other. | 

Syntax teaches how to form words into ſentences 
by properly combining them together, 

Praſody teaches how to pronounce according to 
due accent and time. 


Of OrTrocRaPHyY or the Power of LeTTERs. 


A ktter is a character or mark of a ſimple ſound. 
In the Engliſh language there are twenty-ſix letters, 
mw. A,B C, D, . G, H, I, J. R, L, M, N. 
O, P, Q,. R, I, T, U, V. W, X, Y, Z. 

Five of theſe, viz. A, E, I, O, U, are vowels. 
A vowel is a letter which of itſelf makes a full and 

; Per- 


witho! 
which 
A 


4. 
vowels 
Nour, 0 

"* 
middle 
of a wi 
ab-jur 
begin 

III.! 
per to 
tO VC 
ther, re 
as ther 

IV. 
proper 
two vo 
vowel, 
lance, 


A GRAMMAR x» 


perfect found. is alſo a vowel when it follows a 
conſonant ; as in %. Ay; but is a canſonant when 
it comes before a vowel, as in yell, yefterday. 

A conſonant is a letter which cannot be ſounded 
without putting a vowel hefore or after it, as B 
which is pronounced Be ; N which is pronounced Ex. 

5 monaſyllable is a word of one ſyllable, as 
ng, wealth, &c. 

"A \ diflyllable 3 is a word of tb ſyllables, as boun-ty, 
hand-Jome, &C. 

A triſſyllable is a word of rer ſyllables, as be- 

in- ning, d. a- ma- tic, &c. 
A poliſyllable is a word of many as in- 


car-na-ti-on, in-ca-pa-ci-ty, KC. 


hts 


ts, 
Rvuiss for the Diviſion of SYLLABLES. 


et- 
not J. When there is a ſingle conſonant between two 
e; vowels, it divides wich the laſt vowel, as /a-dy, lo- 
nour, de-cent, &c. 
eir II. When there are two conſonants together in the 
middle, which are nt proper to be at the beginning, 
ces N a word between two vowels, they are thus divided, 
ab-jurd, letter, hap-py, ad-mire, &c. No word can 
to begin with bs, with tr, with pp, or with am. But, 
III. When two or three conſonants, which are pro- 
per to begin a word, meet in the middle, between 
KS. two vowels, they divide with the laſt vowel, as mo- 
ther, re. flect, re-jplendent. A word may begin with th 
nd. Was ther efore, with fl as flower, with /þl as ſpleen, &c. 
IS, IV. When three or four conſonants, which are not 
N, proper to begin a word, happen to meet between 


two yowels, the firſt conſonant divides with the firſt 
vowel, and the reſt with the ſecond, as ex- tract, ſub- 
lance, ag-gravation, in- ſcription, &c. 

V. Whe 
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V. When two vowels, different in ſound, meet in 
the middle of a word, they form two ſyllables, and 
are thus divided, 7ri-al, ri-ot, &c. 


Of ETyMoLocry. 


To underſtand etymology it is neceſſary to obſerve, 
that in the Englith language there are nine parts of 
ſpeech, viz. 

1. The article, 2, noun,--- 3, pronoun,--- 4, 
verb,--- 5, participle,--- 6, adverb,--- 7, prepoſi- 
tion,--- 8, interjection, — , conjunction. 

The Engliſh have only two articles, viz. à or an, 
and the; as a gown, which denotes a gown in general; 
the gown, which ſpecifies ſome particular gown. A 
or an is often uſed by way of emphalis ; as an Eliza- 
beth; one endued with the qualities of that princeſs, 


A is always ſingular; die is both ſingular and plural; 


as the letter, the letters; the town, the towns. 

A noun 1s the name of whatever can be heard, 
felt, ſeen, taſted and ſmelled ; and of whatever 1s per- 
ceptible by the underſtanding. A noun 1s of two 
kinds, viz the ſubſtantive and the adjeQtive ; or, in 
other words the name of a thing and 1ts quality. 

The ſubſtantive is a word perfect in itſelf, but the 
adjective is not ſo, and cannot be uſed unleſs joined 
to the other. Thus we ſay, a king, a houſe, a fire, 
but we cannot ſay a avi/e, a large,, a briſk, without 
adding the ſubſtance, as a auge king, a large houſe, 
a brisk fire; and in like manner of every other word 
which denotes ſubſtance or exiſtence. 

Engliſh nouns have two numbers; the ſingular, 
which expreſſes one individual thing or ſubſtance, 
as child, wcoman, ſtone; and the plural, which ex- 
preſies to or more things or ſubilanges, as chilareny 
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aromen, ſtones, The plural number is generally 
formed from the ſingular by adding « or et, as fone, - 
ones, fox, foxes, &c. | . | 


Of Casts. 


Engliſh nouns have but one cafe, which is the 
genitive, and terminates both in the ſingular and 
plural in 5 with an apoftrophe, thus *s, as Miſt Hud- 
ſon's book, the book of Miſs Hudſon ; T hom/on's Sca- 
/ons, the Seaſons of Thomſon. 


Of GenvpeRs. 


Gender implies the difference between male and 
female; but there is properly no gender in the Eng- 
liſh language, that difference being expreſſed by 
proper names. | 

Of PrRoxouNs. 


A pronoun is a part of ſpeech which ſupplies the 
place of a noun ſubſtantive, and expreſſes the name 
of a perſon or perſons ; as J, thou, he, or ſhe, aue, you, 
they, For example, you avrite awith elegance, inſtead 
of you (ladies or gentlemen) write with elegance. 
All language is confined to three heads; ſince we 
he muſt unavoidably ſpeak either of our/elpes, to others, 
ed or of others. Theſe are called per/ons, and when we 
” ſpeak of ourſelves it is called the ff perſon, as 7 
ut lade been at court; when we ſpeak 20 another it 1s 
e, called the ſecond perſon, as thou haſt been (or you have 
rd ber) at court; and when we ſpeak of another it is 
called the third perſon, as he has been at court. 


Of VerBs. 


A verb is a part of ſpeech which denotes being, 
doing or ſuffering, and is either active or paſſive. 
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To be and to % are active; as I am miſerable; J 
ſhall learn my leſſon, and fo on. 

The pa aifve expreſſes ſomething done to us, in 
which we had no concern, as I hawe been tormented, 
JI have been careſſed, I have ſuffered. The difference 

etween an active and a paſhve verb is ſimply this; 
The active denotes ſomething in which we perſonally 
act, the paſſive in which we are acted upon. There 
is likewiſe another ſpecies of verb which is called 
neuter ; but all neuter verbs are, properly ſpeaking, 
pailty e, as I am rejoiced, for 1 Nl. 


Of the FaRTICIPLE. 


The participle is a part of ſpeech which partakes 
of a noun adjective, and a paſſive verb; or rather, is 
the quality which partakes of, or is joined with, the 
ſtate of the perſon, as I hade been kindly received, 


I have been agreeably lodged, &c. 


Of ApverBs., 


An adverb 1s a part of ſpeech joined to an adje- 
five, to a participle, and ſometimes to another adverb. 
For example, when joined to a verb, you write well, 
but ſpell ill; when to an adjective, you are now idle 
though lately induſtrioum &c. 


Of PaEPOSITIO Rs. 


The prepoſition is a part of ſpeech which is often 


ut before words, which ſerves to connect them with 
offe another, and to ſhew the relation between them, 
As to over-look, to out-run, to und:r-take, 
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Of IxTERIECTIONS. 


The Interjection is a part of ſpeech ſo called, be- 
cauſe it is ſometimes thrown in between the parts 
of a ſentence, without making any alteration in it, 
and is a kind of natural mak. to expreſs the feelings 
of the ſpeaker or writer; as 4h! Alas! O! Ok! 
&c. All interjections muſt be diſtinguiſhed with a 
point of admiration thus (!) 


Of Conjunctions. 


A conjunction is that part of ſpeech which con- 
nes ſentences ſo as out of two to make one; as for 
example, my ſiſter and 1 went to the play, bat my 
brother ſtaid at home. 


Of Sry TAx. 


In the formation of words into ſentences, great 
are onght to be taken in properly arranging the 
/ramma atical ſtops. | 

As the ſeveral articulate ſounds are marked by 
letters, ſo the pauſes between ſentences, and their 

parts, are marked by points, 

The period or full point is a pauſe hich ought to 
laſt twice as long as the colon; the colon twice as 
long as the ſemi- colon ; and the ſemi-colon twice as 
long as the comma. 


The period (.) 
'The colon 


The ſemi-colon 
The comma 


is thus marked (:) 
| 3 

There are other points, as of 1 Interrogating, when 
a queſtion is aſked, which is thus marked (?) and of 


t admi- 


or abhorrence, which is thus marked(!), When we 


it is placed. 


* 
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idmiration, when we exelaim either with pleaſure 


would ſhorten a word, or form the genitive caſe, we 
muſt uſe an apoſtrophe, marked thus (*); when we 
omit a letter or word, we muſt write underneath a 
caret (a); and when it is neceſſary to introduce 
ſomething into a ſentence, which is rather foxeign to 
the ſubjet, we muit uſe a parentheſis marked thus 
O; but parenthſees are generally diſguſting, and 
mould therefore be carefully avoided. ä 

There are a few other marks as a quotation thus O 
(%, indicates that the words ſo marked, are words 
whieh: ſome other perſon has uſed. 

A brewve over a vowel indicates that it ought to be 
pronounced ſhort, and is thus marked ( 8 
An accent in this form (') indicates that the ſtreſ 
of the voice ſhould be laid on the ſyllable over which 


Miss 74 

An hyphen is thus marked (-), and muſt be at. 

ways uſed in compound words, and at the end of à 
line when the word is not firtiſhed. 


De a 


Of PrRosoDY- W 


As Syntax is the art of forming words into ſer 


N | }laint 
tences with propriety and taſte, ſo proſody is the art 3 
of repeating them with a graceful elegance. But pat, 1 


this wholely depends upon imitation ; and can there. 
fore only bt acquired from good company, and: 
eritical attention to our moſt admired authors and 
public ſpeakers? 
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LETTERL 


Wits ili, to Miſs Sophia Middleton, on the Art of 
Letter oY 


Dear Sox, 


\ \ ANT of time ſeems to be the general com- 
plaint of all Letter-writers; and your's in haſte 
concludes wit, buſineſs, every thing. For my own 


1 pait, my whole life is little more than a perpe- 
nere cual hurry about nothing; and, I think, I never 
and bad more buſineſs of that kind upon my hands than 
5 And | 


now. But as I can generally find time to do any 
thing J have a mind ta do, ſo I can always con- 
trive leiſure to pay my reſpects to my dear Miſs 

ann. 
But the moſt univerſal complaint among corre- , 
ſpondents of my rank is, want of ſenſe. I heſe ge- 
nerally 


2 THR HALT? 


nerally begin with an apology for their long ſilence, 
and conclude with, excuſe this nonſenſe. This is 
modeſt indeed; but though I am exceedingly good- 
natured, I am reſolved for the future not to pardon 
it entirely---in any one but myſelf. 

I have often thought there never was a letter 
written well but what was written with eaſe and, 


if I had not ſome private reaſons for being of a 


difterent opinion at this time, ſhould conclude this 
to be a model of the kind both for thought and ex- 
preſſion. And in this eaſineſs of ſtyle (which Mr. 
Fycherly tells us is eaſily attained) I cannot help 
thinking I excel] Mr. Pope himſelf; who, even in 
ſome of his beſt letters, is too elaborate and orna- 
mental; though ic muſt be confeſſed he out- does 
me in ſome trifles of another ſort, ſuch as ſpirit, 
taſte, and good ſenſe. 
But let me tell Mr. Pope, letters, like beauties, 
may be over-dreſſed. There is a graceful negli- 
ence in both; and if Mr. Pepe could only contrive 
to throw aide his genius, I do not know any body 
ſo likely to hit my manner as himſelf. But he in- 
fiſts upon it that genius is as neceſſary towards wri- 
ting, as ftraw towards making bricks ; yet it is no- 
torious, that the Iſraelites made bricks without that 
ingredient as well as with it. 

The concluſion of the whole matter is this; I 
never had more inclination to write you, and lets 
to ſay, than at this moment. I have therefore had 
recourſe to my old companion Dullneſs, who is ever 
ready at hand to aſſiſt me; and have made uſe of 
all thoſe her genuine expreſſions which are included 
under the notion of wart of time, want of ſpirits 


and, in ſhort, avant of every thing but the mot 
unteigned 
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unfeigned regard for my dear Sophy Middleton, 
whoſe moſt devoted I remain, &c. 


CHARLOTTE WILLIS, 


»„— 2 


LET FEES © 


Miſs Sophia Middleton to Mrs. Harwoed on the dif- 
ficulty of writing Letters. 


Dear AUNT, 


\ } HEN I wrote to you before, my heart was 
very full; and I find that the hand as well as the 
mouth may be influenced by ſuch a ſituation. It is 
my duty to write to you; and till now I thought it 
as eaſy as it is agreeable, But I am ſenſible of my 
error. I feel that I have many things to ſay, and 
that I know not how either to begin or proceed. A 

thouſand thoughts crowd into my head at once, 
and I am bewildered : and when I have at length 
determined upon one, I am equally puzzled for 
words proper to expreſs it. 

In ſhort, dear Aunt, every thing confounds and 
perplexes me. What am I todo? Write to you I 
will, becauſe I both wiſh to do it, and muſt; but 
I would fain write ſo as to give myſelf ſatisfaction, 
becauſe if I fail of that, I am ſure I ſhall never give 
you pleaſure. With a view to my improvement I 
have bought ſome books of printed letters intended 
to aſſiſt beginners. But moſt of theſe are either an- 
tiquated or aukward. I have ſome which, under 
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the deſign of being eloquent are ridiculous, which, 


inſtead of raiſing my admiration, make me laugh: 
others, intending to be familiar, are mean; and 
others ſtill, deſigning to be all purity, are full of 
affectation. I cannot think of copying from ſuch 
bad originals, and if-I did, you would eafily diſ- 
cover me; not that I ſuppoſe you have occaſion 


to read ſuch books, but you would ſee it was all 


unnatural. 

I have often been told that writing ſhould be like 
converiation, but I fee no writing that is ſo; and 
when I would put my own thoughts into that form, 
nothing appears ſo difficult to me as eaſe. If you 
know of any book of letters, dear Madam, which 
vou think peculiarly calculated for ladies, and 
Wich you think may aſſiſt me, I beg you will let 
me know, for hitherto I have heard of none. 

1 hope you will not be offended at my delaying all 
mention of thoſe matters, about which you charged 
me to write, till another opportunity. 


I am, 
Dear and truly honoured Aunt, 


Your's moſt affectionately, 


SOPHIA MIDDLET ON 


LETTER 


Ir: 
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LEFT TER IT 
Mrs. Harwood to Miſs Sophia Middleton, in Anſwer, 


Dear Niece, 


Since you have an inclination to know my 
ſentiments of letter-writing in general, and my ad- 
vice to you in particular, I will give you both with 
the greateſt chearfulneſs. I am glad you have thought 
upon it in good time, as the obſervance of a few di- 
rections now will prevent endleſs errors, which you 
might never aſter have been able to amend. 

In the firſt place, I will tell you what it is you are 
enquiring about: it is Ale, my dear; a thing of 
yaſt conſequence to public writers, and in that per- 
fection which they ought to poſſeſs it, of no eaſy at- 
tainment ; but with reſpect to ſo much of it as con- 
cerns the ordinary ſubjects of correſpondence, which 
only require eaſe and perſpicuity, you will ſoon ac- 
quire the neceſſary ſkill. You already expreſs your- 
{elf with more elegance, and think with more pro- 
priety, than is common at your years. If I had not 
a good opinion of your underſtanding, I ſhould not 
ſay ſo much, for if you once ſuffer vanity to take 
root in your boſom you are undone for ever, 

Epiſtolary writing ſhould indeed be like conver- 


ſation. Keep up to this for it is nature, and na- 


ture always pleaſes. What is natural, Sypky, can- 
not but be proper; and would you wiſh more than 
to write properly? — Aſk yourſelf that queſtion ſeri- 
ouſly ; for be aſſured there are a multitude who wiſh 
to do more, and it 1s _ they ſplit upon the * 
3 0 
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of error. A thouſand become contemptible from 
affectation, for one who is ſo from native dullneſs. 
Nay there is an advantage on the ſide of the latter, 
for while ſhe is ſecretly pitied, the others are openly 
laughed at. 

Thoſe, my dear, always write with moſt elegance 
who write with moſt perſpicuity. In regard to 


books that may ſerve for models to the ſex, I have 


heard of many, and know but one, which I have 
had the pleaſure of reading in manuſcript, and which 
the lady who compiled it, informs me is publiſhed 
this very day. It is entitled the Lapy's POLITE Se- 
CRETARY, and may be had, I ſuppoſe, of any book- 
ſeller in town. 

But even this will miſlead you unleſs you follow 
it in the general manner: and ſtill remember, Saphy, 
that Nature is your true. inſtructor. In my next I 
ſhall give you ſome farther hints on this ſubject, 
and am, 


My dear Sephy, 
Your affectionate Aunt, 
ELIZ. HARWOOD, 


EER IV, 


From the Same to the Same, containirg Farther Con- 
| fidera.10ns on the Manner of Writing Letters. 


1 HAVE been conſdering, my dear Niece, the 
ſubje.: of your laſt /ct.er more attent;vely, I have 
ex m ned both the letters you ſ-1it me, and am more 
and more inclined to think you will ſoon attain 
| a happy 
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a happy manner of expreſiing yourſelf. But in this 
do not miſunderſtand me. Though I by no means 
look upon a facility in delivering our thoughts 10 
paper as a trivial advantage, yet if you ſuppoſe it 
a point of ſuch importance as to devote much of 
that time in labouring after it, which at your years 
may be ſo much better employed, I ſhall wiſh that 
you had never aſked my opinion on the ſubject, or 
that I had not anſwered you fo favourably as can- 
dour required, Believe me, my dear, however plea- 
ſing it may be, it is a matter of little importance as 
to the immediate concerns of life. But when zhe/e 
are not neglected for the conſideration, I would by 
all means have it encouraged. 

I hall now give you a few cantions, for they will 
be rather of that kind than leſſons of inſtruction ; 
and I wiſh you to keep them in your memory, as 
from this time I ſhall not adviſe, or ſo much as an- 
ſwer, you about the matter: your conduct will be 
of too much conſequence to let me regard your man- 
ner of relating it. 

In familiar letters, aim not too much at elegance: 
it 15 a needleſs requiſite. Eaſe and perſpicuity, as I 
have already told you, are the grand ornaments of 
this ſort of writing. If you hunt for beauties, you 
hunt in vain: for nothing is beautiful but what 
comes naturally. 

Do not be in pain about familiarity of ſtyle, for 
that very pain is a contradiction to it. Write al- 
ways with freedom, but never with haſte ; and let 
your words follow one another from your pen, as 
they would from your tongue; were you converſing 
upon ſome ſubje&t with which you are well ac- 
quainted, and with perſons with whom you are in- 
timate. I ſhquld add with perſons who think fax 

| yourably 
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vourably of you, for on this a deal depends. The 
aſſurance of being heard with reſpect gives much of 
that pleaſing manner which creates the reſpect that 
is allowed to it; it gives us a confidence in our a- 
bilities, without which every thing we ſpeak, every 
thing we write, is aukward and confuſed : and thoſe 
who are over-difident,” ſeldom obtain much com- 
mendation. I know I need not guard you againit 
the other extreme. Vanity 1s a ftranger to your 
heart: if it was not, I ſhould ſpeak in another lan- 
uage. 

All I defire, my dear, is, that you ſhould think of 

ey abilities as you ought, and write what your 
eart ſhall dictate. Do this, and without knowing 
what is the grace of eaſe, believe me your ſtyle will 
become amiably familiar, 

It is a miſtake to ſuppoſe perſpicuity to be ap- 
propriated to expreſſion ; it is a character of the 
thought, and not of the ſtyle. Thoſe who zhink 
clearly will generally «vrzze clearly; but if the 
fountain be muddy, every part of the brook will be 
muddy alſo. Accuſtom yourſelf then, Sophy, to 
think juſtly, and you will be at no loſs to write clear- 
ly; and let me give you another caution, which one 
would think hardly neceſſary did not daily expert- 
ence convince us of the contrary, and that is, ever 

axe up the pen till you hae conſidered what you are 

9-1 to brite. I have ſaid that where one errs 
from abſolute ſtupidity, a thouſand err from affecta- 
tion ; and might have added, that full as many be- 
come ridiculous from hurry and precipitancy as 
from ary cauſe whatever. 

Of all things, my dear, learn to be correct. Cor- 
rectneſs is as neceſſary in letter- writing as elegance 
is ſuperſluous; and is an article of female * 
Wane 
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which I am ſorry to obſerve ſo much neglected. 
Adieu, my dear Sypky, it will be needleſs to write 
me any more on this ſubject. I have nothing more 
to ſay upon 1t, nor would have you conſider, it far- 


ther than within the bounds preſcribed by 


Your affectionate Aunt, 


ELIZ. HARWOOD. 


— 
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From Mi, Harriot Smith at Home, to her Siſter a- 
broad on a Viſit, complaining of her not Writing. 


DAR SISTER, 


6 


I MUST acquaint you how unkind it is taken 
by every body here, that we ſo ſeldom hear from 
you. My Mother, in particular, is not a little diſ- 
pleaſed, and ſays you are a very idle girl; my Aunt 
Williams is of the ſame opinion, and no one but 
your Polly endeavours to excuſe you. I beg I may 
not have that trouble any more, and that you will 
take care not to incur the cenſure of your friends 
hereafter, which you may eaſily do by writing ſoon 
and often, 

You are very ſenſible how dear you are to us all; 
think then whether it be right to deny us the only 
{atisfa&tion which abſence can afford, which is to 
hear often from each other. 


Beſt 
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Beſt reſpects to Mr. and Mrs. Crumpton, and 
compliments to all friends, from Fri 


Your very affectionate Siſter, 


HARRIOT SMITH. 1 / 


Ss nos 


TEN VI. you 
Miſs Smith's Anſwer, ren 


Mr Dear S15TER, is 


1 WILL not aggravate my fault by contriving ſch 
fruitleſs excuſes, but frankly own it, and thank you 


for your kind reproof; in return fer which I pro- abo 
miſe you never to be guilty of the like again. I ww 
write this immediately on the receipt of yours, to . 
beg my Mama's pardon, which you, I know, can dou 
procure; as alſo my Aunt's on this my promiſe of Whe 
amendment. Pray tell Mama that I ſhall certainly Y 
write her to-morrow. 'To-day's poſt is juſt ſetting [ma 
off which obliges me to conclude with my duty to the 
my dear Mama, love to my Aunt, and ſincere re- my 


ſpects to all friends. 
| Your ever affectionate Siſter, 


CHARLOTTE SMITH. 


. = LETTER 


and 


ER 
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LETTER VII. 


From Miſi Charlotte Hudſon to her Mama, requeſting 
a Favour. 


Dear Mama, 


A FTER the repeated inſtances T have received 
of your affection, I flatter myſelf that the favour I 
now preſume to aſk will not be diſpleaſing. 

The holidays are now at hand, when all our 
young ladies are to pay their duty and reſpe& to 
their parents, except one; whoſe friends, her pa- 
rents being dead, reſide at too great a diſtance for 
her to expect the indulgence of being ſent for. She 
15 a young lady of ſuch engaging affability, good 
ſenſe, and ſweetneſs of manners, that the whole 
{chool love her as their own ſiſter. 

How happy, dear Madam, thould I think myſelf, 
above the reit of our young ladies, would you give 
me leave to engage her to ſpend the holidays with 
me at home! Her behaviour and diſpoſition will, I 
doubt not, attract your eſteem as well as that of all 
who know her. | 

Your compliance with this requeſt will be no 
ſmall addition to the happineſs I already enjoy from 
the indulgences you daily heap upon me. With 
my duty to Papa, I remain, 


Dear Mama, 
Your moſt dutiful Daughter, 
CHARLOTTE HUDSON. 


LETTER 


K 
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From Miſs Emily 7. ombyns to her Siſter in London, 
complaining of her long Stay in the Capital, and 


urging her to return. 


a 


ag 


Dear SISTER, 


Eves ſince you left us, your favourite Miſs 


Wilſon and J have thought the time very tedious, 
and all our rural amuſements dull and infipid, not- 
withſtanding we have a very reſpectable company of 
players in Beverley, and an afſembly every week. 
At your departure, if you remember, you gave us 
your word that nothing ſhould detain you from us 
longer than one month, and it is now almoſt three. 
How can you ſerve us ſo, Charlotte? In ſhort, Miſs 
Wilſon and I are determined, if you keep us much 
longer in ſuſpence, to follow you, and find you out, 
let the expence of the journey, and the length of it 
be as great as it will. We live in hopes, however, 
that upon receipt of this, you will return without 
delay, and prevent our taking ſuch an unmerciful 
jaunt. 

F Your compliance with this joint requeit of all 
your friends will highly oblige, not only them but, 


Your ever affectionate Siſter; 


Beverley, 


Yorkſhire. AMELIA TOME YNS. 


LETTER 


lon, 
and 


Miſs 
pus, 
10t- 
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5 
DAR SISTER, f 


1 RECEIVED your ſummons, and can aſſure 
Miſs Wilen, as well as my dear, lively Emily, that 


my long ſtay in London, notwithſtanding Al the 
good company to whom I have been introduced, 
and the variety of diverſions with which I have deen 
indulged, has been altogether contrary to my incli- 
nation; and that nothing but my Lady Betty Quad- 
rille's abſolute commands not to leave her, could 
have prevented my return to Beverly, within the 
time propoſed. 

You know my obligations to, Lady Betty, and 
ou know how ungrateful it would be to deny the 


preſſing ſolicitations of ſo generous a friend. To 


make amends, howerer, for 1 my long abſence, I have 
engaged her lady hip to ſpend at leaſt one month 
with us inYork/hire this ſummer ; and I am per- 
ſuaded that both Miſs J77/{/zn and you will be charm- 


"ed with her Ladyſhip's winning behaviour. Save 


then, dear Siſter, the unneceſſary expence and fa- 
tigue of a journey to Londen, and remain contented 
where you are *ull you fee 


Your afe&onate Sifter, 
CHARLOTTE TOMEYNS. 
C LETTER 


om Miſs Charlotte Tomkyns to her 'Sifter -in 


— — — — — —— 


— — . — — — 
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LN KX. 


Miſs Poxwell to Miſs Dudley, in apology for not an- 
ſwering a Letter ſooner. 


Mapam, 


Ir is paying but an indiffereat compliment to let 
one of the moſt entertaining letters J ever received 
remain by me ſo long un acknowledged. But when 
J inform you we have had a houſe full of itrangers 
ever fince, who have taken up my whole time, if 
you do not pity, you ſurely cannot but excuſe me. 


Who freals my purſe (you know) reals trafh ; 
was mine, *tis his, and may be flave to thoryunds 5 

— he that fiiches from me my valued time, 

Robs mz of that which not eariches him 

But makes me poor indeed. 


It is owing to this want, I ſhould not ſay loſs, of 
time (for the hours have not paſſed either idly or 
diſagreeably) that 1 have not had leiſure to tell you 
ſooner how much I long for that retirement of which 


you male ſuch an admirable uſe. It is in retires 7 


ment alone that che mind unbends and enlarges it- 
ſelf; that it ſhakes off the forms and incumbrances 


of this world, and poſſeſſes that liberty wkich it 


was created to enjoy. 

Oh! Miſs Dudley, when ſhall I again beheld my 
little farm that calm receſs, low in the vale of ob- 
ſcurity, which my buſy fancy hourly paints before 
me Lou know I am always in raptuzes about the 
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country, but your deſcription of the Leaſewves is 
enough to intoxicate the ſoundeſt head. Adieu, 
my dear! I am interrupted, and mutt conclude my- 
ſelf in haſte | 


Your's, &c. 


LUCY POWELL. 


* ii. 
* 


— 
— 


LETTER XI. 


From Miſs Harriet Manly, to Captain Manly, her 
Papa, who had embarked in his Majeſty's Service, 
but was detained ſome Time at Plymouth by con- 
trary Winds, 


DEAR Paya, 


I Flatter myſelf you are too well convinced of my 


unalterable affection to imagine I would omit the 
leaſt opportunity that offers to pay you my moft 
humble duty. 
My dear Papa will not, I hope, be offended if 
I tell him that it gives me a ſecret ſatisfaction to 
hear that he is ſtill within the reach of a poſt letter: 
and though I cannot have the pleaſure of a Father's 
embrace, yet I rejoice to think ,that once more, 
ere ſeas divide us, I ſhall hear that you are well 
and happy; a circumſtance which, to my dear 
Mama, my Brother, and myſelf, is the greateſt bleſ- 
ting which heaven can poſſibly beſtow till it ſhall 
reſtore you to us again. 
Oh! Sir, thongh ſhort to ſome the interval of 
eme, ſince I received your parting bleſſing, to me 
C 2 it 
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it ſeems an age: and when J reflect how many ſuch 


intervals I am doomed to ſupport the abſence of the 2 
beſt of Parents, I am inconſolable.— C 
May the divine being ſtill protect you from the | : 
many dangers of that boiſterous element you are p 
obliged to traverſe !—-may he command ſuch winds \! 
as he ſhall know to be moſt favourable to conduct þ 
your courſe! —and to crown the wiſhes of a weep- 
ing family may he grant you, in due time, a 9 1 
and ſafe return! 4 
I have nothing worthy notice to adviſe you of, 9 
but that we are all in the ſame good health you left \ 
us, and in anxious expectation of the ſame com- 7 
fortable account from you in anſwer to, * 
Dear Papa, : 
Your affectionate Daughter, 95 
HARRIOT MANLY. WW © 
LEFTER XI. 
From Miſs Sophia Edmunds, congratulating her 
Friend on her Marriage, — 
Drar Mapan, Fr 
T rover from your laſt T had reaſon to think 
you approached the indiſſoluble bond, I could not 
apprehend the change would have been ſo ſudden. 
] pleaſed myſelf with the proſpect of being your [4 


companion and confidant in the delightful taik of a 
chooſing 
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chooſing ſilks, laces, and ribbons ; and imagined 
that my being conſulted on affairs of ſuch i impor- 
tance, by ſo fine a young lady, would have made 


. 

2 | me appear in a more favourable light to my ſiſter 
d Charlotte's companions, than I could expect from 
* & my being a girl juſt come from ſchool—but you 
G. have diſconcerted all my ſchemes. 
35 ; However, as I have not the ſmalleſt doubt, of 
9 1 your Happineſs, I fincerely rejoice at the event. 
of May it be long and uninterrupted, and may every 
left! thing conſpire to render it more and more complete 


My Papa g gives Mr. Frantly juſt ſuch a character as 
I wiſh the man may deſerve who ſhall make a wife 
of my ſiſter Chariotte; and why may I not add, 
fince it 15 to my dear Mrs. Frankl;, who ſhall make 
a wife of my Siſter's Siſter, your own Spy? 

Long, dear Madam, may Mr. Frankly live, de- 
ſerving of ſo fair a charaQter, deſerving of ſo ami- 
able abride !—And to conclude, in one word, long 
may vou both Jive the happieſt pair in England ! 

With compliments to Mr. Frankly, I remain, 


Dear Madam, 
Your's, &Cc. 
SOPHIA EDMUNDS. 


PT. 


her 


L E'T FTE 
From Miſs Fears to Miſs Thom/on, her Acquain- 
| tance, who had gone Home late the Night before 


hink from 2 Vit to her. 
2 Dran Mapam, 
age? I HAVE been greatly concerned about vou the 


whole night, and cannot deny myſelf the fatisfac- 
CG 3 tion 
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tion of eahulring how you do this morning? I am 
ſenſible we kept you too late; and my uneaiineſs 


has been for fear the breaking i in upon your hours 


ſhould have diſordered you. I beg to know how 
you have reſted, and whether I may pardon myſelf 
for preſſing you to ſtay ſo long beyond your hour. 
Health, precarious as yours is, requires the ſtricteſt 
attention; and that not only for your own fake, 
but for the ſake of all who have the happineſs of 
your acquaintance. 

In ſaying this I am ſenſible that I condemn my- 
ſelf; but I hope to have the pleaſure of hearing; that 
you have not ſuffered by my importunities. 

Excuſe this trouble, dear Madam, and believe 
me to be with the moſt ſincere reſpect, 


Your very humble ſervant, 


CHARLOTTE EVANS. 


LET ER AV. 
From Miſs Thom/en to Miſs Evans, in Anſiver. 
Dear Mabau, 


I HAVE this minute received your very obliging 
ſetter, and am glad I can anſwer you, with the 
greateſt ſincerity, that L am extremely well. I have 
perceived no inconvenience from my fitting up, 
though it was ſo very much beyond my uſual cuſtom. 

I am very ſenſibly affected, Madam, by the civi- 


lities you have ſhewa me in your letter, and think 
myſelf 
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little deſerve them. . I am aſhamed of a ftate of 
health that is ſo troubleſome to my friends, and if 
there be any method beyond the reach of phyſic (for 
every thing within its compaſs has been already tried) 
by which it may be poſſible to get rid of ſo much 
tenderneſs, I will attempt it, 12 I may be leſs 
weariſome to thoſe who honour me with a friend- 
ſhip ſo generous as that you are pleaſed to profeſs 
for, 


Dear Madam, 


» 


Your very obedient ſervant, 


CAROLINE THOMSON. 


L SEL BE a 


From Miſs P'atiins to the Hon. Miſs Scudamore, 
who had ſent her Tickets for a Concert, which 
ihe could not accept. 


Mäabau, 


i HAVE the favour of your obliging letter, and 
think myfelf unhappy that I cannot accompany you 
to the concert on Friday as you mention. I know 
the value of the tickets, and therefore return them 
mmediately, that ſome other Lady, leſs unfertu- 
nately circumſtanced than I happen to be on that 
day, may have the pleaſure of uſing them. It is 
peculiarly unlucky that the party I am of for that 
evening, 


myſelf the more obliged to you for them, as I ſo 


% 
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evening, leave town next day, otherwiſe I would 


not hetitate a moment to ſend my apology to them. 

I ſhall be happy to attend you, Madam, any other 
time, for I long to hear this Guadagni, who has 
not ſung this whole week that I have been in Lon- 
don ; and ſhall be pleaſed with an opportunity of 
telling you how much 1 am, 


Your obliged hurable ſervant, 


FRANCES WATKINS. 


LETTER XVL 


From Miſs Melville to Miſs Beverley, inviting her 
into the Country for the Summer. 


Mr pak Julia, 


J DO not know whether I flattered myſelf the 
other day when I thougiit you ſpoke to me with 
an air of uncommon friendſhip. You ſeemed to 
ſpeak with great concern of our parting for the ſum- 
mer.—But tor heaven's fake, my dear, what ſhould 
one do all the dull ſeaſon in London 2— Vauxhall is 
well enough for once or twice, and Raxel/agh half 
a dozen times in the ſeaſon. What is it then my 
dear Julia can find to entertain her in an empty 
town for five long months together ?— 


I have an intereſt, my dear, in perſuading you 


out of conceit with ſo diſagreeable a place, for I 
want of all things that you thould ſpend the ſum- 


mer months with us at Melville-Part. We go on 


Monday. 
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Monday. —Will you with us ?—Pray do—there 
is a corner in the coach. Or will you come when 
we are ſettled ?—I am ſure that it will make you 
happy, and that nothing can make us more ſo than 
your company. 

You have not ſeen our new houſe, but it is a 
mighty pleaſant one. There are fine proſpects from 
the park, and a beautiful ſtreamlet runs through © 
the garden ; nor are we quite out of the way of en- 
tertainment. There is a deal of company round, 
and we have an aſſembly within a mile of us. 

What can I ſay more? Surely nothing but that 
your S-phy's happineſs is at flake, and that when- 
ever you are tired ſhe will not teaſe you to ſtay a 
day longer. Come then, dear Julia, and oblige 


Your affectionate 


SOPHIA MELVILLE, 


LETTER XVI 
From Miſs Beverley to Mils Melville in Anſwer. 


Drak SOPHY, 


1 Never received more pleaſure from a letter in my 
life than from your laſt. You know I have not been 
in love yet; and certainly a billet-doux is the only 
ting which could pleaſe a girl of my years better 
than ſuch a teſtimony of friendſhip from one who is 
an honour to all who have the happineſs of her ac- 
q141ntance, 


W hat. 
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Whatever I may have expreſſed, my dear, about 
my uneaſineſs at your leaving London, was truly 
from my heart, for I am never ſo happy as when 
an your company. I am greatly obliged to you for 
your kind invitation, but 1 cannot think of parting Fr 
fo long with dear London. I am of opinion with 
lady Betty Gaylove on this occaſion, «© That London, | 
in winter, is the bel! place in the world; and Lan- 


don, in ſummer, is better than any where elſe. 
Do not ſuppoſe, Scphr, that I ſay this by way of 

apology to decline your 1avitation : for I am deter- 7. 

mined to go, if it were from no other motive but * 

to convince you how ſickening the country is, and 952 

] be 

that it is not the company but the place I ſhall run i 


away from, I agree with you that Vauxhall is in- 
fipid, and Ranelagh tireſome—but will you agree 
with me that the proſpects, and the park, and the 
garden, and the beantiful ſtreamlet, will become, 
in a week ð time, equally iniipid, equally tireſome ? 
—I fear not. 

You tel} me you love me, S, and I know you 
will excuſe the girliſh giddineſs of your friend; for, 
honeſtly, I never heard that I had another fault. 
Adieu, my dear !—Promiſe me that you will not 
take it amiſs when I run away, and I am happy to 
attend you, at a minute's notice, to Melville- ard. 


Your affectionate 


JULIA BEVERLEY, 


miſtre 


LETTER T4 


EY, 


E R 
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LETTER XVII. 


From Lucy Hearty, lately come to London for a Place, 
to her Mother in the Country, giving an Account 
of her Situation. 


HoNOURED Mork, 


An it was ſomewhat againſt your inclina- 
tion that I came to Linden to put myſelf to ſervice, 
believe you will not be ſorry 1 did ſo, when you 
know how happy it has made me. I was always 
uncaſy to live upon your labour, for what we could 
do in the country was not enough to provide our- 
telves; and though you was ſo kind to us, it was 
very bard upon you. I am now truſting to the work 
of my own hands, and, I thank God, I live very 
comtortably. 

It is not a great family I live in, but they are 
mon, induſtrious people; and I ds not know whe- 
ther J am not better off than if I was in a higher 
place, where ſervants are often treated as if they 
were not human creatures as well as their maſters 
and miſtreſſes. We have every thing in plenty, and 
ep good hours, and there are no bad doings of 
any ſort ſuffered in the family. On Sundays we 
all go to church in the afternoon; and when once 
aſked for a holiday to go and fee my Aunt, they did 
not deny me. My Aunt is in good health, and ſends 

her love to you, and Siſter Sally. 
I do not ſee but what we ſervants live as well as our 
amps: and we have none of their cares to vex 
; foI think we ought to be thankful for the ſitu- 
ation 
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ation in which Providence-has placed us. As for 0 
my part, I love my Maſter and Miſtreſs better than B. 
I do any body in the world, except you and Sally ; 9 
and I do not deſire to change my place fo long as I 57 
live, if they continue pleaſed with me; and 1 {hall ab 
always ſtrive to give them ſatisfaction. ey 
Honoured Mother, I wiſh you would read this to los 
Siſter Sal, and tell her from me, it is better to come EN 
to Lenden and live as I do, than to continue in the of 
country to be a ſlave for nothing, and a burthen 11 
upon you into the bargain. If ſhe thinks well of it, FE 
1 will take care to get her a good place before ſhe ns 
comes; and I am ſure, if ſhe behaves as the ought I I 
to do, ſhe will always find friends in my Matter 1 
and Miſtreß. hou 
| 0 b 

I am, rult 


Honoured Mother, 
Your dutitul and affectionate daughter, 


| LUCY HEARTY, 


| 7 * — — — 
* 

£ 

: 

, 

1 N 


* EN. 


From Mary Hatfield, another young Woman who 
had lately come to Town tor a Place, to her Mo- 
ther in the Country, Pro! 


DAR MoTureR, NI. 


I HAVE been at Mr. Edwards's a fortnight this > { | 
very day ; and, I thank God, begin to find myſelf WW i; cf 


ſomes 
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ſomewhat eaſier than what I have hitherto been. 
But indeed J have ſuffered a deal fince I parted from 
you, and all my dear Friends. At our firſt coming 
hicher, I thought every thing looked ſo ſtrange 
about me: and when my Brother got upon his horſe, 
and rode from the door, I thought every thing 
looked ſtranger and ſtranger; ſo I got up to the 
window, aud looked after him *till he was quite out 
of ſight; and then I fat down and cried, and that 
always gives me ſome relief. Many a time have I 
cried fince, but I do my beſt to dry up my tears, 
and to appear as chearful as I can. | 

I ſhall never forget, deareſt Mother, your advice 
to me at parting. Ithink of it every day, aye, every 
hour of the day. Bur yet I think it would be better 
% have it in writing; that would be what I would 
ialue above all things; but J am afraid to aſk for 
what will give you ſo much trouble. So with my 
duty to you and my honoured Father, and love to 
2 Friends, I remain, 


Your affectionate Daughter, 


MARY HATFIELD. 


LET F-E 3: 
om Mrs. Hatfield to her Daughter, in Anſwer, 
My DEaR Chirp, 


„ 
I ov muſt not be diſcouraged at things appear- 


ing ſtrange and diſagreeable to you now. Tis al- 


ways 
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ways ſo in a ſituation like yours at firſt, I had my 
ſhare of it, but ſoon learnt to bear all with chear- 
fulneſs, and hope you will endeavour to follow my 
advice in this, as you uſed to ſay you loved to do 
In every thing. You mult conſider, that we never 
ſhould have parted with you, had it not been for 
your good; and that if you continue virtuous and 
obliging, the whole family you are with will love 
and eſteem you. You will acquire friends where 
you are; and I think I can aſſure you that you wall 
loſe none here; for we all talk of you every even- 
ing, and every body ſpeaks of you as fondly, or 
rather more fondly, than ever. In the mean time 


keep yourſelf as much employed as you can, which 


15 the beſt way of wearing off any thing that may 
diſturb you. Do all the buſineſs of your place, and 
be always ready to aſſiſt your fellow-ſervants when 
you can. 'This will fill up your time, and greatly 
contribute to endear you to them. I need not cau- 
tion you againſt ſpeaking ill of other people, for l 
know you was never addicted to this vice. But if 
you ſhould, at any time, hear a bad ftory of any 
body, try to ſoften it all you can; and never re- 
peat it, but rather let it ſlip out of your mind as 
ſoon as poſſible. 

From the good charaRer I hear of the family you 
are with, I am in great hopes you will be daily 
more and more happy with them; but I ſhould 
be glad to ſee it confirmed by your next, and the 
more particular you arc the better. You did not 
mention any thing about your health in your lait ; 
but I had the pleaſure of hearing you were well, by 
Sguire Harcourt's man, who told us he called upon 
you as he left London, and that you looked as freſh 
as.a roſe, and as bonny as a blackbiurd,---You know 
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my Thomas's way of talking.---However, I was glad to 
ears hear you were well ; and deſire you may not forget 
my to mention your health in your next. Your Father 
do defires his bleſſing, your Brothers their love, and 
ver all Friends their kind compliments. to you. Hea- 
for yen bleſs you, my dear Child! and continue you 3 
and comfort to us all, and particularly to | 
. Your loving Mother, 
here 
will ELIZ. HATFIELD. 
ven- 
„or n — a — 
** LETTER XXL 
= From Mrs. Saville to Miſs S:amford, on the Art 
then of Pleaſing. 
atly \ 
8 Mx pax Niece, 
for I 1 : 
at if LAM greatly pleaſed with the donbts and enqui- 4 
any ries ſo elegantly expreſſed in your laſt. There is - 
_ indeed no ſuch thing as happineſs without virtue, [ 
1 as and ſeldom any real miſery. without vice. Anxiety 9 
always ſucceeds the loſs of innocence, but modeſty l 
you is ever attended with a certain inward ſatisfaction | 
laily which 1s an inexhauſtible ſource of felicity to all its 9 
* votaries. | | 
the Do not, however, imagine, that modeſty is your 1 
| only virtue. There are numbers- of women who 
laſt; have not the ſmalleſt notion of any other; who fancy 
„ by that to practiſe it is to practiſe all the duties of ſo- 
1pon ciety, that they have a right to neglect all the reſt, 
freſh and to be as proud and cenſorious as they pleaſe. 


ans Make nobody pay for your chaſtity---rather conſi- 
mas's | D 2 | dex 
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der it as a quality which merely regards yourſelf, 
and loſes its preateſt luſtre, when unattended with 
the other virtues. We ſhould be. very tender in our 
modeſty. Inward corruption paſſes from the heart 
to the mouth, and occaſions looſe diſcourſe. The 
molt violent paſſions have need of modeſty to ſhew 
themſelves in a ſeducing form; it ſhould diſtinguiſh 
itſelf in all your actions; it ſhould ſet off and em- 
belliſh your perſon. 
Let modeſty then be the chief part of your finery. 
It has great advantages---It ſets of beauty, and 
ſerves as a veil to uglineſs. The grand misfortune 
of uglineſs is, that it ſmothers and buries the merit 
of women. People do not look for the engaging 
qualities of the head and heart in a forbidding 
figure Tis no eaſy matter, hen merit muſt make 
its way, and ſhine through a diſagreeable outſide. 

You do not want graces, my dear, to make you 
agreeable, but you are no beauty, This obliges 
you to lay up a ſtock of merit, for the world will 
compliment you with nothing. Beauty inſpires a 
pleaſing ſentiment which prepoſſeſſes people in its 
favour. If you have made no ſuch impreſſion, you 
muſt expect to be taken to pieces. Take care that 
there be nothing in your air or manner that may 
induce people to think you do not know yourlſelt, 
An air of confidence in an ordinary figure is ſhock- 
ing. Let nothing in your dreſs or converſation 
look like art; at leaſt, let it not be eaſy to find it 
out. That art is the moſt refined which never lets 
itſelf be ſeen. y 

Nothing is ſhorter than the reign of beanty--- 
nothing more melancholy than the latter part of the 
lives of thoſe women who never knew any thing but 
that they were handſome. If a man makes his court 

tO 
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to you for the ſake of your agreeable accompliſh- 
ments, make his regards center in friendſhip, and 
ſecure the continuance of that friendſhip by your 
merits. 

It is very difficult to lay down any certain rules 
to pleaſe. The graces, without merit, cannot long 

revail ; and merit, without the graces, may com- 
mand the eſteem of men, but can never move them. 
Women, therefore, muſt have an amiable merit, 
and join the graces to the virtues, There is no- 
thing, perhaps, ſo hard as to pleaſe, without bein 
ſo intent upon it that it ſhall be a little like coquet- 
ry. Women generally captivate the men of the 
world rather by their faults than Their good quali- 
ties. The men are for making their advantages of 
the weakneſfies of amiable women; they would have 
nothing to do with their virtues ; they had much ra- 
ther be amuſed by perſons of little or no merit, 
than be forced to admire ſuch as are virtuous. 

In ſhort, my dear girl, one myſt know human 
nature if one deſigns to pleaſe, The men are 
much more affected with what is new, than what is 
excellent. To gratify this paſſion for novelty, we 
maſt have a great many reſources, and various 
kinds of merit in ourſelves. We muſt not ſtick 
only at the agreeable accompliſhments ; we muſt 
ſtrike their fancy with a variety of graces and me- 
rits, to keep alive their inclinations, and make the 
fame object afford them all the pleaſures, or fancied 
pleaſures, of inconſtancy. 

Women are born with a violent deſire to pleaſe. 
As they find themſelves barred from the paths that 
lead to glory and authority, they ſtrike out another 
path, and make themſelves amends by their agree- 
ableneſs, Yet remember there is but the — 
D 3 0 
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of a few years between a fine woman and one that 
is no longer ſo. Subdue this exceſſive deſire to 
pleaſe, at leaſt take care not to let it appear. 

But, to a young woman of your diſcernment, I 
am ſenſible I have ſaid enough. Adieu, my dear 
girl! and believe me, 


Your affectionate Aunt, 
CAROLINE SAVILLE, 


LS TS XXI. 


From the Same to the Same with Directions to 
enable her to form a proper Judgment of 
the Sincerity of her Lovers. 


My pra Niece, 


Th E friendſhip I had for your amiable mother, 
and the unlimited confidence ſhe always placed in 
me, will make me ever ſolicitous for the welfare of 
her family. You will therefore eaſily pardon me, 
for ſo often preſuming to offer you my advice. I 
don't pretend, my dear, to have more natural diſ- 
cernment than you, but yet I know many things 
with which you have not had acceſs of being at 


quainted : and if Chat I have acquired with pains 


and expence, can be conveyed to you — 
coſt, and without trouble, you are ſure to be 
loſer by the bargain, 

You are now, dear Harriet, removed to London, 


where your accompliſhments will engage many ad- 


mirers, and your fortune, conſiderable as it is, 
will probably attract many more. Your buſineſs, 
my dear, is, to diſtinguiſh the one from the other, 


to make a due difffrence between the man who 
makes 


either to accept or decline his offer: 
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makes love to your perſon, and the man whoſe af- 
fection 1s centered in your pocket. But, with your 
inexperience, this will, be d:tiicult to accompliſh 
without the advice and afiſtance of your friend 
and guardians. Make them, therefore, your con- 
fidents in this and every other matter of any conſe- 
quence. Never lend your ear to impertinent go- 
betweens, and infamous match-makers, who are 
bribed by the ſharpers and coxcombs about town 
to betray ladies of fortune into their arms: and 
this, as uſual, they will perhaps attempt by repre- 
ſenting to you, | 

That ſome fine gentleman of great merit and for- 
tune is deeply in love with you: 

That he has ſeen you at ſome public place, and 
is impatient to declare his paſſion: 

'That he would not willingly make any overtures 
to your guardian, 'till he knows what reception he 
ſhall have from yourielf : 

That your guardian may probably raiſe ſuch ob- 
jections as are altogether groundleſs: | 

That in caſe he has any daughters of his own, 
he may poſſibly be inclined to tee them diſpoſed 
of firit : | | 

That your fortune being in his hands, he may 
have occaſion to employ it, and conſequently be 
unwilling to part with it: 

That he may have private views in marrying you 
to ſome friend of his own, without conſulting either 
your intereſt or inclination : 


That it would be improper, therefore, for your 


guardian to be entruſted with the ſecret *till you 
have ſeen the party propoſed : 
That, after all, it lies entirely in your breaſt, 


That 
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That the propoſer, for her part, is altogether 
diſintereſted in the affair, and had no other view 
than to bring about a match which promiſed ſa 
much happineſs to both parties : 

That, in a word, there could be no kind of harm 
In accepting of a line from the gentleman, if an 
Interview ſhould be thought improper.” 


Diſcountenance with warmth and reſentment all 


ſuch officious buſy-bodies, and boldly aſſure them, 
That you are determined to liſten to no pro- 

poſitions, however ſeemingly advantageous, with- 

out the approbation of your guardian, or ſome other 


judicious friend.“ 


For ſuch, you may be aſſured, are the people 
who have your happineſs moſt at heart. 

If your officious confidents, or intermeddlers, 
have the ſmalleſt ſenſe of ſhame, a conduct like this 
cannot fail to deter them from their defi igns; and 
by this you will be convinced that ſuch perſons are 
altogether unworthy of your good opinion or ac- 
quaintance. Nor will you by ſuch a procedure 


ever run the riſque of loſing an humble ſervant who 


in any degree deſerves your encouragement. If he 
really loves you, and 1s poſſeſſed of the fortune he 
pretends, he wall readily apply to your guardian, 
and entertain a very favourable opinion of your 
prudence and diſcretion. If he ſhould decline his 
ſuit, you may juſtly conclude that his intentions 
were baſe; and then you will have juſt cauſe to re- 
Joice that you turned a deaf ear to all his artful in- 
nnuations. 

But if, without the aſſiſtance of a go- between, a 
young fellow mould preſume to ſend you letters, 
without firſt making a regular application to thoſe 


who have the charge of you, you ſhould get ſome 
friend 


E 
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friend to write him ſome ſuch letter as the follow- 
ing, but be ſure you do not write yourſelf. 


opinion of her. 


SIR, | 

I AM to inform you that Miſs Stamford thinks 
herſelf much obliged to every one who 
But ſhe begs that you will not give 


as a good 


yourſelf, or her, the trouble of any more letters, 
fince things are ſo circumſtanced, that ſhe has nei- 
ther power nor inclination to encourage your ad- 
creſſes. 


I am, 


SIN, 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 


But if a propoſal ſhould come in ſuch a manner 


that you have reaſon to think it not unworthy of 
your attention, it is your buſineſs, my dear, to re- 
buke the attempt of a clandeſtine addreſs, which 
you may do by getting a friend to write to the fol- 
lowing purport : 


her 


4484 


SIR, 


IT may not be improper to acquaint you, that 
Miſs Szamford's guardian is Mr. Auftia of Crutched- 
Fricrs, and that, without his advice, ſhe never un- 
dertakes any thing of conſequence. Thus, ſhe hopes, 
will ſave you the trouble of any further application 
o 


I am, 


on the ſubject of your propoſals. 


SI. 


Your very humble ſervant, 


— — — 


Thus, 


a 4 * . 
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Thus, my dear Harriet, have I laid before you 
a few inſtructions, the neceſſity of which you will, 
ere long perhaps, experience; and I doubt not 
but you will pay a proper regard to them when you 
conſider that they come from a friend ſo ſolicitous 
for your proſperity, that her happineſs in a great 


* 


meaſure depends upon yours. 
I am, my dear, 
Your ever faithful and affectionate Aunt, 


CAROLINE SAVILLE, 


— 


LETTER XIII. 


From Mrs. Newport to her Couſin Mrs. Clifford, A 
Letter of Reproof. 


DAR Mapau, 


1 Dare ſay you are ſenſible that I love and reſpect 
you highly. Vou have had ſome proofs of it, and, 
when opportunity offers, I ſhall not be backward to 
Mew you more, I repeat this merely that you may 
be prepared to confider what I am going to tell you 
as you ought; for, not to mention the affection of 
a friend and a relation, I think I have ſome right 
to give you my advice, both from my years, and 

from the readineſs I have ever ſhewn to ſerve you. 
thought I had ſettled you as happily as woman 
could wiſh to be ſettled, when I had married you 
to a young man of Mr. C/iford's merit and indul- 
try, 
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try, and had put him in a way of employing his 
talents to advantage, by ſetting him forward in a 
genteel manner. Pray underſtand me rightly: 
though I eſteem Mr. Clifford much, yet all this was 
done for your ſake, not for his; it is you who are 
my relation, and what I have done was to make you 
happy. Except yourſelf, Mrs. Cl/;Ford, I know not 
the woman who would be otherwiſe in your ſitua- 
tion; but the peeviſhneſs of your diſpoſition, I am 
forry to ſay it, threatens you with a life of miſery 

unleſs you timely correct it. | 

You cannot have forgot your behaviour laſt night, 
and the uneaſineſs it gave the whole company: let 
me beg, therefore, you will confider if there was 
any real cauſe for it. Mr. Cl;ford acted like a man 
of underſtanding and good-nature in concealing your 
frailty, as much as he could, from his viſitors, and- 
in ſeeming to overlook 1t himſelf ; but believe me 
he feels it, and what he feels he will remember. 

People, my dear Couſin, who are uneaſy in them- 
ſelves, are ſure to make all around them ſo: and 
I am ſure you are not only unhappy now, but, unleſs 
you govern your temper, will be daily more and 
more ſo, —To chide ſervants before any company is 
unbecoming, but before ſuch a company as you 
had the honour to entertain laſt night, the groſſeſt 
inſult that can be offered ; and nothing could give 
either his friends or yours ſo much diſquiet as to 
obſerve you return the good humour with whick he 
attempted to carry that off, with ſharpneſs to him- 
elf. 

Do not take it ill, my dear, that I ſpeak ſo freely 
to you. You have but this fault that I know of, 
and I could with you to correct it ere it be too late. 
Without either father or mother, I know no 72 

On 


of huſbauds. 
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ſon who has ſo much right to counſel you as myſelf, I, 
People are often as completely ruined by their fol- * 
lies as by their vices; and J aſſure you I think you 5:0 
in the, greateſt danger. But I have done. To a an 
woman of your underſtanding 1t 1s enough to point Cli 
out an error. You have ſenſe enough to know Vi 
what is right; and that you may be enabled to exert OW 
it is the earneſt wiſh of, | the 
dar 

Dear Madam, — 

n | E 

Your affectionate Couſin, but 

had 

SARAH NEWPORT. | , 

g1V« 

* — to | 
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LETTER Nav. 7 

From Mrs. Ci ard to Mrs. Newport, in Anſwer, _ 
DeartsT Mapa, oo 

I 

WII great ſurpriſe as well as ſorrow, 1 hea 
have read your friendly letter; and am too well ſion 
convinced of your ſincere willes for my happinet: Y 
to doubt the truth of your remarks, get 
Bnt is it really poſſible I ſhould be ſo highly to * 
blame as you fay | am, yet be fo inſenſible of it mas 


myſelf ?---However, I will take your word; and 1 
promiſe you to be on my utmoſt guard to give you 
no farther room to complain of my conduct, and 
not to endanger the happiuects I enjoy with the beſt 


I always 


elt. 
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I always thought myſelf happy in the favour of 
all my friends, and of you above all; and ſhall I 
do any thing to forfeit that favour ?---God forbid ! 
I know that you will be equally overjoyed at my 
amendment as you was ſorry for my fault; and Mr. 
Clifford and I both beg you will favour us with a 
viſit very ſoon, that you may ſee the happy altera- 
tion you have worked upon me. I communicated 
the purport of your letter to him, though I did not 
dare to read it. It was not that I doubted my 
guilt, but I did it as a firſt penance for my offence. 

He told me, he had often been vexed about me, 
but knew not how to mention it. Oh! Madam, 
had you ſeen the delicacy with which he expreſſed 
this, the readineſs that appeared in his face to for- 
give, and the pain at thinking I ſhould be uneaſy 
to be told of it; you would be convinced that it is 
impoſſible for me to offend ſo much goodneſs, and 
thatall admonitions will for the future be unneceſſary. 

Mr. Clifford has as ſtrong a ſenſe of his obliga- 
tions to you as I have. You have given us an op- 
portunity of being one of the happieſt couples upon 
earth; and God forbid I ſhould ever be the occa- 
ſion of our forfeiting it. 

I have troubled you with a long letter. My 
heart was full, and I could not ſuppreſs the effu- 
ſions of my gratitude and love. 

You are too generous, dear Madam, not to for- 
get faults that are paſt, and not to believe that in 
this and every other inſtance of my conduct, you 
may always depend on an implicit obedience from 


Your grateful and affectionate Couſin, 


LYDIA CLIFFORD. 
E LETTER 
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LETS Av. 
From the Hon. Miſs Stanley to the Hon, Miſs R Ras 


port, occaſioned by her Abſence. 


Tu ſirſt letter from an abſent friend is ſurely 
the moſt agreeable thing to muſe over in nature. 
Yours from Stamfor a revived in me thoſe pleaſing 
remembrances which not only enliven but expand 
the heart—that heart, which, but the moment be- 
fore, felt itſelf mightily ſhrunk and contracted at 
the thoughts of your departure. Mails Rivers par- 
took of the pleaſure : the moment ſhe ſaw your 
hand, ſhe cried“ Half!” —and read it moſt com- 
placently over my ſhoulder. 

Tis to no purpoſe to tell you how much you 
are miſſed by every body that ſtayed i in toon — how 
eyes up at your dreiling- room win- 
dows, or how m any 5 -ople J have run over in con- 
templating your dining-room ſhutters. All J have 
to beg of you 1s, to write to me very often, to be 


mindful of your health, and to order John when 1 


go to town again to tie up the knocker. I could 
tell you many ſtories of the ſenſible things; but of 
all the inſenſible things 8 this occaſion your 
lamp provoked me the mod. I'o ſee that creature 
when I have gone by in the evening, burn ſo pret- 
tily, and with ſo much alacrity, has put me out 
of all patience. To what purpoſe ſhould he light 
us into your houſe now ?—or v/ho'd be obliged to 
him for his paltry rays ?---I took a contemplative 
turn or two in vour drefling-room once or twice 


but 'twas ſo like walking over your grave, that! 
could 


tim: 
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con: 
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could nut bear to ſtay.— Miſs Arlingten departed two 
days after you; and, in ſhort, I have lived to fee 
almoſt every body I loved go before me. So laſt 1 
Saturday I made my own exit, with equal decency and 1 
dignity ; that is, with a thorough refgnation of the | 

world I left, and an earneſt deſire after that I am j 
now enjoying with Miſs Clintor and Miſs Hoxwerd. 
] ſhall begin verging towards my laſt home, and 
having jult touched upon the confines of lady 
H B 5 world, there to ſubſide and be at 
peice, where ] ſhall have nothing farther to hope 
for, but to meet with a letter from you. 

[ have implored St. Sri in your behalf; but 
he either does not hear me, or, to pay you a greater 
compliment, weeps plentifully for your abſence. 
] fear you had a terrible journey; for ſcarce a day 
has paſſed that he has not ſhed many tears. 


_— 


LETTER AXYS 


From the Hon. Miſs Fairfax to Major Zehn/on, a 
Gentleman who had been ſome "Time engaged to 
her, on a Suſpicion of his Infidelity. 


OIR, 

Tur ſincerity with which I have, for ſome 
time, laid open my heart to you, ought to have 
ſome weight in my claim to a return of the ſame 
conſidence. But I have reaſon to fear that the beſt 
men act not always as they ought. I have fat down, 
Sir, to write you what I endeavoured to ſpeak, but 
could not, It is to defire, that before we meet, 

E 2 you 


! 
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you will either explain your conduct laſt night at Mrs, 
Cornelys's, or confeſs that you. have uſed me unge- 
nerouſly. | 

It is in vain to deny your aſſiduities to lady Fan- 


fy, and thole pretty little familiarities which paſſed 


convinced me you were no ſtrangers to each other. 

J deſire to know, Sir, what ſort of acquaintance 
you can wiſh to cultivate with another lady, when 
the day of our union is ſo near at hand. I expect, 
Sir, you will anſwer me with as much plainneſs as 


I write. — I am not naturally ſuſpicious, but your 


behaviour was ſo very particular that I muſt have 
been either altogether blind or altogether indiffe- 
rent to have over-looked it. I am neither.---Would 
I had been both ere I had ſeen what I could not 
help ſeeing in the conduct of Major Johnson laſt 
night, | 


111 > 4 
Your's, &c. &c. 
SCUDAMORE FAIR FAX. 


= 
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LETTER! XXVII. 


From Miſs Howard to Mr. Bewil, in Anſwer to a 
reſpectful Declaration of his Paſſion. 


II, 


If modeſty be the chief ornament of our ſex, it 
cannot ſurcly be blamable in yours. For my own 
part, I cannot help thinking it the moſt amiable 
quality 
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quality which either man or woman can poſleſs. 
Nor can there, in my opinion, be a true regard 
where there is not a diffidencę of one's own merit, 
and an exalted idea of that of the perſon we eſteem. 

To ſay more on this occaſion would ill become 
me. To ſay leſs, would look as if I was unwil- 
ling to pay that reipect to modeſt merit, which mo- 
deſt merit alone deſerves. 

You, Sir, beſt know your own heart; and if you 
are fincere and gcnerous will receive, as you ought, 


this frankneſs from 


Your humble Servant, 


AMELIA HOWARD. 


LETTER WMV. 


From Miſs 4ufia to Mr. Jennings, a Gentleman 
whom her Parents had compeiled her to conſider 
as her future Huſband, detuing him to deſiſt. 


+ by 


Ir is a poor return which I make to your aſſi- 
duties, when I act: nowJledge that, though the day 
of our marriage is fixed, I am fell incapable of 
loving you. You may have obterved, in the long 
converſations we have frequently had together, that 
ſome ſecret hung upon my mind. I durſt not reveal 
my ſentiments, becauſe J knew that my . mother, 
from an: adjoining clofet, both heard and ſa every 
thing that paſſed between us. Her commands, as 
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well as thoſe of my Father, to receive you for a 
huſband, are abſolute; and unleſs you have the 
generolity to deſiſt, I am undone for ever. 

Conſider, Sir, the miſery of beſtowing yourſelf 
upon one who can have no proſpect of happineſs 
but from your death. This is a confeſſion made 
with perhaps an offenſive ſincerity ; but that con- 
duct is greatly to be preferred to a concealed diſ- 
like, which could not but embitter all the ſweets 
of life, by impoſing on you a companion who has 
been long tenderly engaged to another. I will not 
go ſo far as to ſay that my paſſion for that gentle- 
man, whoſe wife I am by promiſe, violent as it is, 
mould ever lead me into the commiſſion of any 
thing injurious to your honour. I know it would 
be ſufficiently. dreadful, to a man of your deli- 
cacy, to receive mere civilities in return for the 
tendereſt endearments, and cold eſteem for un- 
deſerved love. For heaven's ſake then forbear. 


Let paſſion give way to reaſon, and I doubt not but 


that fate has in ſtore for you ſome worthier object, 
in recompence for your generoſity to perhaps the 
only woman who could be inſenſible of your merit. 


Lam. > 1:8, 
Your moſt humble Servant. 


ELIZ. AUSTIN, 


LETTER 
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LETTE KR XXII 


From an unknown Lady to Mr. $****, a Coxcomb, 
on whom ſhe had unhappily ſettled her Affection. 
In Deſpair of being ever introduced to him by 
any other Means, ſhe thus declared her Paſſion, 


SIR, 


IR ELy on your generoſity to redreſs and con- 
ceal my preſent diſtreſs.— But oh! with what words 
ſhall I declare a paſſion which I blaſh to own ?—ITt 
is now upwards of a year ſince I firſt ſaw, and — 
muſt I ſay ?---loved you, and fo long I have ſtrove 
to forget you : but repeated ſights of what I could 
rot but admire, have rendered my endeavours vain. 

dare not put my name to this letter, leſt it 
Mould fall into hands which might expoſe it; but 
if you, Sir, have any curioſity or defire to know 
who I am, I ſhall be in the Mall to-morrow fore- 


noon exactly at twelve. I cannot but be under ap- 


prehenſion leſt you ſhould come more from curioſity 
than ,any other motive; but that you may have 
ſome notion of me, if you do come, I will give you 
a ſhort deſcription of my perſon, which is tall and 
ſlender, my eyes and hair dark. Perhaps you will 
think me vain when I tell you that my perſon alto- 
gether is what the flattering world calls handſome ; 
and as to my fortune, I belzeve, you will have no 
reaſon to find fault with it. | 
doubt you will think a declaration like this, 
from a woman, ridiculous ; but, if you will conſi- 
der, 'tis cuſtom, not nature, which makes it fo.--- 


My 
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My hand trembles ſo, while I write, that T believe 
you can hardly read it. | 


R XXX. 


From the Same to the Same. Mr. $**** thought it 
beneath a Man of his Conſequence to meet the 
Lady, but exultingly expoſed the Letter in every 
Company, which reaching her Ears, ſhe again 
wrote him as follows, 


SIR, 


= /* | 

* OU will the more eaſily pardon this ſecond 
trouble from a lighted correſpondent, when ] aſture 
you it ſhall be the laſt, 

A paſſion like mine, violent enough to break 
through the decorums of cullom, cannot be ſup— 
poſed to grow calm at once; but, J hope, 1 thall 
unde1go no ſeverer trials, or cenſures, than what I 
have done by taking this opportunity of difchar- 
ging the remains of a tenderneſs, which J have fo 
unfortunately and fo imprudently indulged. | 
would not complain of your unkindneſs and want 


of generoſity in ex poſing my Letter, becauſe the 


man i is ſo unwor thy of a woman's love is too 
inconſiderable for her reſentment ; but I cannot 
forbear aſking your inducement to publiſh it, 
and ſo cfuclly to ſport with the miſery of 2 


perſon of whom you knew nothing worſe than 
that 


* 


elieve 


>cond 
ture 


break 
ſup- 
mall 
hat [ 
char- 
ve ſo 

I 
want 
e the 
5 800 


annot 
1 It, 
of 2 
than 
that 


\ ſuch conduct cannot be accounted for, but from 


POLITE SECRETARY. 45 


that ſhe entertained too good, too fond an opinion 
of you. | 
For your own ſake, 1 am loth to ſpeak it, but 


a cruelty of mind, a vanity of temper, and an in- 
curable defect of underſtanding. But whatever be 
the reaſon, amidit all my diſappointments, I can- 
not but think myſelf happy in not ſubſcribing my 
name. That would have been a fine trophy to grace 
your triumph after the conqueſt ; and how great 
my confuſion muſt have been, to be expoſed to the 
pity, if not the ſcorn, of the world, I may<gueſs 
from the mortification I now feel in ſeeing my de- 
clarations and profeſſions ſo baſely returned and 
in being convinced, by the raſh experiment I 
have made, that my affections have been placed with- 
out diſcretion. How ungenerous your behaviour 
has been, I had rather you were told by the gentle- 
men of your acquaintance (who, I hear, univerſally 
condemn it) than force myſelf to ſay any thing ſe- 
vere; but though their kind ſenſe of the affair 
muſt yield me ſome ſatisfaction under my preſent 
uneaſineſs, yet it is an undeniable evidence of my 
own weakneſs in laviſhing my eſteem upon the man 
in the world who leaſt deſerved it. 
I hope, Sir, the event will give me reaſon not 
only to forgive, but to thank, you for this ill uſage. 
That pretty face, which I have fo often viewed with 
a miſtaken admiration, I believe J ſhall be able to 
look on with an abſolute indifference ; and time, I 
am ſenſible, will abundantly convince me that your 
teatures are all the poor amends which nature hath 
made you for your want of underſtanding, and 
teach me to confider them merely as a decent cover 
for the emptineſs within. 1 
0 


— — —„V ———ů— — EY og", Let wg co JADA ftFNte wi... 2.4 * 924 
2 r SI 2 | — 
— « Ly _ : A \ 


—_ — — 
* . — ——U—ä—œ— — - _ 
— 2 


A . 47 ——— 
— ———ꝛ — 


e n 
* ” * 


yy "oe > , * SY 4 = . _ * * ” * * 5 - * . 
. _— 5 84 * : 
4 * * * 0 - —P - =” * * - * — PI © * * 
* ” : * = ** * —- Ap — - - 
* - [ #1 J ; begins ” 0 
„n 6 is OR w F * a . : 
rr — 2 P — ¼ . wenn ye 


46 „ AD Y's 


To cut off all hopes of your diſcovering who am, 
if you do not yet know, I have taken care to con- 
vey this Letter by a different hand, for which I am 
obliged to a friend, on whoſe fidelity I can rely.— 
It is my laſt requeſt, Sir, that you would make this 
as public as you have made the laſt. If you do 3 
there are other copies ready to be diſperſed; 
though TI utterly deſpair of ever ſhewing it to art 
ſelf, yet I am ſure of making it plain to all the world 
beſide, that you are a coxcomb. . Adieu! 


g#- at »* * 2 ee. 
N Tan 


LET: TER - XXXI. 


To Mr. Maraæuocd, an unknown Gentleman of ſup- 

oſed inferior Rank, in Anſwer to an Offer of his 

Addreſſes to Miſs Symmonds. By a Friend of the 
Lady. 


SIR, 


1 AM now v taking perhaps as ſtrange a liberty as 
you took yeſterday, but if you hope for pardon from 
one woman, you muſt be ready to grant it to ano- 
ther, I have ſeen your Letter to Mis Symmends, and 
as I think it 1impoſible for her to anſwer it, my re- 
gard for the lady has prompted me to take the taſk 
upon myſelf. ] am ſurpriſed, Sir, and doubt not 
but the is ſtill more fo, that an abſolute ſtranger 
ſhould take the liberty to write to her, efpec ally as 
Miſs Symmonds has fo univerſal an acquaintance in 


the polite circle, that it cannot be very difficult for 
a man 
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a man of faſhion to introduce himſelf without this 
extraordinary method. At the ſame time, you 
zuſt permit me to ſay, that there are few to whom 
Mts Symonds would with to be known as an ac- 
quaintance, beyond the number of thoſe who have 
at preſent that honour. We are not more Ignorant 
of you than we are of your meaning; but if you 
have any farther views, I do aſſure you many, ad- 
vantages will be requiſite to ſupport ſuch an appli- 
cation. 

I am ſincerely the lady's friend, and, in this in- 
ſtznce, I am perſuaded that I am acting the part of 
a friend to you, [I have only obſerved what | think 
you ough it to have done, and in what manner. The 
relt I leave to your own diſcretion, 


And. am, S I R, 


Your humble Servant. 


ARABELLA MUSGROVE. 


LE TT TEN ARA: 


From Mrs. Weodman to Mr. Griffith, who had ſeen 
h:r Daughter at the Play, and begged her Per- 
miſſion to addreſs her. 


8 


, | 
1 RE letter [ have had the honour to receive 
om you beſpea! aks you a gentlem an, and a man of 
a Atter ſuch a prepoſſeſſion in your favour, I 
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am ſorry to inform you that I am induced from ſe. 
veral reaſons to decline the offer you are pleaſed to 
make of an alliance with my family. My daughter, 
who 1s very dear to me, 1s, I think, already enga- 
ged—] with it may be as worthily. Beſides, I can- 
not by any means approve of the unaccountable 
manner in which you have placed your affections, 
and then pleading in behalf of a paflion built on ſo 
ſlender a foundation as that of ſeeing a Lady once 


at a play. I could have wiſhed, Sir, that you had 


had ſome acquaintance of my daughter before you 
had ſaid ſo much, and afterwards taken. an oppor- 
tunity to mention it to me. *Tis very probable 
that you are more than an equal match for her; 
ſince notwithſtanding her merit (if you will ſuffer 


a Mother to ſay ſo much) her fortune is inconſide- 


rable. 

You ſee, Sir, that I waver in my opinion on this 
ſubject, but you muſt attribute it to the true cauſe, 
and believe that every thing which has a tendency, 


be it ever ſo remote, to my Daughter's welfare, 


will make me very cautious how I determine. To 
give you my final ſenſe of the matter (at leaſt what 
appears final to me at preſent) I have not a thought 
of enquiring who it is that has thus favoured us, 
nor would adviſe my Daughter to remember it. 
However, Sir, I thank you in her name, as well as 
my own, for the honour you intended us, 


And am, SIR, 
Your moſt obedient Servant. 


JEAN WOODMAN, 


LET-TER 


m ſe. 
ed to 
hter, 
Nga- 
Cane 
table 
ions, 
on ſo 
once 
had 
you 
D por- 
b able 
her; 
ſuffer 
ſide- 


this 
auſe, 
NCy, 
fare, 

To 
what 
ught 
| us, 
rt; 


11 as 


bs, 


POLITE SECRETARY. 49 


LETTER XXX. 


From Miſs Wilcox to her Mother, informing her of 
a Propoſal of Marriage, 


Dear MabAu, 
Ixpvcrp both by duty and affection, I take 


the earlieſt opportunity to inform you that, ſince my 
arrival in town, I have received ſeveral viſits trom 
one Mr. Walford, an eminent filk-mercer on Lud- 
gate-Hill, who profeſſes to entertain a very ſincere 
affection for me. Mr. Walford's perſon is rather 
agreeable than otherwiſe, and my Aunt gives hin 
an excellent character. She tells me, that he 
begun buſineſs about three years ago with a capital 
of a thouſand pounds, and that he bids fair to be, 
in a few years more, a very wealthy tradeſman. She 
alſo tells me, that ſhe has known him from his in- 
fancy, and that he was always remarkable for an 
amiable diſpoſition. - But notwithſtanding this fa- 
vourable deſcription, I hope, dear Madam, you will 
think me ſincere, when I aſſure you, that he has 
not made the ſmalleſt impreſſion upon my heart. 


It was contrary to my inchnations that he was ever 


brought into my company, or allowed to profeſs a 
paſſion which was not authorized with your appro- 
bation ; but as my Aunt has coniiderable dealings 
with him, ſhe was unwilling to diſoblige him, by 
refuſing to let him ſee and ſpeak to me. 

I have ventured, however, to tell him, that as he 
had neglected to write you, I was reſolved to do it 
myſe if, and that I inſiſted upon his not paying me 


another viſit till I ſhould receive your aniwer. I 
F 8 be g 
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beg then, dear Mother, you will give me your ad- gr 

vice while Jam in a condition to take it, and be- po 

lieve me at, all times, mi 

Your dutiful Daughter. 7 

CHARLOTTE WILCOX, e 

; | a ſal 
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| CET TER AXXXIV; aff; 
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g | From Mrs. Wilcox to Miſs Charlotte Wilcox, in An- Ty 
i | ſwer. nen 
* N 
174 My DEAR CHARLOTTE, kn 
1 * thi 
„ OUR father and I are quite happy at this in- poſ 
'4 ſtance you give us of your duty and affection. If, trib 
1 upon enquiry, Mr. IWalferd* character be anſwera- Fat 


ble to our wiſhes, we ſhall gladly give our conſent 
to an union which affords fo agreeable a proſpect of 
happineſs. However, it is neceſſary, in the mean 
time, that you ſhould keep ſtrictly on your guard. 
His profeſſions may be nothing more than the idle, 
unmeaning flattery of a man who has no other View, "i 
but that of trifling away a leiſure hour, Nay his 
deſigns may, for aught you know, be of the moſt 
iifhonourable nature — he may ſeek your ruin, 
merely to gratify his own looſe defires: and even Fro 
on the ſuppoſit ion that all you have heard of him is on 
true, may he not have private vices which may tar- 
niſh all his good qualities? 

Do not think, my Dear, that theſe hints are a proof 
of an uncharitabl« ſpirit: his not acquainting your 
Father or me with his intentions gives too much yout 
ground 
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ground for ſuch injurious ſuſpicions, and the im- 

rtance of an event, on which our happineſs or 
miſery muſt depend, calls for the utmoit caution. 
Keep him, therefore, at a diſtance. Deſire your 
Aunt to intimate to him (if ſhe or you have not al- 


ready done it) that you are not at your own diſpo- 


ſal. But if you find you have an averſion to his 
perſon, or if any part of his behaviour is ſo diſa- 
greeable as to 1. it impoſſible for him to gain your 
affection, I would not have your Aunt give him any 
hopes that our approbation will be of any ſervice to 
him; for let him be ever ſo worthy, Charlotte, we will 
never deſire you to marry the man you cannot love. 

Vour father, my Dear, will obtain as perfect a 
knowledge of Mr. Walford as he can; and if we 
think him deſerving of our child, and you are diſ- 
poſed to favour his paſſion, we hall rejoice in con- 
tributing all in our power to your felicity. Your 
Father ſends you his bleſſing, and I am, 


My dear Child, 
Your ever affectionate Mother. 
SARAH WILCOX. 


1 


— — . 


LET LE 


From Lady Almeria Dudlex to Lady Harriet IWillioms 
on the Polly y and bad Conſequences of Coquettry. 


Dear Mapay, 


"To behold you hurried, by the giddy vanity of 


youth, into a conduct which mult unavoidably, at 
F 2 one 
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one time or other, deſtroy both your character and 
peace of mind, and to remain filent, were unpar- 
donable. TI have had acceſs, my Dear, to ſee a 

deal more of the world than you: and I dare ſay you 
have too high an opinion of my ſincerity to ſup- 
poſe I would offer you my advice from any other 
motive than the defire of ſeeing you as happy as 
yourſelf can with, and I know you deferve. 

I have for ſome time marked your affected ridi- 
cule of the woes of love, your affected inſenſibility 
of a paſſion which you, at the ſame time, take all 
imaginable pains to inſpire in every man who hap- 
pens to come into your preſence.— Numerous as 
your admirers already are, you cannot conceal a 
flutter of joy at every addition you make to the liſt, 
a flutter of impatience when you ſuſpect, but for 
a moment, that even the molt worthleſs amongſt 
them has left you for another. —How many arts 
have I ſeen you practiſe to engage the attention of 
fellows I know you in your heart deſpiſe ! how 
much trouble to prolong thoſe devoirs you were de- 
termined never to reward !--- 

For heaven's ſake, aſk yourſelf what you propoſe 
by this, and what will be the conſequence. When 
your lovers ſwear they die for you, you either do 
give credit to their vows, or you do not. If you do, 
your conduct is in the higheſt degree cruel and diſ- 
honeſt : if you do not, inſtead of being proud, you 
ought, in my opinion, to be aſhamed, of the indeli- 
cacy of countenancing ſo groſs an attempt to impoſe 
upon your underſtanding. How ungenerous is it 
to trifle with the pains of a worthy man !---how 
mean to flatter the vain views of an inſincere, 
empty coxcomb !--- | 
But1t 1s for neither the one nor the other that I am 
| chiefly 
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chiefly concerned :-- 1t 1s for your own ſake, my dear, 
that I thus freely declare my ſentiments, convinced 
as I am that, ere long, your preſent conduct will 
bereave you of all that 'efteem and admiration, which 
you ſeem ſo eager to attract, and ſo attentive to pre- 
ſerve.---A man of ſenſe can ill brook a competitor 
in love who is received with equal regard as himſelf, 
far leſs to ſee himſelf put upon a level with a cox- 
comb.--- To encourage all, 1s the way to loſe all; 
and if fo, you may depend on being ridiculed and 
unpitied. 

In yqur ſerious moments I cannot ſuppoſe you 
have made any reſolution againſt marriage. You 
will excuſe me, therefore, if I remind you that it is 
now high time for you to fix your choice, if you 
know one among the number worthy of your hand : 
if you do not, let me beg you to diſcard them all, 
and wait till an unexceptionable object ſhall appear. 
For aught you know, you may have at this time 
ſome ſecret lover, endued with every quality to ren- 
der you a happy wife, who is deterred from 
declaring the wiſhes of his heart, while he ſees 
you hourly encompaſſed in a circle to whach he 
does not chuſe to belong. 

Be that as it may, reflect, I beſeech you, on the 
danger to which your reputation is expoſed. It is 
not ſuihcient, that you are guilty of no attachment 
incompatible with the pureſt virtue - that you allow 
no hberties prejudicial to your charracter, or which 
might embolden any man to attempt your ruin; it 
18 abſolutely neceſlary, my dear, to behave in ſach a 
manner as to give no room for ſcandal, even to the 
moit malicious. May were all che world to allow 
ycu as innocent as I do from my heart, yet vanity 
and giddineſs are of themſelves ſufficient blemitkes 
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to female reputation, and ſuch, as I have already 
obſerved, as will unavoidably eradicate the eſteem and 
affection of every man of ſolid underſtanding. 
Forfeit not then, Oh! Harriet, thoſe expectations 
of rational felicity to which your birth, beauty, and 
fortune, (not to mention your many amiable quali- 
ties) give you ſo undoubted a claim, for the vain, 
tranſient pleaſure of exerting your power over a 
crowd of lovers, whether real or pretended.---Ceaſe 
to take pains to captivate --- reſerve all your cares to 


ſecure the affection of the man you ſhall find deſer- 


ving of your hand; and *till you are convinced that 
ſuch a man exiſts, indulge not a wiſh to be court- 
ed by another. | 

I will not repeat my apologies for the freedom 
with which I have given you my ſentiments. Your 
good ſenſe will tell you, that it is no more than the 
effuſion of a friendſhip, always attentive to your in- 
tereſt, and which I hope no miſunderitanding will 
ever break off between my dear Lady Harriet, and 


Her affectionate Couſin, 
ALMERIA DUDLEY. 


— 


LETTER AXAAVL 


From Miſs Stever/on to her Father, who had pro- 
- miſed her in Marriage to a Gentleman whom ihe 
could not love. 


HoNOURED SIR, 


1 ILL now I never imagined it could be a pain- 


ful taſk for me to anſwer any letter that came from 
| my 
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my dear Papa. But yours of laſt Monday diſtreſſes 
me to ſuch a degree that I know not how to ſend an 
anſwer, conſiſtent with the duty I owe, and the af- 
fection I bear, to the beſt of parents, without relin- 
quiſhing: my ſincerity, and ſacrificing my peace and 
happineſs for life. 

Ah! dear Sir, refle&---let me conjure you to re- 
fect, on the intrinſick worth and uſe of riches.--- 
Can riches purchaſe health ?--- can they purchaſe 
peace ?--- can they purchaſe happineſs ?--- No.--- 
Then ſuffer me not, dear Sir, to forfeit all theſe 
for a ſplendid "ſettlement with a man whom I can 
never love, and who, but for his wealth, would 
have been the laſt man in England you would have 
thought of for a huſband to your Polly. 

Theſe are truths which I am afraid will be difa- 
grecable to you, and it is with pain I write them: 
but, my dear Papa, what pain would it give you to 
ſee your only Daughter miſerable, without a proſpect 
of an end! What would ſhorten my days would, 
| know, put a period to yours. The ſenſe of that 
#Tettion, and of my own love and gratitude to you, 
the moſt indulgent of parents, will make me ſubmit 
to any thing. Diſpoſe of me as your pleaſe; but 
that you may be convinced of the fatal conſequences, 
before the indiſſoluble knot is tied, is the prayer 
upon her knees of, 


Deareſt Sir, 


Your dutiful Daughter, 
MARIA STEVENSON. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


From Sarah Lewis, a Servant in Lendon, to her Mo. 
ther in the Country, to aſk her Advice in Conſe- 
quence of a Propoſal of Marriage. 


Honoured MorkkER, 


L ONDON is certainly the beſt place in the world 
for people who have nothing but their own labour 
to maintain them, provided they have ſo much good 
ſenſe as to withſtand the ſnares and temptations to 
which they are hourly expoſed. I have now got a 
very good place, and am well reſpeted by my 
maſter and miſtreſs. I therefore return you my 
thanks, in the moſt dutiful manner, for perſuading 
me, when it was ſo contrary to my inclinations, to 
come to town, 

But the particular reaſon of my writing at this 
time is, to inform you that a young man, who is 
an apprentice to my maſter, has, for ſome time, 
ftrongly preſſed me to marry him. He has good 
friends, and has ſerved five years; but as my mal- 
ter and miſtreſs might be diipleaſed, were they to 
know it, I have concealed it from them, though! 
thought 1t my duty to write to you to know whether 
you approve of it. With love to brother Dick, and 
beſt wiihes to all Friends, I remain, 


Honoured Mother, 


| Your dytiful and affectionate Daughter, 


L'S 1 EM 


SARAH LEWIS, 


18. 
E 
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LE TT.E & ART 
Mrs. Lewis to her Daughter in Anſwer. 


My DEAR CHiLD, 


Irs gives me very great joy to hear you are in a good 
place, and that your miſtreſs is ſo well ſatisfied with 
you. I am ſure you have reaſon to believe that I 
always gave you the beſt advice in my power, and 
you have, in more than one inſtance, when it 
has croſſed your inclinations, found it of great ad- 
vantage; ] therefore deſire you to pay a ſtrict regard 
to what I am going to ſay. I do not doubt but 
that you are pleaſed with the proſpect of being 
miſtreſs of a ſhop, and keeping ſervants of your 
own ; but as I have often told you, Sally, all is 
not gold that glitters, and can afſure you that, by 
marrying an apprentice, you would take a moſt 
unlikely method to obtain that happineſs. 

You tell me that the youth has ſerved five years, 
fo that he has ſtill two to ſerve ; and what difficul- 
ties would he labour under, and how uncomforta- 
ble would thoſe two years be to you: -I declare I 
tremble at the very thoughts of what you would 
ſuffer. In this time, you might perhaps have one 
child, and be far gone with another; while your 
huſband had- no honeſt means of ſupporting his 
encreaſing expences. 'The difficulties he would la- 
bour under, and the knowledge of this imprudent 
ſtep, would deſtroy his credit; and if his friends 
ſhou!d at laſt forgive him, and furniſh him with 
money to open a ſhop of his own, you would both 
begin the world under the greateit 2 
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under great expences, and a ſhattered credit; 
but if they ſhould never forgive him, he would 
be obliged to become a journeyman, and, at 
the ſame time, be burdened not only with a fa- 
mily, but with a load of debt, which he would ne- 
ver be able to pay. In either of theſe caſes, can 
you imagine that the continual uneziineſs of his 
mind, and the {lights he received from all his 
friends, even from thoſe he now looks upon as his 
inferiors, would not ſour his temper, and make you 
ſtill more wretched by his ill humour? He would reflect, 
with anguiſh of heart, on what he might have beet, 
had he never known you : and what quarrels, what 
diſtreſs, what miſery, would be your portion then? 

Let me adviſe you, thereſore, my dear Child, as 
you have a regard for your own happincſs, not to 


hiten to his propcſals till he is out of his time; and 


not even then till he has obtained the conſent of 
his friends. Mean while be cautious of allowin 
him even innocent liberties ; and, if poſſible, never 
give him an opportunity of being with you alone, If 
you cannot do this where you are, let no conſidera- 
tion prevent your leaving your place. God 
grant that you may follow this advice; and with my 
earneſt prayers that you may, I remain, 


My dear Sally, 
Your affectionate Mother, 


JEAN LEWIS. 


LETTER 


18. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


From Miſs Collins to her Siſter on her imprudent 
Intimacy with a Gentleman of looſe Character, 


Dr AR SISTER, 


I: is with pain I find myſelf obliged to inform 
you that the town begin to talk very treely of your 
extraordinary intimacy with Captain Grenwille, who, 
it ſecms, has been ſeen with you alone at moſt of 
the public places about Lenden. This, my dear, is 
a ſevere reflection upon your prudence, when you 
krnov what a profeſled libertine the Captain is; and 
that he ſcruples not, exultingly, to recount, even in 
the preſence of virtuous women, the favours he has 
ceived from the unwarv of our ſex. There is too 
much reaſon tg fear that his empty boaſts of this 
kind are not altogether groundleſs, and that the de- 
ſigns of ſuch a man are far from being honourable. 
How many arts may ſo ſhameleſs a profligate em- 
ploy to undermine your virtue! But ſhould all his 
efforts of this kind prove ineffectual, yet you cannot 
aſſociate with him in the manner you have hitherto 
done without receiving a wound in your reputation 
which you may never after be able to heal; for 
though I know you publicly ridicule him, as 1 
think every woman of ſenſe muſt {o inſignificant a 
fop; yet as the worid will judge of people from the 
company. they keep, you will ind your moſt inno- 
cent actions miſconſtrued, and turned to your di 
advantage. 

Let me beg then, my dear Siſter, if you value 
vour friends, if you value your own peace of mind, 


Or 
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or that jewel, your reputation, avoid the company 
of Captain Grenville and all ſuch worthleſs cox- 
combs, 


I am, my Dear, 


Moſt affectionately yours, 
WILHELMINA COLLINS. 


re XL 


From Mrs. Cecil to Mrs. N. ovdahward, her Dan, 
jealous of her Huſband. 


My DRAREST Naxcy, 


Vous ſuſpicions of Mr. Noodw,ard's fidelity 
have given me the greateſt uneaſineſs. If you have 
the ſmalleſt regard for your future happineſs, let me 
intreat you to ſuppreſs thoſe early riſings of a paſſion 
which can procure you nothing but the keeneſt 
anguiſh of heart, and to give no ear to the idle 
tales of your officious informers, who moſt like- 
ly have ſome intereſt to ſerve by ſetting you at va- 
riance. 

Oh! my Child, indulge not a ſuſpicion which, 
beſides preſent uneaſineſs, will ſpoil your temper, 
and wean from you the aftections of your Huſband. 
It Mr. We:odvard is innocent, your ſuſpicion is one 
of the greateſt injuries, one of the higheſt marks of 
injuſtice, which can be offered him; and you are in 

danger, 
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danger, by giving a looſe to your reſentment, of 


hurry ing him into that very courſe which you dread, 


and of -rendering thoſe evils real, which are now 
perhaps only imaginary. I ſay imaginary— for 1 
cannot be perſuaded that a man of Mr. }Vooaxvard”s 
prudence and underſtanding could be guilty of ſo 
much baſeneſs and folly. 

But if your ſuſpicions really were juſt, your 
reproaches would only ſerve to make him fly from 
home—from you to his miſtreſs, who would encou- 
rage him in his imprudence, and harden his heart 
againſt you. Thus would you contribute to the 
triumph of your hated rival; whilſt your huſband, 
ſeeing that he had no longer any occaſion for reſerve, 
would purſue that courſe openly which he would 
otherwiſe, for fear of its coming to your knowledge, 
have followed privately, and by ſtealth. Inſtead 
of loading him with peeviſh complaints therefore, 
exert every inſinuating effort in your power to ren- 
der home agreeable to him; and ſhew him that it is 
not in the power of a ſtrumpet to ſurpaſs you in 
ſweetneſs of temper, and obligingneſs---that though 
he is ſo abandoned as to forget his duty, you not- 
withſtanding will ſteadily adhere to yours, If he 
has one ſpark of virtue in his foul, ſuch a generous 
conduct could not but reclaim him. His affection 
would renew with encreaſed ardour, your own con- 
ſclence would tell you, you had acted nobly, and 
vour children would have cauſe to glory in the pru- 
dence of ſuch a mother. With the moſt heart-felt 
dlection I remain, | 
My dear Nanc;, 

Yours, &c. 


MARIA CECIL. 
G LETTER 
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LET T.ER XII. 3 

| 1 

From Mrs. Tewnlend, to Mr. Villiaus, her Brother ** 
in Anſwer to his Complaint of bad Succeſs in his not 
Courtſhip, a la 
exti 

Dear BROTHER, you 


Tr! I received your laſt, complaining of the ma; 
cruelty of Miſs Werly, I muſt con feſs | imagined 
you a young fellow of ſcirit and addrefs.---Do you 
{uppoſe that cne of the moſt ac compliſhed young 
ladies in England, with ten thouſand pounds! in her 
pocket, will drop into your arms in a moment ?--- 
You muſt have a comfortable ſhare of vanity, Carles, 
as well as folly, to expect ſuch uncommon con- 
ceſſions. Tou ſay you are convinced the ſuit will be 
fruitlefs :---pray what has convinced you ?---Mifs | 1 

Morley, you own, has not given you an abſolute 1 
denial--Has not peremptorily forbidden your viſits, 
or refuſed to receive your letters. Be thankful 
then, and attend with conſtancy till ſhe ſhall think 
you Havs done ſufficient duty to deſerve her.---Lo- 
vers are like ſoldiers : they {hould ſuſtain the char ge 
with patie ence, and, when repulſed and beaten off, 


rally apain, and renew the ſtorm with vigour, not oy 
deſert their colours, and leave behind them their wy 
treaſuze., 

A lady, Bro ther, circumſtanced as Miſs Worley G. 
is. ſeldom chuſes to ſpeak as ſhe thinks. ---You de 
icholars tell us that two negatives form an affirma- ar 
tive: why therefore may not 20, no, in the mouth * 
of a fine lady, have the full force and meaning of T. 
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Miſs Worley has many amiable accompliſhments, 
and her affectioxs mult be engaged by degrees. She 
conſiders marriage as an affair of the laſt moment, 
as a ſtate of either happineſs or miſery; and will 
not ſuffer an ill- grounded paſſion to lead her into 
a labyrinth from which ſhe may never be able to 
extricate herſelf, To ſucceed, you muſt exert all 
Vour good ſenſe and perſeverance ; and 1f you think 
jay interpoſition may be of any ſervice to you, you 
may freely command 


Your affectionate Siſter, 


GEORGINA TOWNSEND. 


f 


r 
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From Lady Carelinc Id iner to Sir _George Pelham, 


a Huſband jealous cf Eis Wife. 
1 . 


1 Have fat down to take a liberty with you which, 
though it procerus from the mul nvioleble frend- 
ſhip for you and for lady Pehan, I ain airad you 
wil never forgive me. 

went to ſee the - Indian laſt night, Sir 
George, in company with your lady, and all the other 
gentlemen and ladies who did me the honour to 
dine with me, except yourſelf. A prior engage- 
ment, which you could not poſſibly diſpenſe with, 
was your apology. Judge then my amaze ment when 
I objerved you, before we were well ſcated, fteal into 


a Corner 
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a corner of the pit, in the diſguiſe of a horſeman's 
coat, and attentively watching, for the whole even- 


ing, every ſmile, every look, every geſture of lady 


Pelham in the oppoſite box. 

Her ladyſhip 1s indeed of a diſpoſition nncom- 
monly gay and chearful.---What then ?---People of 
her turn, though the moſt liable to miſrepreſentation, 
are generally the moſt innocent; for thoſe can ſel- 
dom be merry who have aught in their heart to re- 
proach them. But jealouſy always ſees with jaun- 
diced eyes: and it gives me real concern to find 
you ſo eagerly courting your own unhappineſs; 

Lady Pelham, I am convinced, has not deſerved 
this uſage. I have had the pleaſure of her acquain- 
tance long, and I never ſaw the moſt minute in- 
ſtance of her conduct which was not ſtrictly inno- 
cent. How then can you debaſe yourſelf, and ſcan- 
dalize her, by behaving in this manner ? I hope 
no body obſerved you but myſelf; and I hope, tor 
your own ſake, for the ſake of your amiable lady, for 
the ſake of your family, that this will go no farther, 
and that you will excuſe the well-intended freedom of, 


Sir, 
Your moſt obedient Servant, 


CAROLINE WINFORD. 


D. 


POLITE SECRETARY. 65 


LETTER MIV. 


From Lady Harriet Pelhanto Sir George Pelham, on 
the Subject of his Jealouſy. 


My DrAk SIR GEORGE, . 


Am fo terrified, ſo amazed, at the contents of 
lady Winford's letter to you in my behalf that TI 
know not what to do, what to ſay. She has done 
me the juſtice to ſend me a copy of it, with a requeſt 
that I would make an apology to you for the ſtep 
ſhe has taken, I would not have troubled you with 

letter upon this occaſion could I have ſpoken to 
vou, and have been forced to have recourſe to the 
pen to diſcloſe to you the inmoſt ſecrets of my 
heart. 

Believe me then, dear Sir, I never enter- 
tained a ſingle thought injurious to your honour, or 
committed a ſingle action which the moſt rigid 
virtue might bluſh to own. If my gaiety, or any 
other part of my conduct, diſtreſted you, you 
ſhould. at once have told me fo — indeed you 
ſould :—and ſure a hint of this kind would have 


come with more propriety from you than from a- 


nother. I can judge of your ſeelings at preſent 
from what I know mine. would be in ſuch a ſitua- 
tien; and cannot deſcribe my ſorrow that I ſhould 
have been the cauſe, however innocent, of giving 
You a moment's pain. 

Grounaiefs, my dear, as your ſuſpicions are, and 
injurious to my 1 am far from blaming you 
in my heart, fince-I am convinced they proceed 
entirely from an exceſs of aſtection. But leit any 
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of our mutual friends, I ought to have ſaid 
our mutual enemies, ſhould have done me this 
kindneſs, I beg, if you have any regard for your 
own happineſs, not to mention mine, that my 
whole conduct may be ſtrictly ſcrutinized ; and 


that you will do me the kindneſs to acquaint me of 


every circumſtance which you may have heard or 
ſeen amiſs about me, that I may have an opportu- 
nity of convincing you how groſsly you have been 
deceived, and with what unſhaken fidelity I am, 


My dear Sir George, 
Your affectionate wife, 


HARRIET PELHAM. 


— 


LE I FS KR MA. 


From Miſs Motefworth to Miſs Wilford, a young 


Lady of Family and Fortune, on her encouraging 
the Addreſſes of a Gentleman her interior in both, 


My Dear Lovisa, 


Norumns but our long fincere friendſhip 
can apologiſe for the freedom [ am about to take 
on the ſubje&t of your connection with Mr. 
Watſon. 

I am told that that gentleman 15 now become 
yourdaily viſitor, and that the whole neighbourhood 
ſpeak of your marriage with him as an event which 
muſt redound greatly to his advantage. I ſhall be 


glad to hear I. am miſinformed: but if it really is as 
1 have 
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I have told you, I beg you will conſider the ſenſe 
which the world entertains of it as an unanſwerable 
reaſon to break off the connection: ſince what is fo 
very advantageous to him muſt certainly be diſad- 
vantageous to you. Confider likewiſe,my dear, how 
the world goes, and how you are circumſtanced, a and 
vou will not blame me for this advice. 

If people make this remark who know only your 
preſent fortune, what muſt we think who know your 
future proſpects--For heaven's ſake have a proper 
ſenſe of your ſituation. With your perſon, fortune 
and connections, you are a match for one of the firſt 
ſubjects of the realm. I know nothing of Mr. Vatſen 
but that he has very little to recommend him in 
the eye of prudence. You are now to determine 
whether you will be one of the firſt women in the 
kingdom or the unknown Mrs. Wat/en. 

Beſides, in giving up your preſent right to a ſu- 
perior offer, you give up all your future expectati- 
ons; for thaugh Sir James might leave you twenty 


thouſand pounds to ſupport you as his niece, fingle, 


or to procure you a ſuitable match; he would un- 
doubtedly alter his deſign, were he to ſee you,, in 
his life time, deſtroy all poſſibility of fulfilling his 
intentions. - 

View theſe things, my Dear, in a proper light, 
and J am ſure you will ſoon determine as your 
friends would have you, and as your own intereſt 
requires. I am with real eſteem, 


My dear Low!/a, 


Your affetionate Coulin, 


IULIA MOLESWORTH: 
LETTER 
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From Mrs. Lennex to her Huſband, an Officer in the 
Army whoſe Duty had called him Abroad. 


My DEAR LITE, 


1 Write you ſo often, and ſo much upon the ſame 


ſubject that I fear you think me tireſome. I feel 
myſelf unable to ſay any thing, but what I have 
ſaid a thouſand and a thouſand times, that I love 
you, that I doat upon your remembrance, that this 


cruel abſence diſtracts me. But if your affection 


be as ſincere — and why ſhould I doubt it ?— 
if your form be as tender, and your mind as ſtrongly 
worked upon as mine, we are ſtill preſent to eachother. 
It is only in the day Jmiſs you; every night and 
all the night we converſe together. The joy which 
I feel, even in this 1: 3aginaty manner, to behold 
your eyes fixed with tenderneſs upon me---to hear 
you ſpeak with all that ſoftneſs with which you 
was wont to charm me, is not to be expreſſed; nor 
can any but ourſelves conceive it. In theſe fancicd 
viſits you are, as when preſent, my friend, my 
ounſellor, and protector. J tell you every thing, 
and J am told by you how every thing ſhould be 
conducted. 
Theiz, my Dear, are my comforts, for I would 
not gif re you the uneatineis to _— me  enturely 


11477 rable; - but they 
tne night , of hours in a ſtate e hardly to 4a called 


lite The d day is a ſcene of real mitery, the night 

of fancied 3 \eppincſs, From the inſtant that my 

eyes benoid the light of day, every odject brings 
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you before me, and reminds me how happpy I was, 
how wretched I am. 

Is there no poſſibility, my Dear, of my following 
vou? This letter will be carried, and why may not 
[ have the ſame paſſage ?—=Can you ſuppoſe that the 
dangers of the ſea, or the unwholeſomeneſs of the 
climate could deter me?—No: you cannot think 
ſo meanly of your Fidelia. Your arms, my Dear, 
would be a ſufficient ſhelter and defence ; and there 
15 no hardſhip to which you might be expoſed, 
which I would not ſhare with pleaſure. 

But I am afraid you are already tired of my prat- 
tle, When I write to you it ſeems as if I were talking 
to you; and earth and ſeas though they may divide 
us, cannot deny us the pleaſure of a letter. Good 
night, my love. — That heaven may ſtill protect 
you, and ſpeedily reftore us to each other, is the 
conltant prayer of 


Your affectionate Wife, 
FIDELIA LENNOX. 


L L TT EB. AGTIL 
From the Same to the Same, a few days before her 
Death. 


My DEAR HusBAND, 


Tur indiſpoſition of which I wrote you in my 
laſt has increaſed upon me w ith fatal rapidity, and 
my 
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HE LADY"; 


my phyſicians have this morning informed me I can- 
not live another week. 

Even now my ſpirits fail me; and it is the ar- 
dent love I bear you which carries me beyond my 
ſtrength, and enables me to tell you, the moſt 

ainful circumſtance in the proſpect of death is, 
that I muſt part with you. But even in this there 
is a comfort to you as well as to me, that J have 
no guilt to hang upon my mind, no unrepented 
folly to retard me; that I paſs my lai hours in 
reflections upon the happineſs we have enjoyed toge- 
ther, and in ſorrow that it is ſo ſoon to have a period, 
This 15 a frailty which, I hope, is fo far from be- 
ing criminal, that I cannot help thinking there is a 
Kind of piety in being ſo unwilling to be ſeparated 
from a ſtate which is the inſtitution of heaven, and 
in which we have lived according to its laws, As 
we Know no more of the next lite but that it will 
be happy to the good, and miſerable to the wicked, 
why may we not pleaſe ourſelves, at lcalt to alleviate 
the difficulty of reſigning this being, in imagining 
that we ſhall have a ſenſe of what paſſes below, 
and may poſſibly be employed in guiding the ſteps 
of thoſe with whom we walked with innocence 
when mortal f- Why may not I hope to go on in 
my uſual work, and, though unknown to you, be 
ſtill a relief to you in all the conflicts of your 
mind ?---1 cannct figure to myſelf a happineſs ſu- 


perior to this -to * preſent at all the adventures 


to which hi umanity is expoſed--to adminiſſer ſleep to 
thy eye-lids in the agonies of a ſick bed -to cover 
thy beloved perſon in the day of battle to attend 
thee 2 guardian angel, incapable of wound or pain, 
where I have longed to attend thee a weak, a fear- 
ful woman. 


Such, 
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Such, my Dear, are the thoughts with which I re- 
vive my languid heart: but reduced as I now 
am, I feel myſelf unable to ſupport the agoniſing 
idea of the grief you mult ſuffer at the news of my 
departure.---My itrength forſakes me.— Farewell! 
thou beſt of huſbands, — My laſt breath will, if I 
am myſelf, expire in a prayer for you.---The pen 
C my fingers,---I ſhall never ſee thy 5 
again. 1 well! for ever. 


FIDELIA LENNOx. 


— — — 
” ** 


LETTER | XLVAlI 


Oo 


From Miſs WiIſoughby to Miſs Rvyfe/, on hearing of 
| her illneſs. 


DAR EMIL v, 


Arn the many ardent profeſſions which I 
have made to you of my ſincere regard J muſt have 
been an unpardonable diſſembler did J not feel my- 
ſelf very ſenſibly affected at the intelligence of your 
ſevere indiſpoſition. 

We receive life, my Dear, on the conditi- 
ons of pain and ficl:neſs; and we onght by no 
neans.to repine at feeling ourſelves what we know 
human nature is hourly liable to. You have 
hitherto been in full poſſeſſion of every worldly ad- 
vantage; and this attack upon it 45 no doubt the 
harder to be borne, as it is the firſt. But diſagree- 
able as your ſituation appears, when compared with 
what it was, compare it with that of many around 
you, 
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you, "> of whom perhaps hardly ever enjoyed à 
day of health in their lives, and you will find more 
cauſe of thankfulneſs than of diſcontent. 

At this moment, my Dear, there are in London 
alone, numbers lingering in the agonies of death, 
numbers left by their phyſicians to expect that ſtroke 
which they have in vain endeavoured to ward off, 
numbers in an uncertainty ſtill more dreadful, and 
numbers, though exempted from all theſe, ſuftering 
as much as you an, and doomed to ſuffer it for 
life. 

Would you form a proper judgment of your own 
condition, view the condition of theſe. This, my 
dear Girl, is no fallacious argument: all our enjoy- 
ments we meaſure by compariſon, and it was in- 
tended we ſhould do fo. Let the ſenſe of your being 
in no danger of death and the aſſurance of your 
phyſicians that the diſorder will not be of conti- 
nuance, give you ſpirits; and let me have the 
happineſs to ſee you chearful when 1 come to town 
next week, and to hear that ĩt is in ſome meaſure ow- 


| ing to the ſerious couniel of 


o Your fncere Friend, 


SUSANNA WILLOUGHBY. 
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LETTER XIIX. 


From the Same to the Same, on hearing that her diſ- 


order proved to be the Small-pox, and that the 
had recovered with the loſs of her Beauty. 


Dear Mapan, 


1 Am too happy at the news of your compleat re- 
covery to offer you my compliments of condolance 
on the havoc which your late illneſs has made u- 
pon your face: and indeed, however great it may be, 
am far from thinking it deſerves ſo much uneaſi- 
neſs, as you, I am told, expreſs upon the occaſion. 
You have encountered death, and foiled him at 
one of his ſharpeſt weapons; and if you have re- 


ceived a few ſcars, ought to conſider them, not as 


blemiſhes but as trophies of your victory.---If in 
your glaſs you find fewer charms than heretofore, 
in your cloſet you will find more; and, deprived 
of the empty pleaſure of contemplating the graces 
of your outward form, you will have the more lei- 
ſure to improve and embelliſh thoſe which are got 
ſo cafily impaired, 

Deny it as we will, Emily, it is the ambition of 
attracting admirers which renders beauty ef ſo much 
conſequence to the young and gay; but if we exa- 
mine the matter ſeriouſly we ſhall find that it is vir- 
tue, good ſenſe and ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, of 
which the girdle of Cythera ſhould be formed, and 
that without theſe the fineſt features in the world will 
not long maintain their empire in the heart of man. 

But 1 ſuppoſe you are already tired of the grave 
lectures of your moralifing friend. I would not 
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have you ſuppoſe, however that it gives me any his 
pleaſure to find that you are brought nearer to a 


level with the generality of our acquaintance, [ or 
confeſs that the beauties of the perſon contribute — 

reatly to ſet off and adorn thoſe of the mind, and oy 
for that reaſon ſhould exccedingly lament any defect - 
in the one were I not convinced you had abun. it 


dance of the other to engroſs the admiration of all x 
who know you; and that the luitre of theſe may 


daily encrcaſe, is the ardent wiſh of, _ 
Dear Madam, ſho1 
01 
Your affectionate Friend Jock 
SUSANNA WILLOUGHy, || ** 
. * | you 
” it 15 
EN I. und 
X no | 
From Miſs Freepor: to Miſs Waller, on the in- 
delicacy of admitting the Viſits of her Lover at 
improper Hours, 
DE ar Sornhy, — 
W HEN I left you laſt night, I was a good 
deal ſurpriſed to meet Sir I homas Lewemore at the 1 
01 


door. This was paſt ten, my Dear; an hour high- r 
ly improper for a lady to receive the viſits of a gen- 
tleman, and which J am afraid you do too often.--- 


You think your marriage to him is at hand. ſo do 1, W 

and all your friends, but we may he miſtaken, und 'L 

as you ſeem to conduct yourſelf, you mult not take it | 

«mzfs that I tell you ſo. { ra 
1 don't 


1BY, 
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don't doubt Sir Thomas's honour ; and I believe 
his own Character as well as yours, and his regard 
for the family would deter him from entertaining a 
thought injurious to your honour. But 1t is a bad 
cuſtom : and were [ in your place, with the know- 
ledge 1 have acquired of the world, 1 would not ſuf- 
fer any man, if I thought ever ſo well of him, to ſup 
with me alone. 

it is my great regard for you, my Dear, which in- 
duces me to deliver my ſentiments with ſo much 
freedom. Suppoſe ſome diſagreeable circumſtance 
ſhould happen to break off the match —for there 1s 
no impoſſibility in the thing —how would the recol- 
lection of theſe familiarities, however innocent, diſ- 


treſs you ! 
I think I have ſet your conduct in a light in which 


you have not hitherto conſidered it, and I am ſure 


it is a proper one. Exert, my dear Sophy, your own 
underſtanding on this occaſion, and you will need 


no farther directions from 
Veour affectionate Couſin 
CHARLOTTE FREEPORT, 


— — 0 
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From Mrs. Haræuocd to Mrs. Sandford enquiring the 
Character of a Servant. 


MavDvan, 


Tu OUGH I have not the pleaſure of your ac- 
qualntance, I find myſelf under the neceſſity of troub- 
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ling you for a character of a young woman who has 

plied for a ſervice in my family. Her name is 
Elizabeth Miller, and ſhe tells me ſhe lived almoſt 
three years with you ; a circumſtance, which, if true, 
ſpeaks ſtrongly in her favour. 

It is a diſtreſſing circumſtance, I confeſs, Madam, 
to be obliged to give ſervants a bad character; and 
It is too common for Ladies of tender diſpoſitions to 
give them a better than they deſerve, in hopes of 
their amendment. On ſome occaſions this may be 
proper; but in my ſituation I am obliged to be ex- 
ceedingly cautious whom I admit into my houſe, 
F muſt beg therefore you will not ſuffer your huma- 
nity to conceal from me the ſmalleſt law in her diſ- 
poſition ; fince, however improper ſhe may be for 
ne place, there may be others which may ſuit her 
well. 

I again beg pardon, Madam, for giving you ſq 
much trouble on this occaſion; and am with 
great reſpect, 


Madam, 
Your moſt obedient, humble Servant 


SARAH HARWOOD. 


— —. 
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From Mrs, Sandford to Mrs. Harwoed, in Anſwer. 
Madam, 


LIE many other miſtreſſes I muſt confeſs I was 
long too partial to ſervants who had left me ; and, 
provided 
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provided they were honeſt, generally concealed their 
other faults, on promiſe of amendment. But I am 
ſenſible of the bad conſequences of ſuch miſtaken 
clemency ; and, in compliance with your requeſt, 
ſhall conceal nothing which it is my duty to ſay, or 
your intereſt to know. 

The young woman, Madam, who has offered her- 
{elf to you, lived with me two years and a half, and 
| diſmiſfed her be cauſe, in anſwer to a complaint I 
made, ſhe dropped. an expreſſion cr two which I 
thought rather nere! ASI: She was ſorry indeed 
for her behaviour afterwards, and aſked my pardon 
with great ſubmiſſion ; but I could not prevail with 
myſelf to keep her, lett, from her long ſtay in the fa- 
mily, ſhe ſhould, alter this, ſuppoſe berſe!f of more 
conſequence to me than ſhe really was. 

You are the beſt judge, Madam, how far this 
circumſtance is againſt her; but I muſt do her the 
jullice to own that ſhe might have ſome provocation. 
She is a perſon of diſcretion and underſtanding; 
I have always found her ſtrictly honeſt; and I am 
really of opinion that, upon the whole, you will 
hardly find a better ſervant. 


I am, Madam, 
Your molt obedient, humble Servant 


MARY SANDFORD. 


H 3 LETTER 


18 THE LADY. 


= | BETTER. Li 


bc; | From Lady Amelia Tomiyns to the Hon. Miſs 
| Fitzroy, on the deſtructive Uſe of Beauty- 
J Waſhes, &c. 


| ) My pax Harker, 


| Ar: our phyſicians, after attentively exami- 
BH ning the different noſtrums daily obtruded on the 
1 World as helps to female beauty, have pronounced 
| that there is not one which, from the quality of 
1 its ingredients, is either ſafe or effectual.—-Alas! 
. vou have not yet heard of the hapleſs fate of the 
beautiful C/arinda.---Adorned by nature with every 
N charm which could accompliſh the faireſt of wo- 
Y men, her inſatiable foul ſtill panted for farther ad- 
- miration. She had recourſe to art. Her face, her 


were daily anointed with the Sy gi application. 
| The neceſſary exhalations of the vital fluid were 
detained ; and, in all the triumph of beauty, ſhe 
fell---no longer ago than yeſterday---a victim to 
7 the ambition of falic allurement. 

ſ Learn hence, my dear, if you value the true 
7 happineſs of your life, to abandon a practice fo 
| injurious to your conſtitution. though the lilies 
and roſes combine in your cheek, will they flou- 
Tiſh if the canker has ſcized them ?---Behold the 
articis nymph of the valley : no paint ever touch- 
cd her face, and yet Clarinda, in all the pomp of 
colouring, was not to be compared with her,---It 19 
kheaih which gives fragrance to her lips, bloom to 
her countenance, luitre to her eyes. 


But 


1 neck, her breaſts, which rivalied celeſtial beauty, - 
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But could this treacherous art even be practiſed 
with impunity, what pleaſure can it yield ?---Can 
it inſpire that conſcious ſelf-applauſe which re- 
ſults from the poſſeſſion of native charms ?---Can 
it elude the keen, penetrating gaze of a lover ?--- 
Yes, it may elude. But ſhort will be the triumph 
of impoſture: and then, Love, Beauty, Happi- 
neſs, adieu! 

Whenever, therefore, the bloom of youth ſhall 
leave you, attempt not to renew it by methods ſo 
ruinous and inadequate; and ſhould diſeaſe im- 
pair your complexion, endeavour to extirpate the 
cauſe, and returning Hebe will again light up your 
charms in the inimitable painting of nature. I 
am at all times, 

My dear Harriet, 


Your afiectionate Aunt, 
AMELIA TOMEYNS. 


P. S. In my next I ſhall give you a Beauty- 
waſh of a different kind, which the experience of 


many years authoriſes me to pronounce both inno- 
cent and infallible, | 


— — 
— 


LETTER IIy. 


From the Same to the Same, with Directions to com- 
poſe a Coſmetic, which was never known to fail. 


I Was determined, my Dear, not to be worſe than 
my word, and have taken the earlieſt opportunity 
to ſend you the receipt I promiſed in my lait, which, 


a5 
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as you ſeem ſo anxious to improve thoſe charms 
which heaven has beſtowed upon you, cannot fail 
to have the deſired effect. You muſt not be offend- 
ed at the plainneſs of my expreſſions. It proceeds 
entirely from the love I bear you. Beſides, my Dear, 
Iam old, you are young.—T have ſeen much of the 
world, you hardly any. 


Early in the morning then you mult uſe a cer- 


tain quantity of fair water as a preparative ; after 
which all ſudden guſts of paſſion, particularly envy, 
which gives the ſkin a fallow paleneſs, muſt be care- 
fally avoided. It may ſeem ſuperfluous, if not im- 
ertinent, to talk of temperance to you, yet this 
muſt be attended to, in eating as well as drinking, 
if you would ſhun thoſe was, by for which the ad- 
rertiſed waſhes boaſt ſuch extraordinary cures. In- 
ſtead of rouge, uſe moderate exerciſe, Which will 
enliven your cheeks with a bloom not to be imitated 
by art. Ingenuous candour, and unaſfected good 
humour, will give an openneſs to your countenance, 
which will make you univerſally agreeable. A de- 
fire of pleaſing will give fire to your eyes, and the 
morning breeze at ſun-riſe, the hue of vermilion 
to your lips. That amiable vivacity, which you now 
pofleſs, may be happily heightened and preſerved, 
if you avoid late hours and the card- table, and by 
no other means whatever. 
Indulge me in a few words more, my Dear, and 
J have done. Preſerve an unaffected neutneſs in 
_ apparel. Your fortune will permit you to dreſs 
elegantly; but your good ſenſe ſhould always pre- 
vent you from deſcending to gaudineſs, which may 
ſtrike the eyes of the ignorant, but fails not to dil 
guſt every perſon of true taſte and diſce;nment. Be- 


lies, you poiteſs ſo many natural charms that you 
can 
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ms can have no occaſion to wear clothes that will at- 
fail tract the attention of the multitude. Vou indeed 
nd- poſſeſs more than you ſeem conſcious of, which is 
eds no ſmall addition to your merit; and to induce you 
ar, to improve theſe on ſolid principles was the motive 
the of this and the former letter from, 

* My dear Harriet, 
fter Your affectionate Aunt, 

4 AMELIA TOMKYNS. 

im- 3 3 
this 
ng, LELTI EK BT. 
ad- 

In- From Miſs Byron abroad to her younger Siſter in Lan- 
will don, whom ſhe had never ſeen, ſtrongly urging 
ated her to leave England. In which is included a ro- 
ro0d mantic Deſcription of one of the Canary Iſlands, 
nce, | 

de- My DEAR BerTsy, 

the 
lion Ak we doomed for ever to converſe only at this 
now melancholy diſtance ?—Are we ſprung from the ſame 
ved, parents to be eternally unknown to each other ?---- 
1 by What wonders I have heard of your wit, your inge- 

nutty, and ſweetneſs of diſpoſition ! And ſhall 
and ſtrangers, at leaſt very diſtant relations, reap all 


the benefit of theſe amiable qualities, whilſt thoſe * 


who are neareſt, and ought ſurely to be deareſt, 
mourn the want of it. 


They tell us, my Dear, that there is a ſecret 
Impathy between perſons of the ſame blood, and 
am ſure I feel it in a high degree. How is it 


then with you ?--Do you never experienceany of ing 


yearnin 8 
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yearnings to ſee the daughter of your father and 


mother which daily agitate me?---If you do not cov. 

long to be with a ſiſter who ſtands in ſo much need hea 

of your aſſiſtance from affection, you ſhould from ries 

pity. You know that my father's affairs ſeldom us e 

| permit him to be with his family, and that death B 

| has now deprived me of my mother.---What can halt 

= with-hold you from a place where your preſence han 
| is ſo ardently defired ?---What can detain you in a pro} 

| kingdom torn to pieces as England is with internal ſelf, 
diviſions?--where parent and child, brother and to b 

b brother, if our accounts are genuipe, maintain N 
1 unnatural conteſt ?---where miſery and contempt tain 
(4) approach with haſty ſtrides, and the people are fo wit! 
i infatuated as to hug the cauſe of their deſtru- pine 
5 ction ? Can this be agreeable to a perſon of your will 
Ki delicacy ?---Surely no. I w 
| Liſten then, my Deareſt Siſter, to the dictates cut! 

f of duty, of reaſon, and of nature, all which unite min 
31 to call you from that worſe than Egyt into a new the 
j Canaan.---Here peace and innocence go hand in brac 
14 hand, and all the graces wait upon their ſteps.--- exct 
Sh No foreign wars, no inteſtine broils, no envy, no gre: 


diſtruſt, diſturb the ſoft ſerenity of theſe bliſsful re- 
| gions, but all is harmony and love.---Eternal ze- 
phyrs attend us as we awake, with ten thouſand 
: 
| 


odours on their wings, to tempt us to the proves 
from whence they fſpring.---In troops we wander 
through the jeſſamine lanes, or fit in orange bow- 


L 5-16 ers, where fruits, ripe and in bloſſom, charm both 
i our ſmell and taſte. Sometimes on mules we trip 
| it to Tenerife, and on the foot of that tupenduous 

mount, recline on banks of roſes, under an um- 
| brella of ſpreading myrtics. Let us ſhift the ſcene, V 
4 and view the ſpacious vineyards, where huge al- 
| COVES 
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coves of cluſtering grapes hang pendant over our 
heads.---Sometimes we roam through long galle- 
ries of ſtately pines, whoſe loaded boughs preſent 
us every varied fruit in one. | 

But, my Dear, it is impoſſible to deſcribe one 
half of the ſweets which Nature, with a laviſh 
hand, has poured on theſe iſlands, with ſo much 
propriety entitled 7% Fortunate : nor, I flatter my- 
ſelf, will there be any need of farther perſuaſions 
to bring you to us. | 

My father has this minute informed me that Cap- 
tain Dodd carries his poſitive orders to bring you along 
with him, and I may now reſt aſſured of enjoy ing a hap- 
pineſs for which I have ſo long and ſo earneitly 
withed :---Yet ſtill I am not perfectly fatisfied.--- 
I would fain, methinks, imagine that, with your 
duty to our father, ſome little ſhare of love was 
mingled for me; and that you will embark with 
the greater chearfulneſs from the proſpect of em- 
bracing a ſiſter who ſo tznderly loves you, and who, 
except that of ſeeing you, knows no pleaſure to 
great as that of ſubſcribing herſelf, 


Your truly aſfectionate ſiſter, 


JEMIMA BYRON. 


- 
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From Miſs Remngy to Mit Nerris, with a preſent cf 
a Gold Ihimble. 


U ILL you believe me, my little friend, when 
| liy that the preient, which accompanies this, 
may 
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may be of more ſervice to you, in the courſe of 
your life, than the ring of Gyges, and that I de- 
ſerve your thanks as much as if I had given you 


the cap of Fortunatus. You may have heard of the 
latter, and I will explain to you the virtues of the 
former. The ring, my little Dear, would render 
you inviſible whenever you choſe to be ſo; you 
might then range through the apartments of your 
play fellows unſeen, play ten thouſand little tricks, 
which, at preſent, it is not in your power to do. 
But indeed the chief advantages of it are reſerved 
for another age, when you may be preſent with 
your lover, and diſcover the true ſentiments of his 
heart, perplex your rival, hide her bruſſels, and 
the night before a ball torment her with all the arts 
of ingenious miſchief. "Theſe are advantages which, 
at preſent, may not tempt you; and the cap, as! 
can eaſily imagine, is rather the object of your 
wiſhes. ““ But tell me,” you ſay, „ how this 
Thimble can be of ſuch mighty ſervice.” 

At your years, my dear Sophy, employment is of 
the utmoſt uſe. Jo be buly, if it does not teach 
you to be virtuous, will at leaſt guard you from 
contrary impreſſions. Whilſt your imagination is 
employed how belt to ſhade a roſe, or in determi- 
ning the colours of the various parts of your work ; 
vanity will ſcarce have time to whiſper 1n your ear, 
that you have more beauty than another, or to in- 
ſpire you with too early a love of gaiety and pleae 
ſure, 

When you hare lived to that age in which your 
reaſon ſhall be ripened, you will, perhaps, perceive 
that thoſe little follies of which our ſex are guilty, 
proceed from a fault in the education, and 
that idleneſs is the parent of vice. Thus then, 
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in theſe early years, whilſt you place the thimble 
on your finger, you are guarding your, boſom a- 
gainſt the approach of foibles, which might baniſh 
thoſe from your ſociety, who were attracted by the 
charms of your perſon. | 

Another of its virtues, which you, in all proba- 
bility, may never experience is that, if properly ap- 
plied, it contains a charm againſt the calamities of 
poverty. I have known many a female who, by 
its aſſiſtance, has maintained herſelf with decency, 
and felt the pleaſure of living without depending 
on the bounty of others. 

A few years hence, my Dear, when the youth, 
whom your eyes may have wounded, ſhall beg your 
acceptance of ſome trifle, in the warmeſt terms 
imaginable, he will 1ntreat you to preſerve it for 
his take; but I, on the contrary, deſire you to be 
frequent in the uſe cf this, and to wear it out for 
mine. 

I am, mv dear Girl, 


Your aftectionate 


CLARINDA ROMNEY. 


L.E' 1. Ea. 


From the Same to the Same, a few Years after, to 


diſſuade her from taking the Veil. 


N OT to ſay that my Sci is much too hand- 
tome for a Nun, how can the dear little hypocrite 
pretend a fondneſs for that way of life ?---Truft 
me, tor all your flouriſhes about the ſerenity of 
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its happineſs, you would never repent but once of 
ſuch a ſtep, that is to ſay every day and all the 
day. Like matrimony, it would be well enou 
for a month or two,---but for life !---only think 
of that.---No hopes of dear variety ; ſtill the ſame 
dull ſcene for ever. Intolerable! Thank heaven 
you are a proteſtant---but is there in reality any 
tear ?---I do not know. You are an unaccount- 
able girl, and have ſome grave whims now and 
then, which would make me trembie for you, were 
you a bonne catholigue, living and converiing as you 
now do with the tober ſiſterhood, without a ſingle 
beau to ſet before you the crying fin of celibacy. 
A pretty fellow, armed with ſighs and vows would 
ſoon put to flight thoſe gloomy ideas. 

Are there no young, handſome prieſts among 
you, to enliven your ſolitude ? - no little intrigues 
to divert a friend ?---no curious anecdotes 0 
ſcandal ?---It cannot be. I know you could, f 
you pleaſed, fernih me with a thouſand pretty 
love-tales, as by this time I dare ſay you are be- 
come a Confidant among the Virgin Tribe. 

Do then, my dear, tranſmit me a few of their 
hiſtories, You ſay there are ſome of them very 
handiſome---how came they to be buried alive like 
veſtals ?--- Perhaps for the ſame fort of Hu pas 
which condemned thoſe to a fimilar puniſhment. 
As for the ordinary damiels they are right to do 
the thing with a good grace, to ſhun temptations 
which they might feel, but never could inſpire.— 
Peace be with thoſe whom Nature has furniſhed 
with the proper requiiites for chattity, fay's your 
ſometimes grave, ſometimes giddy, .but 

Ever afectionate 
CLARINDA ROMNEY. 
LETTER 
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LETTER LVIII. 


From Miſs * * * * ®, a young Lady, to the late 
Mr. Pepe. A Letter of compliment from Paris, 
with a humourous Account of the Ladies there. 


SIR, 


La, S'T poſt brought me your's of the 28th of 
laſt month. I am in a place where pleaſure is con- 
tnually flowing. The princes ſet the example, 
and the ſubjects follow at a diſtance. The ladies 
are of all parties, by which means the converſa- 
tion of the men is very much ſoftened, and fafhion- 
ed from thoſe blunt diſputes on politics, and rough 
jeſts, of which they are ſo guilty with us; while the 
freedom of the women takes away all formality and 
conſtraint. I muſt own, at the ſame time, theſe 
beauties are a little too artificial for my taſte. You 
have ſeen a French Picture, the original 15 more 
painted; and ſuch a cruſt of powder and ef- 
ſence in their hair that you can ſee no difference 
betwen black and red, By diſuſing ſtays and in- 
dulging themſelves at table, they run out of all 
ſhape ; but as to that, they may give a good rea- 
ſen, they prefer conveniency to parade, and by 
this means are as ready as they are generally wil- 
ling, to be charitable. 

i am ſurpriſed to find J have written ſo much 
ſcandal, I fancy I am either ſetting up for a wit, 
or imagine I muſt write in this ſtyle to a wit. I 
hope you will prove a good-natured one, and not 
only let me hear from you ſometimes, but forgive 
the ſmali encouragement you meet with. 

I 2 I won't 
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I won't trouble myſelf to finiſh finely: a true 
compliment is better than a good one; and I can 
aſſure you, without any, that I am very fincerely, 


Sir, your's, &c. 


LETLEER | LA. 


From Miſs Adams to Sir Francis Stanhope : A friend- 
ly Letter of Complaint. 


You know I never paſſionately loved the coun- 
try, and you have made me hate it. : 

Naturally jealous, I cannot help conſidering 
Stanhope-Abbey as a favoured rival who engrofles 
your whole attention; yet, like a true woman, I 
eagerly wiſh for a ſight of it, not to admire but 
to depreciate all its charms ; though I fear my en- 
vy will have a very narrow ſcope, as I cannot help 
thinking whatever you deſign and execute mult be 

I have a great mind, if I thought it would vex 
you, not to write to you this month, for your ne- 
gligence in not anſwering my laſt ; but I will believe 
you did not receive it time enough, for I dare hope 
you would not fail me in a matter of buſineſs. You 
may ſee by this that my ſpirits are greatly recovered ; 
for when theſe are low, I am always humble and 
deſponding. 

You ſay that I never did, nor ever will do, any 
thing you recommend to me, which has piqued me 
into a principle of contradiction to do nothing 
henceforward but at your deſire. In ſhort, you vile 


men 
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men have ſtrange ways with us poor women, and 
you want but power to be molt admirable tyrants. 

J mutt repeat, what I have often told you, that 
I never took ill an advice you gave me; for I could 
not be ſuch a child as to miſinterpret the kindneſs 
of your deſign, though I might be filly enough 
to reſent the harſhneis of your diſcipline. I have 
from my infancy been accuſtomed to a fatal deli- 
cacy which has enervated every faculty of my ſoul, 
and ſuperadded a thouſand tender weakneſſes to 
the weakeſt of the weaker ſex. Nay you have 
yourſelf, my Dear Frank, nurſed the foible in me 
till it is perhaps beyond a cure. The tenderneſs 
of your manners, the fondneſs of your expreſſions, 
and the ſoftneſs of your letters, all conſpired to 
render my mind ſtill more delicate. 

From the tranfitorineſs of every thing on earth 
] ought indeed to know that our paſſions are as va- 
riable as the Moon, 


„Which monthly changes in her circling orb;“ 


and that we ſnould not depend on the tempers or 
affections of men, which ebb and flow as frequent 
as. the ſea. 

acknowledge 1nyſelf obliged for the friendly 
encern you expreſs at my want of health, which 
I can now inform vou is greatly better. Adieu! 
and believe me, &c. 


"LARISSA ADAMS, 


1; LETTER 
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Ern . 


From the Same to the Same, containing her Senti- 
ments on Love and Friendſhip, by 


H ALF angry, half pleaſed, with my dear 
Frank's ſprightiy Epiſtle, J am at a loſs whether 
to make a reply to it, or not. But I have ſtill ſo — 
much regard left for you, as to wiſh to convince 
you that your opinion is quite erroneous. Love, 
which is not founded on eſteem, can be neither 
real nor permanent, it is only the effect of a wan- Fri 
ton caprice, and is more likely to terminate in diſ- 
guſt than in friendſhip. 

Pure love, like pure gold, cannot ſubſiſt with- 
out an alloy, which, though it debaſes the ideal 
value, enhances the true one, by making them 1 


Vi both (love and gold) more fixed, and fit for uſe; my 
318 and I dare anſwer for it that the love which does we 
14 not begin in friendſhip will never end there. But ten 
N friendſhip is independent, requires no mixture, no int 
| | 1 alloy; its purity, contrary to the nature of gold, is | 
1 its ſtrength and ſtability ; nor is it without its ele- go 
ö | | vations and tranſports; the mutual contemplation no 
| | | of truth, and the communication of knowledge, Te 
wt being higher enjoyments than what mortal ſenſe is hu 
\F capable of, f tio 
9's As friendſhip then is independent of love, and wa 
pi if ſelf-ſufficient in its own nature, why may it not th⸗ 
ſubſiſt, from its own purity, between perſons of W 

| 4 , different ſexes ?---This Platonic love, which I am 
FRY deſcribing, is of the nature of that affection which bre 
f a father and daughter, a brother and ſiſter, feel all 


i fox each other; which conſiſts of ſuch a guardian ler 
| benevolence 
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benevolence on one fide, and ſuch a gratitude on 
the other, as makes the moſt charming ſociety in 
the world. 

Recant, thou Prophane !---Offend me not again 
by io much as hinting at that love which is inde- 
pendent of friendſhip, Adieu ! 

CLARISSA ADAMS 


_—_— 
— — —— — — 


LETTER LXb 


From Lady Sarah Lambert to Lady Elizabeth Griffn, 
acquainting her of a Siſter's Death. 


My Dear Lapy BETTY, 


1 HAD hardly ſtepped into the carriage to follow 
my Siſter to Margate, whither ſhe ſet off about a 
week ago, when a letter from my Aunt, Lady Cromp- 
ten, informing me of her death laſt Friday, was put 
into my hand. 

It is even fo, Lady Betty !---Our dear Almeria is 
gone. Blooming as we ſaw her fo lately, ſhe is 
now reduced to a lump of unanimaced clay. 
To eternity are cloſed thoſe ſparkling eyes, 
huſhed is that voice, which commanded atten- 
tion from every hearer, and that frame which Art 
was ranſacked to adorn, has now no other covering 
than an humble ſhrowd, and, ere to morrow's ſun, 
will be confined in the narrow compaſs of a tomb. 

Ah! My dear Lady Betty for to you I can 
breathe my ſorrows, —tell me what is life ?---what 
all the giddy pride of youth, of birth, of opu-— 
lence ?---what the vain adoration of a ſlattering 
world ?--- 
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world ?---Deluſive pleaſures, fleeting nothings, be- poy 
neath the attention of a rational being ! bee 

Alas! my Dear, in what diſſipation have J hither- 1 
to lived !---Such, that I dare ſay you will be aſtoniſh- for 


ed at this ſudden change of ſentiment, and hardly me 
believe it is your friend who writes to you. But, my 
thank heaven! I am at len gth rouſed from my dream; the 
my Siſter's fate has rouſed me, pointed out to me has 
the ends for which I was formed, and taught me to ble 
reflect that there is no time to be loſt for their ac- Bel 
compliſhment. 


If in an hour, a . I may be as my dear 
Almeria 1s, it 1s awful to conſider how unprepared 
I have hitherto been to make my appearance at 
the grand Tribunal.---Death I knew was the una- 
voidable portion of humanity, yet I never took 


the ſmalleſt precaution to arm myſelf againſt the OY 
terrors of it. 
I ſeldom went a journey, even of a few miles, 
without an attentive provition of every thing neceſ- Fro 
ſary---and have I neglected every proviſion for t 
| that long, that laſt journey, which before I have t 
}; finiſhed this letter I may be called upon to unde:- f 
if take ? 
A Reaſon, juſt kindled, ſhudders at the recollection R 
| | of that endleſs train of follies, of which I have been 
op guilty. Well might poor Alzcria feel all their B 
144 torce :---vain, gay, unthinking as myſelf, I trem- cha 
4 ble at the barc imagination of thoſe ideas which terr 
her laſt moments mult have inſpired. ever 
Vhcther it was the ft addennels of her fate, or a mor 
letter ſhe wrote to me not two kowurs before her wor 
death, which has worked this ſudden change upon Y 
me, | Etnow not; but this I a tnat I Can never can 
ſufficiently y acxnowiedge che gocd jeſs of that divine in « 
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power, without whoſe aſſiſtance it could not have 
been effected. 

I am ſenſible, dear Madam, that your concern 
for my Siſter will be greatly alleviated , by finding 
me at length a rational being. Incloſed you have 
my Siſter's letter, from which you may judge of 
the ſentiments with which ſhe expired.---Heaven 
has, I hope, accepted her contrition, and will ena- 
ble me, as ſhe deſires, to be more early in mine. 
Believe me, my dear Lady Betty, 


Your Afflicted, 
But affectionate Friend, 
SARAH LAMBERT. 


1 —ů — 4 — — 


LETTER LXII. 


From Lady S»/ar to Lady Sarah Lambert, her Siſter, 
the Night before her Death, containing her Sen- 


timents of this and a future World at that awe- 
ful Period. 


My DEAR, THOUGHTLESS SISTER, 


B EFORE this can poſſibly reach you, the un- 
changing fiat will be paſſed upon me, and my e- 
ternal happineſs or miſery determined. I am not 
even flattered with the poſſibility of ſeeing another 
morning---ſhort ſpace to accompliſh the mighty 
work of eternal Salvation ! 

Yet precious, my Dear, as my moments are, I 
cannot better employ them than in — 
in conjuring you to prepare betimes for that dr 


ful 


ſuffer me to deſpair. 
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ful hour you know you cannot eſcape, and are un- 
uncertain how ſoon it may arrive.---We have had 
the ſame education, have hved in the ſame man- 
ner, and, though accounted very like in our faces, 
I am afraid reſembled each other more in our follies, 

Alas! of what waſte of time have we not both been 
guilty! Dreſs was our ſtudy, pomp and admiration 
our ambition, pleaſure our buſineſs, and the faſhion 
our God. How often have I, becauſe I heard o- 
thers around me do fo, deny the exiſtence of that 
futurity which I ſhall in a few hours experience, 
and of which I am already fully convinced! 

One moment, methinks, I behold the bliſsful 
ſeats of Paradiſe unveiled,---hear millions of my- 
riads of celeſtial forms tuning their golden harps 
to ſongs of praiſe the next, a ſcene all black 
and gloomy where nothing 1s to be heard but ſobs 
and groans, and heart-rending ſhrieks. My wan- 


dering fancy varies the proſpect, and involves me 


in a fad uncertainty of my doom.—On one hand, 
ſmiling angels beckon me into their preſence,---0n 
the other, the furies ſeem to ſurround me, pre- 
pared to ſnatch my fleeting ſoul, 

I dare not hope, nor will the worthy Doctor Dodd 
He comforts me with the 
promiſes in holy writ, with which, to my ſhame 
be 1t confeſſed, I was totally unacquainted : but 
now what balm do they yield to my tormented con- 
ſcience | 

I muſt now, thou dear, laſt object of my earth- 
Iy care, bid thee eternally adieu! In giving you 
this warning, I have diſcharged the duty of « Siſter 
and a Chriſtian. All I have now to do is, to retire 
into myſelf, and devote the few minutes allowed 
me to that penitence Which can alone enttile me to 
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a happy immortality.— My fpirits fail me, and I 
have now hardly ſtrength to ſay Farewel for ever! 


SUSAN LAMBERT. 


LETTER LA. 


From Miſs Stanley to Sir Henry Rivers, containing 
her ſentiments on Platonic Love. 


| Would have chid you moſt ſeverely in my laſt, 
had I not written it in ſo much haſte, for declaring 
a reſolution to act in a manner you owned to be con- 
trary to your own judgment. 

How could you ſay, I know ſuch an actien will 
appear a mark of jevity: I allow it to be incon- 
aſtent with that character which | ought to main» 
tain, and yet I am determined to do 1t? 

Scarce could I believe my eyes whan I read theſe, 
or words to the ſame effect under your hand. The 
greateſt part of the letter is couched in a ſtyle 
equally 1mproper for you to write, or me to read. — 
Your correſpondence 1s too valuable ts me, to bear 
the thought of loſing it without the utmoſt concern: 
but there 1s not a dlefling on earth which I would 
purchaſe-at the expence ot the lealt wilful deviation 
110m the ſtrict rules of reaſon and religion. 

Under proper reſtrictions, this epiſtolary com- 
merce ct our's is not only innocent but, on my part, 
laudable. I cannot, however, by any means allow 
ſo much latitude of exprethon, and mult inſiſt that you 
ute no werds which the meſt rigid would have rea- 

ſon 


— 8. * * 
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ſon to condemn. The word ode, for inftance muſt 
be abſolutely baniſhed. Not that I have the leaf 
objection to it, according to its juſt and proper ſig- 
nification ; on the contrary I ſcruple not to profeſs 
the ſincereſt love for Sir Henry Rivers. But by love 
I do not mean a guilty paſſion, a criminal deſire 
which debaſes human nature ; I mean a moſt exalt- 
ed eſteem and regard founded in reaſon and virtue, 
an affection which ennobles the mind, elevates the 
ſoul, and leads it nearer to heaven. 

This is the idea which that ſacred name conveys 
to me, pure, and unmixed with any groſs concep- 
tion; and which, thus underſtood, may as well 
ſubſiſt between two perſons of the ſame as of a diffe- 
rent ſex: though I confeſs the latter is capable of a 
more refined ſoftneſs. I would not admit a doubt 
that your ſentiments on this ſubject are leſs delicate 
than mine, and therefore take 1t for granted you 
always meant it in this its only proper ſenſe. But as 
cuſtom has unjuſtly connected an idea which de- 
ſerves a much worſe appellation to this word, it is 
become highly exceptionable, and mult at all events 
be renounced. 

Accuſe me not of an affected nicety in this. I 
appeal to your own judgment if it is not my duty to 
avoid every thing in this correſpondence which 
might give it the ſmalleſt appearance of impro- 
priety, or give offence even to my brother, ſhould 
he, at any time, by accident diſcover it. 


Jam, &c. 


JULIA STANLEY. 
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LETTER LXV. 


From Miſs Villars to Colonel Neuburg, after having 
artfully engaged her affections, and, in an un- 
guarded moment, robbed her of her Innocence. 
Written the day following. 


0 TART not when you read my name, or ſuppoſe 
write to upbraid you. Plunged as I am in guilt 
myſelf, it would ill become me to adopt the language 
of reproach. My ſole view is, to conjure you, as 
you are a gentleman, to be tender of my fame, the 
loſs of which is the only circumſtance that is now 
wanting to compleat my miſery. 

I beſeech you Sir, by---I had almoſt ſaid your 
love---but I am ſenſible that can never influence 
you to do me a ſervice; and to adjure you by that 
power which we have both ſo lately offended, 1s © 
equally unſuitable to your condition and my own. 

Alas! what have I left by which I may touch 
your heart now ?---Nothing but my deep diſtreſs. 
By theſe tears then, which wet the paper whilſt I 
write, let me implore you to take care that no act 
or expreſſion of inconſideration, reſentment or impa- 
tience, ſhall eſcape you which may lead to a diſcovery 
of our fatal ſecret; when I ſolemnly and moſt reſo- 
lutely declare, as I hope for forgiveneſs of my crime 
of laſt night---the only crime which has hitherto 
{tained my conſcience---that I never will repeat it, 

Thoſe days which are left me muſt be devoted to 
forrow and fincere repentance. Would to God you 
vere diſpoſed to dedicate your's to the ſame purpoſe, 
that we might hereafter meet, in a more exalted 

& ſtate, 
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ſtate, ſtrangers to that ſhame and confuſion, which 
mult for ever accempany the fight of each other 
r 

How happy I was!---how miſerable I am !---Dif. 
traction is in the thought.---Health, peace, inno- 
cence, farewell! -Learn of me to ſigh and weep, but 
diſturb not my ſolemn ſforrows---diiturb not the ſa- 
cred moments of a dying wretch :---and ſince you 
have blaſted the happineis of my preſent exiſtence, 
help me to eſcape endleſs miſery in the next, by pray 
ing for the deſolate 


MATILDA VILLARS, 


[The above is a real circumſtance and a real let- 
ter.---Miſs Villar did not ſurvive the loſs of her 
honour many months, and Colonel Neawwburg followed 
her to- the grave the week after.---May all who read 
their fate ſhun their errors !] 


LEST ER LXV. 


From Mrs. 17;/4zay to her Daughter lately Mar- 
ried, 


My pzar CHILD, 


I Shared too ſeverely the anguiſh of your heart, on 
our ſeparation, to attempt to mitigate its excels ; 
but reaſon or rather the dictates of chriſtianity con- 
vice me, we ſhall be blameable in indulging an im- 
moderate forrow. I intreat you, my Loniſa, to be 
influenced by the ſame motive which conſoles me; 
and if we conſider calmly, we ſhall own that our ſitu- 

ation 


which 


other 


--Dif- 
inno- 
p, but 
he ſa- 
e you 
tence, 
pray 


ARS, 


al let- 
Ff her 
lowed 


read 


Mar- 


rt, on 
xceſs; 
con- 
n im- 
to be 


3 me ; 
r ſitu- 
ation 


POLITE SECRETARY. 99 


ation is in every other reſpe& ſo happy, as infinitely 
to exceed our cauſe for affliction. My children have 
ſhewn in their choice, that prudence may be blended 
with ſincere aſtection, and that true love is not the 
blind, mutable deity painted in poetry and ro- 
mance ; but the offspring of reaſon, congenial with 
virtue, and co-cxiſtent with eternity. Oh! my 
Child, with what refined tenderneſs did I regard 
your Dear Father! and with what energy did re- 
velation ſoothe the affliction of my ſoul on his loſs, 
by confirming my hopes of a bliſsful re-union ! 
Theſe my Dear, are extatic thoughts! they ennoble 
the mind, purify the heart, ſoften the unavoicable 
calamities of life, and heighten our reliſh of all its 
bleſſings. Rejoice, my dear Daughter, in being one 
cauſe of the ſenſations I feel on the proſpect, that 
you and my ſoul will enjoy ſuch felicity as I have 
deſcribed. 

Be aſſiduous in ſecuring the eſteem of your huſ- 
band. Love founded on external charms, and which 
only ſeeks the gratification of the ſenſes, will ſoon 
change its object, and be pleaſed with novelty ; but 
where eſteem 15 the baſis of love, even the loweſt 
pleaſures of the man are exalted, and diſtinguiſh 
him from the animal. Never expect that your 
ſuperiority in beauty alone will fix your hufband's 
heart. Even the mere ſenſualiſt prefers novelty to 
beauty. An agreeable perſon in a wife is as likely 
to preſerve an huiband's love, as a fine one; and 
vour mental perfections, my Dear Child, mult fe- 
cure Sir William's efteem, if you do not render 
yourſelf leſs amiable in his eyes by your tears, and 
unavaiiing regrets. A-wife muſt ſtudy to be always 
obliging, or her huſband will ſeek that.complacency 
from others, in which ſhe fails. 
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Do not expect, my Dear Child, to meet with a 


reciprocal fund of tenderneſs from your huſband, 


Few men are capable of it. I never knew but one. 
Buſineſs and diverſions prevent its cultivation ; and 
moſt probably it is wiſely ordained by providence, 
that an exquiſite degree of ſenſibility 1s ſeldom felt 
but by thoſe whoſe duties are chiefly domeſtic. Sir 
William has given proofs of diſintereſted love; but 
perhaps he may not be always fo attentive to the 
gratification of your refined tenderneſs as you wiſh, 
Never lay any reſtraint upon his viſits, &c. but en- 
deavour to behave in the manner which will be moſt 
agreeable to him. Whilſt the general tenour of his 
actions ſhews the conſtancy of his attachment, let 
not a caſual expreſſion occaſion you any uncaſfineſs ; 
for we are more frequently hurt by our own miſcon- 
ſtructions, than any intended unkindneſs. Many 
men miſtake the tender fears of diffidence for in- 
jurious ſufpicions, and reſent them accordingly. Do 
not therefore indulge them, but cultivate every uſe- 


ful and pe qualification. 


I need not obſerve to you, my Dear, chaſtity is a 
purity of thought, word and action; for you are 
purity itſelf. I believe it is equally unneceſſary to 
mention to you a conſtant unremitted attention to 
neatneſs, and ſuch a dreſs as is moſt conformable to 
your huſband's inclination. Always diſtinguſh be- 
tween true delicacy and falſe ſhame. 
your mind 1s ſuperior, 

Let unreſerved confidence reign between you and 
your huſband, It will render remonſtrances unne- 
ceſſary ; which are more frequently thought te pro- 
ceed from an affected ſuperiority, than a defire of 
awakening to conviction. Appearances are often 


ſo deceitful, that they may warp our judgment; 
ſuſpicions 


To affectation 
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ſuſpicions may be injurious, and inſpire diſguſt, but 
confidence baniſhes apprehenſions. 

My Dear Child, are you not too apprehenſive? 
Do you not ſhew a diſtruſt which may really abate 
Sir William's love? I will give you, my Louz/a, 
a recital of my own weakneſs, which I hope will 
fortify you. Soon after I marrried Mr. Milamay I 
buried my laſt ſurviving parent and relation, ſo that 
all the affection of a naturally tender heart centered 
in him. It is impoſüble for words to deſcribe my 
love. He repaid it with an equal fondneſs ; but my 
diſſidence rendered me fearful, that when he ſaw 
other people in company lively and entertaining, he 
might be diſguſted by my infipidity. I could not 
conquer a reſerve which made me filent, when I 
knew he wiſhed me to impart my ſentiments. The 
apprenenſions of loſing any part of my huſband's re- 
card rendered me very uneaty. He perceived that I 
was melancholy, and tenderly inſiſted on knowing 
the cauſe. A fear of offending him kept me a 
„hile filent, but Mr. Mildmay lull begging I would 
tell him, I, at lait, burſting into tears, owned to him 
tie diſquietude of my heart. Ile gazed upon me 
ſome minutes without anſwering ; then taking my 
hand, My dear 7 heedofia,”” ſaid he, I thank you 
for this acknowledgment, My heart gives me a de- 
lightful aſſurance, that it is firmly attached to you 
and you alone; yet I do not impute your fears to 
any particular ſuſpicions of me, but to your obſerva- 
tion of the fralty of human nature in general, and to 
YOur imperiect knowledge of your Own merit, 
Would you examine your own mind, you would 
ud in it fo many virtues, that the examination 
would ſurely enable you to ſubdue all apprehenſions 
ach occaſion à ſuppreſſion of vour ſentiments. 
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now give you a ſolemn promiſe, that to heaven and 
you I will be accountable for every thought word and 
action; I will behave with no particular caution 
in your preſence, as this would introduce a conſtraint 
which might have dangerous conſequences. My 
fidelity 15 guarded by conſiderations of love and 
duty; yet I intreat of you, my deareſt 7 heode/ea, as 
you value my eternal happineſs, that you wall tell 
me if any part of my conduct affects your peace. 
Should you think any of my amuſements have an 
1mproper tendency, or ſhould my reaſons fail of 
contributing to your intire ſatisfaction, conceal no- 
thing from me. Whatever diverſions I may partake 
in your abſence, if mine cauſes you the leaſt uneaſi- 
neſs, remember that nothing is, or ought to be, ſo 
deſirable to me as the preſervation of your happineſs, 
If my natural diſpoſition inclined me to a diſipated 
life, I ſhould not give this advice, nor would 1t be 
prudent in you to act in this manner. The mildeſt 
inſinuations, though not really injurious would then 
be offenfiye, and a woman who finds her huſband to 
be of a gay turn, muſt endeavour to appear always 
chearful and agreeable. Hard taſk to an ingenuous 
mind! Yet religious conſiderations have ſupported 
many perſons in this arduous trial. Yours, my 
Theods/ia, ſhall be an eaſter taſk. I am perſuaded 
that your mind and perſon mutt ſuffer an entire 
change, before I be able to make any compariſon 
to the diminution of my love and eſtcem.”'---Theſe 
aſſurances compoſed me to tranquility, and I never 
afterwards indulged the painful propenſity. 

J ſhall be impatient for a letter from you, and 
hope you will give me a pleaſing account of your- 
ſelf. 

We had an agreeable journey down.---Your bro- 

ther 
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ther goes on with his ſtudies to the admiration of * 


every body, and is as happy as it 15 poſſible a human 


being can be. | 
That you may enjoy the higheſt temporal . 
pineſs; and be always in a ſtate of preparation for 


eternity, is the conſtant prayer of 


Your ever affectionate Mother 


" THEODOSIA MILDMAY. 


L E.T TE KR SF 


From Mrs. Mildmay to her Son, on his arrival in 
the Capital. 


My DEAR SON, 


Y ov are now entering on a ſituation the more 
hazardous becauſe you are inſenſible of its dangers, 
and too fruitful of intoxicating pleaſures, to awaken 
a ſuſpicion of impending miſery, ' 

feel a laudable exultation of heart on the refle- 
ction that you have hitherto perſevered in the practice 
of the duties of life. B#, my Dear, remember, 
that you have as yet been unaſſailed by temptation, 
and never removed from the eye of a tender parent. 
The duties which have preſerved to you an happy 
ſerenity of mind will.atford perhaps to your gay 
companions a ſubje& on which to diſplay their ta- 
lents for ridicule. . I tremble when I conſider that 
you may be aſſaulted by all the deſtructive arguments 
of ſophiſtry, expoſed to the fallacious allurements of 
pleaſure, 
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pleaſure, and invited to plunge into the gulph of 
ſenſuality. 

Oh! my child, do not forget in the midſt of a 
gay, licentious borld that you have obligations 
which no human power can ever cancel, and duties 
to full, from which you can never be diſengaged. 

Mr. Thompſon has undertaken the ſuperintendance 
of your conduct. You know my confidence in his 
underſtanding and integrity : to him therefore I in- 
treat that you will apply for advice in every ex- 
igence, and be guided by his prudent and friendly 
admonitions, 

I will not too ſevercly taſk your obliging and du- 

tiful diſpoſition, but it will give me very great ſa- 
tisfaRion, if you are punctual in writing to me once 
a fortnight. Never fludy for * Let your let- 
ters be like yeur heart, frank aud undiſguijed ; your 
2 a nage oy unembelliſhed with ornamental flouriſhes, 
and breathe int; the pure ſaggeſiions of truth. 

Your te mper is lively, yet tender; you are natu— 
rally friendly and u aluſpecting ; beware left you be 
ſeauced to a miſapplication of intended bleſſings. 
Never luſter your gaiety to betray you into licenti- 
ovineſs, nor the tenderneſs of your heart to deviate 
into a neglect of true honour. Vice and impru- 
t ence are NO ect jary attendants on youth, though 
100. ten its inſeparable comp: mions. 

It YOU re Al faulted by the 5 400 of your gay 
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provement in goodneſs, and whoſe happineſs 1s de- 

endent on the conduct of her children :---remem- 
5 you have a ſiſter to whom you are infinitely 
dear, and that your konour ought to be as pure and 
unblemiſhed as her virtue. But above all remember 
that there is an omniſcient being to whom you will 
be accountable for every deviation, whoſe diſpleaſure 

onſigns you to the everlaſting puniſhments of guilt, 
or whoſe approbation crowns you with the eternal 
rewards of obedience. | 

In your choice of friends, do not prefer the title 
to the man. Virtue alone is true nobility.” 
Nor be deceived by the ſplendour, of riches to 
overlook the claim of unaſſuming merit. If you 
commence an acquaintance with a perſon of ſupe- 
rior rank, never aſpire to vie with him in expence, 
nor ſuffer complaiſance to degenerate into vice or 
folly. That friendſhip alone which flows from the 
ſource of virtue ſupplies an uninterrupted, an in- 
exhauſtible ſtream of delight. You have an allow- 
ance which is thought ſufficient for your ſituation 
and diſpoſition, — with which you appeared to 
be ſatisfied. Permit no artificial deſires to deprive 
you of the power in which you always delighted, 
that of relieving diſtreſs. 

If, my ſon, you are betrayed into any action you 
condemn, endeavour to atone for the fault rather 
than to palliate or diſguiſe it. The regard I wiſh 
you ſhould always feel for me 15 incompatible with 
diſſimulation. I am no judge whoſe ſeverity would 
awe you into ſilence, but a friend and a parent, 
in whom you repoſe an unreſerved confidence. 

| hope you will purſue the manner of reading 
which I have always recommended. Never forget 

what 
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what I have often repeated to you, © That ſlow reading 
is the quickeſt way to knowledge,” A frequent 


peruſal of a few well-choſen books, will tend more 


to the improvement of your underſtanding than a 
multifarious reading of all the ſuperficial writers 
who have attempted to acquire literary fame. 

I am not apprehenſive that you will think my ad- 
vice ariſes from any other motive than a deſire of 
promoting your preſent and future happineſs. Be 


—_— my dear Son, no heart can glow with more 


ateinal fondneſs than that of 
Your ever affectionate Mother, 
And faithful Friend, 
THEODOSIA MILDMAY* 


LETTER LXVII. 


From the 1 to Mrs. Aentagne on the young Gen- 
tleman's Death. Written three Ycars after the 
above. : 


Dear Mapan, 


Fr is now ſeveral months ſince I loſt my only Son, 

the only Son I ever had: juſt ripened into m anhood, 

ct moit fair and promiſing expe ectation; the pride 

5 his Mother's heart ; the comfort of ber advan- 
vears. 

K ind my ſorrow vndiminithed by time ; I can- 
net diſſipate to drive it away; I would tell you my 
2 Hiction, for you I think wou'd pity me. 

Scarce had this amiable youth arrived at the 
age of twenty-one without a "7TH wichaut 
a ſtain, witucut an inſtance of ditobedience; 
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when, in all the vigour of health, which conſtitu- 
tion and temperance couid beſtow ; when, with 
every proſpect before him of honourable ſuccefs 
that merit and friends could enſure, he was ſeized, 

in an inſtant as it were, with a violent ſpitting of 
blood; which frequently returning, in a tew weeks 
deprived him of lite and me of comfort. 

[ attended him in his f£ckneſs ; amuſed, as I could, 
his melancholy hours : ſaw him gradually waſting 
before my eyes; ſupported his enfeebled limbs; 
and turned him in his bed when he was unable to 
turn himſelf. He was pleaſed with my attendance; 
and I was fully determined, whatever might be che 
conſequence, that he ſhould not want that pleaſure, 

whilit I was capable of giving it him. It was al- 
= a miracle that I perſevered ; but I did perſe- 
vere to the end; "till, ſeeing my ſad diſtreſs, he 
pronounced theſe laſt words from his mouth: Mo- 


ther, you may now retire ; I have no farther need 


of your kindneſs.” —T immediately retired in ſilence 
(how I know not) not able to return an anſwer; 
ſaw his face no more; for the fital news ſoon af- 
ter came to my ears that he had breathed his laſt. 
The merning of the ay his eyes were cloſed, 


ſenſible of his approach ung diſſolution, he called 


for my hand tavice; and, after ſome endearing ex- 
preſſions, with a look of meaning I never ſhall for- 
get, uttered theſe words: The mountain in la- 
bour.” —The expreſſion never came to my mind 
before with ſuch powerful accent. It cqaveyed to 
me, as I then thought, a moſt uſeful Non, and 
ſeemed to addreſs me in the following language : 
„What pains, my dear Mother, have you taken 
to accompliſh me as a gentleman and a ſcholar ! 


You have ſpared no coſt in my education; and ] 
have 
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conceived. But, alas! it was all to no purpoſe. 


compariſon ; and I am on the point of reachin 


chanic. Had you neglected to form my mind to 
virtue, I ſhould row have reaſon to curie you in- 


thing but God and my duty, I ſhould zow have 


have perhaps more than anſwered your expectations. 
How anxious have I often ſeen you for ſuch a pro- 
greſs in my ſtudies as might give me ſome diſtinction Fro1 
in the world! and how anxious I to keep pace 
with your 'warmeſt wiſhes, and not to diſappoint | 
thoſe hopes of me which you had too flatteringly 


Your views and my endeavours have both been a- 
like fruitleſs. You will have no more to do with con- 
cerns of this trifling nature; trifling J mean in 


that world of ſpirits where ſuch traffic will paſs for 
nothing. It will ſoon be the ſame with me whether 
I had been born a beggar or a gentleman ; whe- 
ther I had been bred a ſcholar or the meaneſt me- 


ſtead of bleſſing you, as I ſhall with my lateſt 
breath. Had you kept me in ignorance of every 


no cauſe of complaint. I ſee the true value of life. 
You will ſee it ſhortly in your turn.” 

This and more he ſaid in the compais of four 
words, which ſpoke volumes to me, which made 
an impreſſion. upon me that mult be laſting.---But 
I forget myſelf. -It is high time to aſk pardon, 
which, as you know what it is to be a mother, | 


dare ſay you will eahly grant. 1 
Methinks I am ſomewhat eaſier than when I ſat 1 
down to write. I have by this teſtimony of any Son's 3 
virtues paid a kind of tribute to his memory, and * 
my heart tells me it was but juſtice. With ſincerity 8 
] am, &c. Bi 
THEODOSIA MILD MAV. OP 
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LETTER LXVII. 


From Mrs. Bennet, on the Death of her Huſband, 
to Mrs. Ell;//on. A Picture of Diſtreſs. 


Dear Mapan, 


As I have no friend on earth but yourſelf, 
I hope you will pardon my writing to you at 
this ſeaſon ; though I do not know that you tan re- 
lieve my diſtreſſes, or if you can, have any pre- 
tence to expect that you ſhould. My poor Dear, O 
heavens !---my Huſband lies dead before me, and 
after J had procured ſufficient to bury him, a ſet 
of ruffians have entered my houſe, ſeized all i have, 
have ſeized his dear, dear Corpſe, and threaten to 
deny it burial. For heaven's fake, ſend me at 


leaſt ſome advice; little Tommy ſtands now by me 


crying for bread, which I have not to give him.— 
I can ſay no more than that I am 


Your moſt Diſtreſſed, 
Humble Servant, 
M. BENNE T. 


LETTER LMI. 


From Maria Beaumont, a young Won an in Service, 


To Capt. „after having repeatedly attempt- 
ed her Honour. 
8 1 X, 


2 

DicausE I am: only a ſervant in the houſe 

where you are a temporary lodger, you ſem t) ima- 
gine 


gainſt lawieſs rufiians, than become one himſelf, 
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gine it would be no diſparagement to me to be your 
temporary miſtreis.---Your palpable intimations to 
that purpoſe having failed, you have proceeded to 
ſome degree of force, and (till proteſt you will be 
gratified. Now, Sir, I would beg leave to remon- 
ſtrate to you, that this behaviour is as unhoſpita- 
ble to my maſter as indignant to me. Doubtleſs 
my maſter had (as you would expect, were you in 
his place) ſomething of a character with me, as a 
woman of prudence and virtue : yet you think a 
very {trumpet (for ſuch I muſt be to comply with 
you) good enough for Mr. —'$ Houſekceper; 
and would make no conſcience of converting his 
houſe into a brothel. How has he behaved to de- 
ſerve ſuch indignity at your hands? 

Suppoſe, Sir, any man (gentle or common) were 
to uſe a Siſter or Relation of your's as vou have 
done me, I doubt not but you would be very liberal 
in your execrations againſt him; if ſo, pray apply 
the ſame to vourſelf.---Indeed vou need not fear 
exaggerations. If any female relation of your's 
thould be violated, ſhe would ſtill have ſome conſo— 
[ation in rank, fortune, &c. but where ſhould I 
look for comfort afterwards? Or, my pcace and 
character once deſpoiled, what conſolation could 
remain? they are all my poſſeſſions; how tenacious 
ougnt I to be of them! 

Perhaps vou may preſume the more upon me, as 
LI kave no Brother, no Relation, of vour own rank, 
to call you to account with the point of his ſword 
for ſuch an injury. Alas! what a cowardly, raſ- 
cally, turn of mind is that, to prey upon the de- 
fenceleſs? The man who wears a ſword ſhould ra— 
ther be the protector of the meaneſt of our ſex g- 
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Pray, Sir, what muſt be the conſequence to my- 
ſelf; of the connections you urge me to? Either 
open proſtitution to others, or a life of hypocriſy 
and uſeleſs celibacy, and thence a total reſignation 
of all thoughts of matrimony for ever. --- For, do 
you imagine, can you be the wretch to imagine, I 
could go to the altar with an honeſt man 2 
your harlot?Confuſion to the vile thought!- And 
may you be wedded to foul pollution and diſhonour, 
if you but remotely ſurmiſe ſuch a circumſtance 
for another man. 

I will no longer expoſtulate.---Only I conjure 
you to deſiſt from your attempts---for a further re- 
petition of them, may produce ſome deſperate re- 


tentment from 
| MARIA BEAUMONT. 


_—_— 


LETTER LAX. 


From Miſs Digby to Miſs Calvert on Diffidence 
in Love, 


Dear EmiLy, 


Noruns could give me a more favourable 
opinion of Mr. Harri/or's addreſſes to you than 
that aukward filence, that ungenteel baſhfulneſs, as 
you are pleaſed to term them, whenever you meet.— 
Diffidence in a lover, my Dear, is not to be ridi- 
culed. I have long conſidered it as a proof of ſin- 
cerity in both ſexes, and am convinced that, when 
unaffected, it really is fo. 

I never yet ſaw a dangler, who had not a round 


of paſſionate ſpeeches at the tip of his tongue, which, 
L 2 meaning 
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meaning nothing, he was never at a loſs to utter 
with volubility. By this volubility alone, I have 
known many girls ſeduced, and totally ruined, 
You, dear Emily, I am perſuaded are more upon 
your guard. The lover, believe me, deſerving of 
the ſmalleſt notice, is he who knows not how to 
expreſs his feelings; who 1s full of doubts, fears, 
and perplexities ; and who, when he ſpeaks, ſpeaks 
with dithdence- and heſitation, The dangler, on 
the contrary, is ever bold, inſolent. and ſelf-ſatis- 
fed; and addreſſes every woman, who is imprudent 
enough to liſten to him, with the ſame aſſured air, 
unconſtrained familiarity, and unvaried adulation, 
Such a one 1s well enough for a partner, a night 
or two, at one of Mrs. Cornelys's balls, but the other 
is the partner for life. Think of this, my dear, 
and believe me your 
 AﬀeCtionate Couſin, 


CLARA DIGBY, 


LETTER LXXL 


— 


From the Same to the Same, on the Government 


of the Paſſions. 
4 OUR ſermoniſing friend, as you, myDear, think 


proper to call me, has again taken upthe pen, to re- 
mind you of the important leſſon of life, the Govern- 
ment of the Paſſions. The neceſſity of this all 
acknowledge, yet few attend to, though they are 
well aſſured that the negle& of it muſt one day, on 


a review. of their paſt life, be productive of un- 
utterable diſtreſs. 


The 
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The laſt, inevitable hour, my Dear, however un- 
perceived, makes inceſſant. advances; and what, 
at that awful period, will be able to afford us the 
leaſt ſatisfaction ? The thoughtleſs failings of 


youth, and the more premeditated offences of ripen- 


ed years, will then ſtare us in the face, and the beſt 
of our worldly employments appear but as 4 * 
ſins, the mere blandiſhments of ſenſe. e all 
deſpiſe the ſplendour of a dying chamber; nt the 
concern of our friends will rather retard than fur- 
ther a repentance. 

But is there is no path,” you cry, * allotted for the 
ſportive days of blooming youth, that will enable us 
to bear with fortitude every evil to which we ma 
be expoſed in our journey through life, that will 
ſupport us with compoſure under the ſeparating 
ſtroke, and fit us for an acquittal at the grand Tri- 
bunal hereafter? — There is, my Dear.—Follow 
the dictates of reaſon and religion, which forcibly | 
command us to keep our paſſions in ſubjection, and 
to practiſe, without oſtentation, the great duties 
of piety, benevolence and juſtice. Let us perform 
theſe, and we ſhall ſoon experience a ſerenity of 
mind which no earthly pleaſure can ever give; a 
ſerenity unalloyed by remorſe, which will qualify 
us to bear every affliction with a chearful reſigna- 
tion, and prove an “ unerring road to everlaſting 
happineſs.” Adieu! my dear Emily, and believe 
me with molt | 


Affectionate Regard, &c. 
CLARA DIGBY, 
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LETTER LXXI. 


From Miſs Barrow, a young Lady averſe to Mar. 
riage, to Mr. Dennis, on a Suſpicion of the ſince- 
rity of his Paſſion. An exemplary Inſtance of 
Humility and Benevolence. 


SIR, 


N HILST I confeſs myſelf to be deſirous of 

ſecuring your eſteem, I entirely diſclaim all deſigns 
upon your heart; nor can you more effectually 
forfeit that eſteem with which your character has 
inſpired me, than by perſiſting to importune me 
with profeſſions of a love which I am confident 
you do not, cannot, feel, 
l am no ſtranger, Sir, to the defects of my Per- 
fon, nor do I bluſh to own them. It was the will 
of heaven to inflict them, and undoubtedly for 
wiſe purpoſes, When I conſider this circumſtance, 
I cannot by any means think myſelf the object of 
thoſe warm expreſſions you laviſh upon me; but 
when I conſider the ſentiments of my mind, I 
hope I do not flatter myſelf in believing that I am 
ſomewhat worthy cf your friendſhip. 

When to this motive of refufal I mention the ad- 
ditional one of a bad ſtate of health, I ſhall have 
a.ſtill les favourable opinion of your honour, if you 
continue to perſecute me with, your ſolicitations. 

Be ailured, my reſolutions againſt marriage are 
unalterable ; but wouldyou ſatisfy the predominantde- 
fire of my ſoul, make trial of my friendſhip ; tell me 
it, in any reſpect, I can contribute to your happi- 
neis, Or do that of any other deferving object. I — 
| pe 
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pe, Sir, you will be perfectly unreſerved. Love 
was not the motive of your addreſs; then telF me 
from what other ſource thoſe ardent profeſſions flow- 
ed. You owe to your on character a juſtification 
of your conduct; in effecting which you will give 


4 


the greatelt plea{ure to 


| Your Sincere F riend, ve 8 2 
AMELIA BARROW. 
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LETTER LXXII. 


From Mrs. Falmouth, an Officer's Wife, to Henry 
Goodæbin, Eſq; ber Brother, after an abſence of 
ſeveral Vears. 5 = 


-— 


My Dear BROTHER, 


Y Y ITH what joy I read the news of your ſafe 
arrival, and the eagerneſs. you expreſs to ſee me, 
you, I know, can feel, but I can never-expreſs. 

Your little name-fake ſhould attend me, as you 
defire, were 1 not. capable of giving your family 
trouble enough without him. The rogue tea- 
zes me to death to take him to ſee his dear Uncle, 
and I am forced to contrive I know not how many 
excuſes to appeaſe him. His Father too will not 
hear of it. He tells me he has a hundred reaſons 
againſt it, ninety-nine of which I am as yet to 
gueſs; and the other I find is, that he is ſure your 
affection for the Child will induce you, if any thing 
can, to come and ſpend a few weeks with us this 
ſummer. I ſmiled, and told him he might keep 
all the reſt of his reaſons to himleli, _ 
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And now, my dear Brother, as it is ſeyeral 
ſince we met, and as women ſeldom alter for the 
better, when on the wrong ſide of thirty, which 
F. may be in ſome meaſure owing. to pay, 
J deſire you will not exclaim, Dear Siſter, how 
you are changed! I proteſt I ſhould not have 
known you Why, Child, the wrinkles already ap- 
pear on your forehead!“ 
I only banter, my Dear. I believe you will 
hardly ſee the leaſt alteration upon me, at leaſt to 
the diſadvantage; and if you did, you are too po- 
lite a Gentleman to tell any Lady even a 
Siſter 
nine years ago. 

But I tire you with my prattle.— My Dear Harry, 


adieu!—I ſet out to-morrow, and on Wedneſday 


I hope to be happy—happy in 
my long-loſt Brother. 

The Captain refuſes to incloſe his compliments 
to you. He ſays it is more reſpectful to ſend them 


again embracing 


by a private meflenger, and | am the meſſenger 


he has appointed for that purpoſe. 8 
Till Wedneſday then, dear Brother, once more 


adieu! and believe me in the mean while with the 


moſt heart- felt affection, 


Your's, &c. 
SOPHIA FALMOUTH. 
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LETTER LXXIV. 


From Miſs Courtney to Miſs Southern, humorouſly 


expoling the injudicious Fondneſs of Parents to 
their Children; 


Mr pear Harrier, 


} Y E have often laughed together, in-our dear 
tete a tetes in the country, at the abſurd behaviour 
of many of our acquaintance to their Children, 
and vowed that when it was our fate to be Mothers 
we would act in another manner. nnd 

I have been witneſs: to a ſtrange ſcene of this 
fort, You muſt know, my Dear, I had an invita- 
tion to drink Tea, and ſpend the evening laſt-night 
with Mrs. Fondle, You have often told me of Mrs. 
Fondle, and I little imagined that your deſcription 
of her was leſs lively than the reality. When T en- 
tered, I found her two pretty little boys, the eldeſt 
not above ſix, the youngeſt hardly three years old, 
extremely buſy in torturing an unhappy kitten, 
which, 1 underſtood was reared with no othtr view 
than to gratify their infantine cruelty. One of 
them was diverting himſelf with drawing à ſtring 
very tight» ont its neck, and the other every now 
and then got its ear into its mouth, and bit it 'till 
the poor animal gave a loud ſquall with which 1 
ſaw they were both uncommonly delighted. Mrs. 

Fondle ſat by all. the time looking, with an eye of 
the moſt inconceivable ſatisfattion, ſometimes at 
them, ſometimes at me, and now and then remark- 
ing with a ſmile, that . ſhe loved to ſee boys unlucky, 
as it was a ſure fign of ſpirit and underſtanding.” 

In 
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In this manner was our time ſpent *till Mr. Foxdle 
came in, and ſupper was ſerved. I was now in 
hopes that the young gentlemen would be ſent to 
bed, or at leaſt taken out of the room; but my 


hopes were vain. Mr. Fondle, I found, was as ri- 
diculouſly fond of the Children as his Wife, at 
leaſt was too little maſter at home to interfere in 
ſuch matters. Having placed them on two high 
chairs at the table, he deſired the eldeſt to ſay a 
long grace, which he repeated four different times, 
having always been guilty of ſome omiſſion, ſo 
that it was almoſt half an hour before we could 

to. r210 | 

Well, this mockery being at laſt over, Mrs. Fonali 
cut up a duck, put a leg upon each Child's Pla, 
and helped each very plentifully to gravy and peaſe, 
apologiiing, however, for ſerving, them firſt, by tel- 
ling us they would ſet up an inſtant roar if they 
ſaw any body with a bit before themſelves. Un- 
fortunately, it was my lot to ſit next the youngeſt, 
whoſe head I had once or twice ſtroked, and who 
on that account I was aſſured by his Mama honoured 
me with no ſmall ſhare of his favour. The good 
Lady was perfectly right, for maſter FJackey was 
continually diſtinguiſhing me by ſome mark or o- 
ther of his regard. Sometimes, he |; oured- his 
gravy into. my plate; at others he r- away with 
2 my peas, pawed my Duck with a remarkable 
degree of archneſs, and then wiped his fingers on 
my apron; his mother only putting on a conſtrain- 
ed. frown, and telling him he ſhould be ſent from 
table if he continued plaguing the Lady in that 
manner. At laſt, to crown all, by one unlucky 
move, he overſet his plate, now. newly ſupplied 
with a large quantity of gravy and butter, _ 

| c 
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the contents falling on a new favourite gown it was 
ſo miſerably greaſed that I ſhall never be able to 
ut it on again. 

This accident was highly lamented by Mr. and 
Mrs. Fondle, and the maid called in good earneſt 
to remove Fackey from the table; but he ſet up 
ſach a yell as the girl was carrying him off, that 
his mother ordered him to be brought back, and 
declared it would break her little lamb's heart to 
be ſent away from the company. Tackey was there- 
fore placed. in his chair again, but indeed at the 
other fide of the table; and I had now nobody 
but maſter Dicky to dread, who had hitherto ap- 
plied himſelf ſo cloſely to his ſupper, that his ma- 
ma ſaid he b.haved like a man, and ſhould have 
money to buy cherries next morning. 

{ now began to think myſelf pretty ſafe, and en- 
deavoured to be very chearful, in order to abate 
Mrs. Fonale's anxiety, who alternately kiſſed her 
fon TJackey, and expreſſed the deepeſt concern 1ma- 
ginable for my gown ; when, as if my evil ſtars 


had determined to mortify me, ſomebody aſked me 


what it was o'clock. On looking at my watch 
Dicky was greatly pleaſed with it, and deſired me 
to let him look at it. It would have been cruel to 
deny the ſweet little fellow's requeſt, eſpecially as 
Mrs. Fondle aſſured me the Child would take very 
great care of it, I therefore complied, but unfor- 


tunately he took it into his head to try if the glas 
would bear a knock, as he called it; and ſtruck 
it with ſuch force againſt the corner of the table 
as broke botli the chryſtal and the dial plate. and 
= ſo much damage upon the whole as Mr. Cum- 

ugs aſtures me will require above 
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The Father was now out of erg and actually 


damned the Child for his anluctineſs; upon which 
the Mother burſt into tears, and ſaid ſhe would 
rather pay for a hundred watches than have her 
little fellow curſed at in ſuch a cruel manner. She 
told her Huſband he ought to be aſhamed of him- 
ſelf, ſo he ought; and concluded with ſaying, ſhe 
knew the Lady—meaning your humble Servant 
ſo well that ſhe was ſure ſhe did not mind ſuch a 
trifle, or put it in competition with the ſatisfaction 
of her pretty Lamb, that ſhe did not. I was of 
courſe obliged to take Mrs. Fonale's ſide of the queſti- 
on; but ſome altercation ariſing between her and her 
Huſband, who ſwore ſhe ſpoiled the Children, the 
company, which conſiſted of other two Ladies and 
myſelf, found it neceſſary to withdraw; with what 
ſent' ments I leave you, my Dear, to judge. 

Heaven defend me, and all I wiſh well to, from 
ſuch another viſit, prays, my Harriet, 


Your affectionate Friend, 


And faichful Correſpondent, 
LETTITIA COURTNEY. 
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From Mrs. Narlaud to Miſs Nevil, her Niece, a 
young Lady about to marry, A humourous Let- 
ter of Advice, 


\ Y ELL then, my dear, ſweet Clar///a, ſince 
ou will have it fo, I will tell you what 1 
Wl 
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will be your fate with our friend Mr. Lampard, as 
you are reſolved upon marrying hun :—you love 
him, and in truth he will deſerve your love; ſo 
that, if it is not your own fault you, will be very 
happy with him. 

As he 1s nearer forty than thirty, you mult 
expect ſome ingredients of the Old Batchelor in 
him, but not a grain of the ill- nature. 

Though time has riveted ſome peculiarities, 
ou will take more pleaſure in conforming to them, 
than ſome, I hope not many, women would in 
oppoſing them. If you find him fond of cleanlineſs, 
you will not call him nice and finical. If he loves 
punctuality at meal-times, you will not teach your 
ſervants to think him peeviſh and i impatient. 
Should he fay *©* this chicken, my Dear, is too 
much roaſted,” you will not anſwer it is done to 
a turn; ſhovld he condemn the ſauce of that fri- 
caſlee, "oy, will not inſiſt it is the ſame he admired 
but a few days before; you will not make a point 
to contradict him in every complaint he ſhall make 
at table, as if you thought his cenſuring the cook 
was an affront to the miſtreſs. If you ſee he loves 
order and regularity among the ſervants, you will 
not encourage them to ſay he 15 ſo particular that 
nobody can ,live with him. If you ſee him grave, 
upon ſettling his annual accounts, you will not 
perſuade your Phyſician or your Midwife to fend 
you to Bath in the winter, or to Margate in the 
ſummer, by which you will again run out the next 
year. When you travel with him, you will not 
{tuff and load your carriage like the 7ork Machine 
and when you ar2 going together on a party of plea- 
ture, and he aſks if you are ready, as the chariot 
is come and it is time to go, you will not call him 

M 


as 


Saas 4 


— — —— IRp_4> + 


! 
, 
| 
: 
L 
l 


— 


CY . — * 9 * 


THE LADY?'s 


122 


28 punctual as one of the wooden figures at S:. 
Dunſ/tan's, and keep him waiting as if you were 
willing to try whether he is not as patient too. 

"You will remember the life that he has been uſed 
to, and will not therefore expect that when he chan- 
ged his ſtate, he was alſo to change his nature. You 
will not let him ſay, now the management of my 
comforts is in the hands of her whoſe happineſs it 
1s to ſee me happy, there is more confufion in my 
houſe, and diſorder among my ſervants. I uſed to 
eat better at a tavern than now at my own table: a 
party of pleaſure with her I love beſt in the world, is 
tireſome and diſagreeable; and, though our income 
15 more than ſufficient, with the leaſt economy 
for all our neceſſaries, comforts, luxuries, and 
even pleaſures, I have leſs pocket-money than when 
I was a School-boy. 

This you will never give him occaſion to ſay. 
You will therefore hear inſtead, No family is ſo well 


managed as Mrs. Lampard's; no man lives ſo hap- 


py as Mr. Lampard; and though he enjoys all the lux- 
uries of life he cannot ſpend his income. No party 
of pleaſure is agreeable to him, of which his Clariſa 
is not one. You will find in every thing he eats, 
every thing he drinks, every thing he does, thinks, 
er ſays, Clariſa gives the reliſh. If he is pleaſed, 
it is chiefly that  Clariga i is the cauſe. You will 

find him induftrious to be happy at every thing, be- 
cauſe he ſees his Clariſſa is induſtrious to make e- 
very thing agreeable to him: and I will add, my 
dear Niece, you can never quarrel, though you have 
heard it is inſeparable trom matrimony. You will 


be ſo conttantly employed in contending which {hall 
contitbute moit to the happineſs of che viher, that 
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you will not have one moment to ſpare for contend. 
ng about any thing elſe. 


J am, my Dear, &c. 


EUPHEMIA RUTLAND, 


_— 1 
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LETTER LXXVI. 


From Miſs Henley to the Hon. Mrs. Godfrey, eon- 
' taining her Hiſtory, and requeſling ny Advice 
in a critical Situation. 


Praun me, Dear Madam, to implore your 
advice in a matter on which my future happineſs 
abſolutely depends, -My little ftory is as follows. 
I will not ſtudy for the ornamental diction of ro- 
mance. Truth needs no ornament. 

I am the only Child and Heir, Madam---as 1 be- 
lieve you already know—of parents, who, if not af= 
fluent, are able to ſupport a genteel rank in life. 
[ am ;beſides entitled, when of age, to a legacy 
from an Uncle more chan ſyticient to render me in- 
dependent. 

On theſe accounts my "PR anc Mother, now 
in the decline of life, are anxious to {ce me ſpeedily 
ſettled in the world, leſt, after their deceaſe, ſome 
man more ambitious than honourable ſhould. aremps 
to gain my affections. To marriage I have no © 
jection, but to the man whom my Father has deſired 
me to conſider as a. Huſband, I have many; not ſo 
much on account of the Gentlemap's. figure, as 
from a thorough conviction that he is incapable of 
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making me happy. Yet, were there ns other ob- 
ſtruction, I would not heſitate to ſacrifice my own 
happineſs to that of a father whoſe unbounded fond- 
— for me from my earlieſt years, has gained my 
warmeſt love, and merited my implicit obedience. 
In obeying him, however, I ſhould involve in mi- 
ſery a mother equally tender, equally benevolent. 

It is now, Madam, almoſt a year ſince I chanced 
to be in company with a Gentleman, not much 
older than myſelf, whoſe ſolid underſtanding, and 
eaſy behaviour, not to mention the graces of a 
handſome figure, took immediate poſſeflion of my 
heart. I determined, however, to expel from my 
boſom a paſſion ſo ſuddenly conceived, and, of courſe, 
ſo improper to encourage, I ſoon thought of him 
with indifference, and ere now perhaps, might 
have entirely forgotten him, had not chance again 
brought us together, when he was the means of 
faving my life at a fire, when I had no proſpect but 
of periſhing in the flames. 5 be 
Romantic, Madam, as this circumſtance may ap- 
pear, it is literally true. T need not enlarge on the 
effect 1t had upon me. We now ſeemed equally ena- 
moured of each other; though'I ſhould, ?till now 
perhaps; have concealed my paſſion, had I not re- 
ceived the ſanction of my Mother to permit his ad- 


dreſſes, and even her promiſe to become his advocate. 


This fanction, joined to the feelings of a heart 
warmed with love and gratitude, ſoon induced me 
to give the promiſe of my hand to Mr. Pritchard--- 
a promiſe which he declared, and I ſtill believe, was 
eſſential to his happineſs. To obtain my Father's 
conſent was my Mother's taſk; and we had the mor- 


- > . - . b Nee 
tification to hear his reſolution was, never to con: 
ſent to my union with a youth not only deſtitute of 


fortune, 
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fortune, but the 8 of a man who had W 
ought his life... This was an 

hich he had neyer hitherto. di clo, nor ps) 
ave then, but to prevent any further amportunity 
upon ſo diſagreeab Fa a.. ſubject... Mother. re- 
minded him of the, ſon's gable behaviour in ſaving 
my life, a circumſtance which ſe 5 ſufficient 


Were and tp 
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Soon after this, my Father took an opportunity 
to alk me my ſentiments with regard to Mr. 


Pritchard, and if my mother had told me his. I 


anſwered him very frankly, that though without 
Mr, Pritchard I ſhould never be happy, yet ſince I 
found him fo averſe to that connection, I would en- 
deavour to forget that, ſuch a man exiſted. He 
tnanked me for my dutiful affection; and telling 
me that he had received a letter from Mr. Rn 
the Gentleman I have already told you of---re- 


queſting him to fulfl his promiſe of giving him 


me in marriage, begged to have my anſwer, 1 
told him, that I thought Mr. Ewelyn in every re- 
ſpect badly qualified ta ma any woman , happy, 
much leſs one of my age. He ſmiled at this as a 
trivial argument when Aarievd with his promiſe, 
and Mr. Ewvelyn's large poſſeſſions; and imputing 
It to my paſſion for Mr. Pritchard, inſiſted on my 
facrificing my lover to his happineſs, which he ſtill 
declares depends on my marrying Mr. Zehn. My 
Mother, on the other hand, who has a a particular 
teem for Mr. Pritchard, ſays ſhe ſhall be for ever 
miſerable, if T am united to another. 


N 3 Now, 
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Now, Madam, as I muſt nkceſfarily either wed 
Mr. Evelyn ſoon, or incuf my Father's difp leafy ure, 
your” rae muſt determine me whether [ uc t 
lacrifice my own and my Mother s feljcity to that 
of my Father, or his to both; and Whether the fifth 
commandment enjoins me to obey my Father in pre- 
ference to my Mather. I Re 156 of my Fa ther's 
eſtate is, to me, beneath a ? t. liought; ett will ſub- 
mit to the dictates of my" daty. I beg pardon, 
dear Madam, for this long letter, X ſpeedy an- 
ſwer to which will" Confer” a real obligation on 


winrar d 199 ge affectionate Friend, 


OLIVIA HENLEY. 


1 rr. 
F. rom the Honourable Mrs. Godfrey to Miſs Healey, 
in anſwer. 


Dear Mapan, 


I READ your ſtory with particular attention, 
and muſt confeſs your ſituation is uncominonly de- 
hcate. Though. badly qualified to give you advice, 
I freely ſend you my thoughts, vague and uncon- 
nected as they are, and ſhall be happy to hear they 
are 1n any reſpect ſatisfactory. 

'The ties, my Dear, between Parent and Child, 
are certainly the ſtrongeſt in nature: as the benefics 
we receive are of the molt. extenſive kin J, fo the 

gratitude 
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gratitude we feel ou ght to be proportionable. For- 
tune, honours, life itſelt, are ſacrifices due to the 
connections of friendſhip alone: this duty is yet 
more extenſive; the intercourſe of Parent and Child 
ſtrengthens the bonds of friendſhip with thoſe of 
nature. But the exerciſe of this as well as every 
other vittue, is dependent upon circumſtance; by 
this it is confirmed or circumſcribed as chance 
directs. | X 

Should T ſee the author of my exiſtence fainting 
beneath the violence cf the aſſaſſin, or in any 
other bodily danger, I ought undoubtedly to hazard 
that life in his defence of which he himſelf is the 


' ſource. "Should he, on the other hand, ſay to me, 


« Plunge this dagger in thy heart, that I may 
take pleaſure in thy torments, and divert myſelf 
* with thy agonies, he would, in the eye of rea- 
ſon, by ſuch requeſt, forfeit all claim to obedience. 

In this light I look upon that Father who, to 
gratiſy his vanity, avarice, or ambition, would 
tamely ſacriſice the happineſs of his Child. But as 
ſometimes a prepoſterous and blind fondneſs pro- 
duces the ſame eſſect as a deliberate cruelty, how 
are we to act ?---Are we to take the poiſonous po- 
tion which miſtaken tenderneſs would perſuade us is 
the medicine of health, or wait till time or accident 
all diſcover the fatal tendency of the drug ?---But 
theſe reteQions you will think too general, I ſhall 
therefore bring the queſtion to a point. 

If your Father, ſolicitous for your welfare, un- 
happily miſtakes the means, will he in the end re- 
joice, that, blindly obedient to his authority, you have 
devoted yourſelf to miſery ?---If, attached to his own 
:: tereſt alone, he diſregards yours, can he deſerve 
ovedience ? --Is it a duty that, to gratify the mo- 

mentary 
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mentary caprice of a Parent, in what is by. ng 
means eſſential to his happineſs (ſince encreaſe, of th. 
fortune, where there is already a ſufficiency, canbot io 
be looked upon as ſuch) a Child ſhould- giye up her 108 
own? They muſt be ſordid wretches indeed, loſt to * 
every thing noble and virtuous, who will maintain 1 
a doctrine like this. -I am not one of thoſe hq di 
can look upon marriage as a ſtate of indifference; "_ 
it may beſo l in general the die is c of 
for happineſs or miſery. As nothing ſo-efteftually || 80 
determines the colour of our future lite as marriage, Th 
ſo nothing is in itſelf ſo entirely dependent upon ca- ret] 
rice. Were love the certain attendant upon merit, Fat 
it might be {ome pretence for paternal authority ta _—— 
direct in the choice of a Huſband ; but when neither the 
reaſon nor virtue can conquer a pre-conceived aver- fer 
ſion, it ſeems a ſufficient excuſe for the want of ac- 1 
uieſcence in a Child. No wiſdom, no precaution, OY 
can potlibly give a Father an excuſe for compuluon. ie 
He may have choſen a man of virtue, a man of 85 
ſenſe, a man of an amiable diſpoſition ; yet if his a 
Daughter from prejudice, or from any other motive, we 
is diſlatisfied, he forces her to be miſerabie in for- 11 
cing her to marry him: for as the beauties of nature 1. 
are loſt, when involved in the obſcurity of night, +4 
ſo are the moſt engaging qualities often viewed 
through the medium of hatred and diſguit, 
After all, I know not whether Parents are in ge— 
neral the beſt diſcerners of real merit. They zre 
often willing to keep up the tyranny which them- 
ſelves experienced in their younger years, and often, 
ignorant of the joys of mutual love, are fo far blinded | 
as to doubt of its exiſtence. Age is in itſelf ſordid : it 5 
is the decay of the ſocial, the exertion of the ſelſiſi 
Principles; from thence it eaſily transfers to others 
that wed 


: am 4 
- — — _ , al . = 1 
% * a - 4% 
- - 5 2 
— 2 * 
— v — — — — — — — LE 


POLITE SECRETARY. 129 


that paſſion to which itſelf is moſt ſubject: this paſ- 
ſion is often the love of money; no wonder then 
if this be looked upon as, the chief ingredient of 
conjugal happineſs, 

To conclude, my Dear, though no daughter ſhould 
diſpoſe of herſelf without the conſent of her pa- 
rents, yet that her own ſhould be conſulted, is one 
of the firſt rights both of nature and reaſon. In 
your caſe, act as you will, you muſt be diſobedient. 
There is no reaſon w hy you ſhould not pay the ſame 
reſpect to the dictates of your Mother as to thoſe of your 
Father. Iwould therefore adviſe you, if your heart is 
really engaged to à man of merit, to decline your Fa- 
ther's propoſals ĩn the moſt ſubmiſſive terms, nay to ſuf- 
fer every extremity rather than acquieſce. If he 
recovers the uſe of his reaſon he will commend 
you ; if not, you will have the ſatisfaction of know- 
ing zou have acted right, in not giving your hand 
where you could not give your heart. As to your 
union with Mr. Pritchard, I would adviſe you to de- 
fer it till your Pather's authority may ſanctify incli- 
nation, or His death, if it ſhould pleaſe God to call 
him hence; ſhall remove the obſtacle to your wiſhes. 
In expectation of hearing from you ſoon, 

J remain, &c. 


. CAROLINE GODT REY. 
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LET T E R LXXVIII. 
From Mrs. Glover to Miſs Harlow, on the Dangers 
that attend inexperienced Innocence in London, 
with the fatal Story of Maria. 


My Dax Hax RIET. 


Ic ANNOT bear of your approaching view of | 


ſettling in London, that maſs of corruption, without 
trembling for your fate, and guarding you againſt 
the dangers which will unavoidably attend your in- 
experienced innocence; and I am convinced, [ 
cannot more forcibly inſtruct you than by giving 


you a few anecdotes. of a deſerving young woman: 
of my acquaintance, which happened not many, 


months ago. 


Like you, Harriet, Miſs Maria Davis : was young, 


handſome; and innocent, like you, had Joſt her. 
Father ; and. like you, found derſelt under the ne- 
ceſſity of applying for a genteel ſervice in the capi- 
tal.— A ſtriking ſimilarity, my Dea !---then mar 
what follows. 

Aſter taking leave of all her friends, Maria at 
length ſet off in the machine. The paſſengers were, 
an elderly lady, a little maſter her ſon, and three 
gentlemen. For the firſt two hours not a word paſſed. 

/ nat the thoughts were of the reſt of the company 
is as uncertain as it is immaterial, Thoſe of Maria, 
however, were totally engroſſed by the fancied 
ſcenes of happineſs the was ſo ſoon to enjoy in 


14 0 adn. 


On 
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On pretence of her dear boy's indiſpoſition, the 
alarmed mother now begged the coachman to ſet her 
down at the firſt town they reached. Accordingly 
they no ſooner reached the end of the ſtage, than 
maſter was put to bed, and Maria after breakfaſt, 
found herſelf in a coach with three flaſhy ſparks, 
without a female to look at, or ſpeak to, and with 
a journey of above two hundred miles before 
her. 

Common civility, and the ceremony of paying 
her expences upon the road, were the only circum- 
ſtances which appeared the firſt day. At night, in- 
deed, after they had alighted, the youngeſt of the 
gentlemen appeared rather thoughtful ; and a figh, 
audible enough to be heard, every now and then 
eſcaped him, when his eyes met thoſe of Maria.— 
When ſupper was ſerved, he ſeated himſelf by her 
ſide, and took every ſilent method in his power to 
make her think he loved her. Such was his beha- 
yiour that night, and all next day. On the third 
day, which was to bring them to an end of their 
journey, he no longer concealed his pretended paſ- 
fon. After dinner he took her aſide into the gar- 
den, and ſolemnly appealed to heaven that from the 
moment he had firſt beheld her, he loved her with a 
aſſion as difintereſted as unbounded, and that the 
thought of parting with her without knowing where 
he might pay his reſpects to her in Londen, was 

death. 

Maria, as ſhe ought, told him, that her ſituation 
in life was ſuch, that ſhe could not by any means 
permit the viſits of a pentleman of his appearance; 
that, at any rate, it was 1mpoſhble to grant his re- 
queit, as her buſineſs in town was merely to get a 
ſervice, 
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ſervice, and ſhe knew not where the might be 
fixed. | 
A ſervice!” returned the youth, with emotion 
0 No, Madam, give me leave to ſay, it ſhall be 
« your own fault if that ſhould ever be the caſe, 
«« while I have an eſtate to maintain, or hands to 
« work for you. —I am, when of age, Madam, 
« entitled to an eſtate of three hundred a year, and 
« to another of double that amount on the death 
& of an Uncle.—But the coachman calls—for hea- 
« ven's ſake, my deareſt life, do not leave me 
« without telling me when and where we may meet 
& again,” — 

Maria knew not what to ſay, and was happily 
relieved by the appearance of the landlady, Who 
told them that the machine was that minute ſetting 
off. 5 

On their arrival in London, Maria was received 
at the inn by her aunt, who conducted her to her 
houſe for that night. A coach was called, and 
whilſt ſhe was getting into it, ſhe obſerved Mr. 
Farboys---1o it ſeems her lover was called---whiſper 
the coachman, whilſt he examined ſomewhat upon 
the door. She knew not what this meant, but was 
ſurpriſed next day when ſhe was told that a gentle- 
man begged to ſpeak with her in the parlour. She 
never expected to ſee Mr. Varbeys more, but ſhe 
was deceived. It was Mr. Varboys himſelf. 

This interview was a prelude to many more, till 
at length Maria conſented to become his wife. How 
to get the ceremony performed was the difficult 
point. To divulge his marriage to his Uncle was 


the certain ruin of all his hopes, and to live longer 


without his Maria was lntolcrable,--- Ban 
A trip 


{0 
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A trip to Scotland was eagerly propoſed, and, I am 
ſorry to ſay it, almoſt as eagerly accepted. 

'Thus are our lovers again become fellow-tra- 
vellers. Nothing material paſſed till they reached 
Alnwick, a little town a few miles on this fide the 
Taveed. | 

Mr. Warboys, though young in years, was not 
young in artifice. | 

« We are now,” cried the diſſembling ſcoundrel, 
« we are now, my dear, in Scoz/and---No longer 
« -Jet us delay our happineſs.“ 

A pretended parſon was in a few minutes in- 
troduced, who pronounced a ceremony of marriage, 
---pronounced the ruin of Maria. 

On their return to London, he placed her in gen- 
teel lodgings and behaved to her, for ſome months, 
with unabated tenderneſfs.---At length ſhe became 
with child, and his viſits daily decreaſed. She ſaw 
the alteration in Mr. Warboys's behaviour, was un- 
eaſy at it, but never dreamt the cauſe. 

« I have a Mother,” ſaid the to him, one day, 
« the only relation I have in the world beſide my 
« Aunt, whom you have ſeen.— Will my dear Mr. 
© Warboys give me leave to acquaint her of my hap- 
« pineſs ? She is old, and I dare ſay diſtracted about 
„my abſence :---to tell er can be of no bad conſe- 
% quence.”--- 

Lou may tell her,“ replied he, ſullenly, «© if 
« you think. proper, but remember, what I have 
already told you, the moment you divulge our 
% marriage to a ſoul on earth, that moment ſhall 
„be the laſt of your happineſs.”---He had no 
ſooner ſaid this than he roſe, and took his hat. 

He came not back for a week atter, and when he 
came, told her, without fitting down, that he was 


going 
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going into the country and ſhould not return for a 
month, perhaps longer.“ There's a ten pound 
& bank note,” cried he with proper manage- 
«« ment that may ſupply your wants.“ 

And he left the room without ſo much as looking 
at her. 

« What can this mean!” thought Maria, 
with ſtreaming eyes, and a heart ready to burſt !--- 
«© What can this mean -I am not ſurely betrayed ! 
« betrayed !---1t is impoſſible.” --- 

Mr. Warbozs was not an hour gone, when 
the landlady Al ater to tell her, that her huſband, 
as ſhe called him, had juſt paid her for the lod- 
gings, and that ſhe mult provide herſelf elſewhere, 
as he had told her he ſhould be accountable for them 


no longer. 


Maria inſtantly fainted in the arms of the un- 
feeling wretch, who had told her the news---a 
wretch whom ſhe had loaded with favours, and 
who now would hardly give her the leaſt aſſiſtance. 
---The alarm occaſioned a miſcarriage, and that, a 
fever; on her recovery from which ſhe found herſelf 
without a ſhilling. She made proper enquiries abont 
her marriage, and ſoon learnt the baſe artifice which 
had been employed againſt her at Alnavicł. 

She flew to the villain who had undone her, and 
he was already in another kingdom---ſhe flew to her 
Aunt, and her Aunt told her, her houſe was no ſhel- 
ter for Strumpets- --ſhe flew to her aged Mother, and 
ner Mother had been in her prave a week, aſter ex- 
claiming with her laſt breath, that her Daughter $ 
apollaly had killed her. 

Imagine, oh! Harriet, the feelings, the diltreſs, 
of this unhappy girl ſince imagine them, my Dear, 
1 vou Can, tor my 5 15 unable to write them. 

| V utuous 
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Virtuous as I am convinced ſhe ſtill is in her heart, 
the world will not allow her the ſmalleſt pretenfions 
to virtue, the ſmalleſt relief from her miſery.--- 
Such was the conſequence of one unguarded, unad- 
viſed ſtep.---That you, my Dear, will endeavour 
to deſerve a better fate, I do nat doubt, and ſhall be 
happy to hear, Believe me 


Your affectionate Friend, 
CHARLOTTE GLOVER. 


3 <A 


LETTER LXXIX. 


From Mrs. Talbot to Lady Sarah Sedley ; containing 
an Account of her Affair with Mr. Richards. A 
neceſſary Caution againſt Fortune-hunters. 


MabAu, 


HAD almoſt forgot the promiſe you made me 
give you to favour you with the particulars of my 
connection with Mr. Richards; and it is with plea- 
ſure that I have now taken up the pen for that pur- 

ole. | 
: Mr. Richards, Madam, was a young Gentleman, 
handſome in his figure, and polite in his manners. 
He had not been many weeks ſettled in our neigh- 
bourhood, when he was introduced to my Father, who 
ſoon grew immoderately fond of him, and ſeemed 
to be always unhappy when he was not at our houte. 
You may imagine that I, being the only young lady 
in the family, was treated by him with great atten- 
tion. I received his civilities with a freedom which 
was natural ta me, and my Father and Mother's 

| 2 tond- 
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fondneſs for him laid me under no reſtraints ; nay, 


they ofren expreſſed their wiſhes to me that he 
might continue his aſſiduities. I freely own to 
you that ſo engaging a young man, and perhaps 
the firſt too, with whom J had any degree of in- 
tumacy ; his particular attention to me, and my 
Parents good opinion of him, engaged my appro- 
| bation alſo, and made ſome impreſſion on my heart. 
I was therefore very deſirous to know more about 
him, and learn his character; but he being quite a 


ſtranger in the country, ſuch an inquiry was impoſ- 


ſible, which made me very uneaſy. 

He had a very good name all about us, and 
was generous and good-natured ; two qualities 
which, you know, Madam, ſuit with my taſte. 


He continued this intimacy near half a year, and 


daily encreaſed his particularities to me, which I 
endeavoured to hide; he grew daily more agreeable 
to me; but being determined to give no encou- 


ragement without juſt grounds, I continued my 
uſual behaviour to him. On a ſudden he grew leſs 


lively, and more thoughtful than common, though 
his viſits were more frequent. I avoided all poſſi- 
bility of any private converſation with him, as I 


wiſhed him to apply to my Parents in caſe he de- 


ſigned to propoſe to me: but my precautions were 
vain, for one day as I was walking in the park, 
he ſuddenly joined me, when I thought he had 
been hunting with my Father ; which I obſerving 
to him, he anſwered, ** that he could do nothing 
„ till he knew whether I would condeſcend to 


* make him happy.” So abrupt a declaration 


ſurpriſed me, and 1 made little return, but, that I 
did not underſtand him. He ſaid I was too cold 


for encouragement, and too engaging to be left; on 


which 
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which I anſwered, That if he had any thing to ſay 
that required a ſerious anſwer, I begged he would 
apply to my Father, 'as I neyer would give one till 
I knew his mind. He ſtarted back and ſaid 
he could not do that. This ſurprized me: but 
thinking he meant from baſhfulneſs; and 1 own too, 
my wiſhes for his proceeding made me add, that if 
my Parents approved, I would make no obje» 
Chon. the 

This, I ſuppoſe, ſhewing him the favourable opt- 
nion I had of him, a mixture of hope and fear 


| ſeemed to ſeize him, and he ſaid with ſome eager- 


neſs, But cannot you conſent without them, and we 
may have theirs afterwards ? He then run on in the 
uſual love-ſtyle; and ended with ſaying, he would 
order every thing with the greateſt ſecreſy, and a 
chaiſe. ſhould be ready that night. I was ſo ſtruck 
with theſe laſt words, that Thad not power to anſwer 
him; but parted from him abruptly, and went into 
the room to which I had brought him, on pur- 
pole to put an end to the converſation. As ſoon as 
I came in, I went to my chamber, you may ima- 
gine, not a little diſcompoſed at what had paſſed z, 
it gave me a very different idea of him, and vet 1 
could not forget I loved him. I debated a long time 
whether to tell my Parents, but an unwillingneſs to 
give them uneaſineſs, which it muſt have done, to 
have encouraged one undeſerving their good opi- 
nion, made me reſolve on ſilence; for which reaſon, 
I was reſolved not to appear any way different to him 
before them. I determined, however, to have no 
more converſation with him, if poſſible, and that 
evening left him alone with my Mother, whoſe good- 
nature, and being quite void of all form, and 20 4 
on 
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fond of him, I thought might induce him to open 
his heart to her. | 

When I was retired by myſelf, I began to revolve 
every thing in my own mind, and what I ſhould do 
if he again preſſed me to his firſt deſign. I rejected 
it much in my own mind, but it hung on me, his 
ſaying, he could not ſpeak to my Father. If it 
ſhould proceed from private reaſons (which was what 
I feared) then, ſaid I to myſelf, it is all over, and 
he can never be mine. 'This thought agitated me 
much, and | found he had made à deeper impreſſion 
on my heart than I myſelf knew ot: and ſhall I 
then refuſe my own happineſs ? At length I deter- 
mined that if he preſſed it to me again, and refuſed 
to ſpeak to my Parents, I would conſent. 

From the moment I took this reſolution, I really 
believe I was the moſt miſerable being upon earth. I 
could neither eat nor ſpeak; every body I ſaw I 
thought would diſcover it in my looks; and the fight 
of my Parents cut me to the heart. However, I kept 
myſelf up with thinking, others had done it before, 
and had, as he ſaid, been reconciled afterwards. I 
could not ſleep one wink all that night, contriving 
the beſt way of doing it, whether to truſt any body 
with me, or to go alone, and when and where to ſet 
Out. 

No one before execution ſuffered more than I did 
that night, My Mother obſerved I looked ill, but I 
made ſome ſlight complaint, and returned to my room 
as faſt as I could, where I again thought on this af- 
fair, ſometimes delighted with it, but moſtly un- 
eaſy, how, to contrive it. But I determined again, 
to fit down coolly, and conſider it over, and whether 
I ſhould do it or not. Immediately a thouſand rea- 


fons occurred, which made againſt it; duty and af- 
fection 
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fection to my parents ſtrongly forbid it, and on far- 
ther conſideration it appeared an act contrary to de- 
cency and honour : having determined on the anſwer 
proper for a refuſal, I found it fo much more be- 
coming me, than accepting would be, that I at 
length reſolved to reject it. 

I inſtantly felt myſelf relieved, as from the deep- 
eſt miſery, and a comfort, like eaſe after exquiſite 
pain. I was compoſed and happy, and while I was 
rejoicing at my return to my reaſon, as I called it, 
(and indeed it was fo in ſome meaſure) I took up a 
book to read that lay on my table, which proved a 
novel, and opened it juit where a young lady was 
returned from ſuch an elopement, and her Parents 


- reconciled, and all things happy. I threw the book 


from me in a rage, determined never to read one of 
them again, ſince their whole tendency is to palliate 
what, on cool reflection, nothing can excuſe, 

| had not long concluded on my conduct for the 
future when he entered my room. I ſtarted at the 
fight of him, and feared his errand. He begun with 
upbraiding my cruelty. I aſked him if he had ſpoke 
to my Parents, as I defired him. He ſaid he had be- 
fore told me he could not; that there was but one 
way to make him happy, and it would be a much 
ſhorter way than the uſual tedious ones, of lawyers 
and deeds, and he ſhould think ſo much ceremony 


as muſt follow would be very diſagreeable to me too. 


On this, finding he was ſtill determined on the ſame 
thing 1 immediately looked on him with ſome in- 
dignation, but told him with calmneſs, that though 
ſuch a propoſal did not deſerve an anſwer, yet, as I 
found my former ſilence had not made him deſiſt, I 
ſhould anſwer it now in a few words. I was very 
lorcy, I ſaid, to find he had ſo mean an opinion of 
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me as to think me capable of ſuch a ſtep, and was 
much concerned if 1 had given any reaſon for it--- 
that. marriage, I thought, was of too ſerious a na- 
ture to begin it with an action that muſt give the 
perſon with whom I was to live alone for lite, but a 
mean opinion of my underſtanding and integrity, 
ſince it was contrary to, reaſon, honour and modeſty; 
and as it was a breach of duty and aſfection, mult 
give him but little hopes of the continuance of them 
to him; and neither could I have ſo good an opinion 
of any perſon that could make ſuch an offer as to 
deſire I ſhould truſt myſelf with him for life. 

He feemed much ſtruck with this anſwer, and 
ſaid, with great diſcompoſure, that if every body 
was of my opinion, there would be few {uch expe- 
ditions : and then, aſſuming an air of gaiety and 
diſdain, ſaid, it ſhewed great want of ſpirit to re- 
fuſe ſa agreeable an offer; and he knew ſeve— 
ral young ladies that would not have refuſed his of- 
fer. I ſaid, I thought it ſhewed more want of ſpi- 
rit not to be able to refuſe one fo much to our diſ- 
grace, nor to reject it with the contempt it deſerved; 
that I was ſorry I was particular in this way of 
thinking; that one or two refuſals would make the 
* gentlemen leave of ſuch ſtrange propoſals, treat us 
in the manner they ought, and alio do us more ho- 
ncur than any match, that could be obtained that 
way; and therefore, if he had nothing to ſay but à 
repetition of his requeſt, I begged to be exculed any 
further converſation with him. Seeing me deter- 
mined, he took his leave, with the ſame appearance 
ot contempt and indienation ; though it ſeemed to 
cover approbation and ſome atlectio: , 

He dined with us that day ; but his diſcompoſure 
was viſible, He took his leave early in the w_ 
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and gave me a hint at parting, that it was the laſt 
time we ſhould fee each other; and it proved fo, 
for before light next morning he decamped, leaving, 
as we found afterwards, every thing unpaid for, and 
ſome of his trades-people almoſt ruined by his extra- 
ragance. 

My Father and Mother were greatly ſurpriſed at 
this, and at every thing we heard afterwards; as his 
behaviour no way betrayed him. I felt myſelf, I 
freely own, ſorry at loſing my good opinion of him; 
but when that was gone, I eaſily lot my affection 
for him. I learnt ſome years after, that he was 
quite expert in thoſe methods, and always conformed 
his behaviour to his company, both abroad and in 
England, by which means he was always ſure to 
gain acquaintance : he proved a broken tradeſman's 
lon, who lived by his wits, and appeared either 
good or bad according to thoſe he got acquainted 
with. ä | 

Thus did I eſcape ruin and miſery ; and though 
all ſuch propoſals may not be altogether ſo bad in 
their circumſtances, they muſt have in ſome 
meaſure the ſame principles. Some time after, I 
told my parents all my {tory to their great ſurpriſe, 
and had the ſatis faction of receiving their entire ap- 
probation ; and that I have yours, too, Madam, is 
a great addition to my happineſs : Indeed I ſhould 
not have deſerved my preſent, in the belt man in the 
world, had I not acted as I did. I am ſorry to en- 
tertain you with nothing but myſelf, but it was your 
own commands, which having obeyed, I haſten to 
conclude myſelf, | 


Your faithful and ſincere 


CAROLINE TALBOT: 
LETTER 
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LETTER LXXX. 


From Lady Sara Scdley, to Mrs. T. . on the fame 
Subject, containing an Account of her Affair 
with Captain Huntley. A Parent's choice of a 
* Huſband generally the moſt judicious. 


DzaR MapAu, 
8 OUR ſtory reminds me of my girlih 4 


when I was in a ſituation ſomewhat ſimilar to yours 
with Mr. Richards, though my conduct to my pre- 
tended inamorato, to my ſhame be it told, was 
widely difterent. 
When I was about fifteen, walking one evening 
in the Park, with two or three farts of the fame 
age, we were accoſted by a couple of young fellows, 
dreiſed extremely ſmart, each having a (word and a, 
laced coat. I was rather tall for my years, and 
28 more forward than any of my companions. 
his, I believe, engaged me the particular atten- 
tion of the handſomeſt ſpark, who the moment he 
could get an opportunity of ſpeaking to me unheard, 
began to attack me with a formal declaration of a 
allen which he had long entertained for me, and 
concluded with a moſt ſolemn aſſeveration, that if I: | 
did not bleſs him with a reciprocal regard, my cru- 
elty would ſpeedily break his heart, This was the 
firit lover I ever had who was old enough to have a 
beard: my little boſom fluttered : I was all over in 
an unaccountable tremor : I bluſhed exceſſively; 
but was pleaſed too. My adorer, gueſing the fitu- 
ation of my heart, renewed his vows; compared 
my eyes to ſtars, my teeth to ivory, and, in ſhort, 
ran 
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ran through all the vulgar ſimilies of ignorant ad- 
miration. 

My pride was now ſtrangely gratified ; I thought 
myſelf at once a woman of extraordinary merit, 
and as my conſequence was. principally created by 
the praiſes of my Corydon, I could not help be- 
holding him with a condeſcending eye of regard. 
To ſhorten my ſtory, Madam,. we begun a cor- 
reſpondence by letter. He diſcovered that I had 
eight thouſand pounds independent of my Father, 
propoſed to carry me off, and would have ſucceeded 
in his deſign effectually, if Providence had not 
graciouſly interpoſed in my behalf. At ſupper, 
the night before I was to have eloped, the agitation 
of my ſpirits overcame me ſo much, that I fainted 
in my Chair. . My Mother inftantly ran and un- 
pinned my handkerchief, unlaced my ſtays, and 
found, eternal thanks to my merciful God! the 
whole plan of operations, written in a legible 
hand, and ſubſcribed, My ford, impatient Cory- 
don. 

'Tis impoſſible, Madam, to expreſs my Father's 
fury, my Mother's anger, or my own confuſon.— 
Suffice it, they ordered me inſtantly to my room, 
and ſet a diſcreet, worthy woman who was our 
houſe keeper, over me by way of guard. In the 
mean time, my Father, attended by his valet, and 
two of the footmen, went to my fond, impatient Co- 
r3don's lodgings, which happened to be mentioned 
in the letter, where they found him regaling with 
a woman of the town. Upon being examined, the 
fellow who had paſſed upon my unſuſpecting eaſi- 
veils for an officer of family and fortune, turned 
out to be a diſcharged enſign, caſhiered in Randers 
for lis cowardice, and was then one of the moſt in- 
famous 
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famous gamblers in the bills of | mortality. Yet, F 
would you believe, notwithſtanding this apparent je 
conviction of his baſeneſs, it was ſome time before q 


J could ſhake. him entirely off. My pride at laſt i 
got the better of my firſt love, as I ridiculouſly 10 
termed my partiality for him, and I remembered 8 
him with nothing but mortification and contempt. 

My Father, being reſolved that I ſhould never 

run a ſecond hazard of the ſame nature, kept — 
me conſtantly under the eye of Mrs. Crawford, 
our houſekeeper, till he found a ſuitable match for 

me himſelf. About three years after, having ſuc- 
ceeded to his wiſhes, he introduced Lord Sealey to F 
me as the perſon he had pitched upon for a fon, 
and commanded me to receive him as my future 
Huſband. I cannot ſay I was greatly taken either 

with my Lord, or my Father's peremptory manner 
of addreſs; but what little underſtanding ] poſs 

ſefied was now improved, and the worthy Mrs, * 


| 
| 
4 
4 
| 
| 
: 


Crawford convinced my reaſon, that no woman *. 
could be unhappy with a man of real merit, and 5 
inſinuated in the moſt delicate manner, from the 5 
deſtruction which I had once eſcaped, that my Fa- 5 
ther was a better judge of a Huſband's quali fications 11 
than myſelf. She convinced me that as a Parent's we: 
happineis was materially connected with that of a D 
Child, he muſt naturally be very circumſpett, for 1 
his own ſake in a choice; and aſked me how any or 
Child could expect that a Father would ſhew an ever- Rs 
lafting indulgence to her inclination, who was bent 6 
in the moſt material article of life, on an inflexible Wore 
oppoſition to his. In ſhort, ſhe ſo effectually addreſſed = 
my pride, my duty, my tenderneſs, . and my under- 11 
standing, that I gave a tacit conſent, and in 4 
month after, I was married to a man with whom * 
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an intimacy of twelve years, has obliged me to 
confeſs that, with a very few exceptions In extraor- 
dinary caſes, a parent's choice, as it is generally 
the moſt judicious, is generally the moſt fortunate 
too. With compliments to Mr. Talbot, I remain, 
&c. 


SARAH SEDLEY. 
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LETTER IXXXI. 


From Lady Almeria Winmore to Lady Catherine Max- 
vell, containing an Account of her criminal Con- 
nection with Mr. Beil. The Way of Virtue the 
only Way to Felicity. 


Dear Mabau, 


"Troucn it is a diſagreeab'e taſk to recite the 
many ſufferings of a wretched victim to misfortune, 
yet I cannot reſiſt your earneſt ſolicitations to give 
you a few particulars of my paſt life; tie rather, 
as from my errors you may be {till more confirmed 
in the perſuaſion that e way of virtue is the only 
Tay to felicity. * 

Born to an elevated rank in life, I was taught 
to value myſelf rather on the blind acquifitions of 
fortune, and the tinſe] of external accompliſhments, 
than on the ſolid and commendable qualities of the 
mind. My years of infancy wer: marked by a 
childiſh pride, and the mercenary diſpoſition of me- 
nial ſervants did not fail to make tle evil encreaſe 
witn my growth. . 
When I had juſt entered my ſixteenth year, I was 
initiated into all the economy of high lite. 


O Happy 
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Happy in the notion of the world, by being born 
to a title and a large fortune, it is not to be doubted 
that the coxcombs of the court were buſy to ingra- 
tiate themſelves in my favour, by genteely letting 
me know they thought themſelves very pretty fel. 
lows, | | 

Another claſs of lovers deſerved rather my friend- 
ſhip or my pity than my love : theſe were men of 
ſenſe, who by the malice of their fortune—or their 
ftars, Madam, if you are an aftrologer—had never 
riſen in life to what their ambitious ideas aſpired 
tO, 

I was in my nineteenth year when the perſonal 
accompliſhments of a young gentleman of inferior 
rank and fortune to mine, a Mr. Beyw:/, firit en- 
gaged my notice. I cannot fay I conceived a pat. 
non inſtantaneouſly for him: I was never fo ro- 
mantic. I admired his manly figure, his eaſy air, 
and aſfable behaviour. In ſhort, I wiſhed to know 
him, which was going as fir as a woman of pru- 
dence could go upon firſt fight. I was then univer— 
fally allowed to be a beauty, and was unhappy 
eno0igh to attract his attention. If his perſon 
pleaſed, his converſation charmed me: I was now 
madly in love. A ſolid judgment without the leaſt 
cynical act; a florid, eaſy manner of ſpeech, wich— 
out the leaſt affectation; and a fluent tongue, with— 
out any impertinence, all conſpired to make me 
ſo. 
From the minute of our converſation, we begun 
an acquaintance, an ill. fated one for me. Mr. Be- 
vil had never ſpoke of his paſſion, though his fine 
eyes expreſſed unutterable things. We were often 
together, and I did not think it an unhappy circum- 
tance that no declaration had been made; for that 

| chilling 
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chilling coldneſs which, by the cuſtom of the world, 
neceſſarily ſucceeds a declaration till the matrimo- 
nial act is determined, muſt, to mutual lovers, be a 
ceremonious torment. In the enſuing ſpring, Mr. 
Bevil being in the country, as I was one morning 
playing on my harpſichord, my father came haſtily 
into the room. 

« My dear girl,” ſaid he, throwing his arms 
round my waiſt, I am overjoyed ; partake of my 
« tranſports, and eaſe one part of them.“ 

Jreplied, Whatever gives my father joy, muſt 


* conſequently be welcome to me.” — 


It is in your power,” anſwered he, “ in your 
« power alone, to enſure this happineſs to me. 
The Earl of Winmore has ſeen you; he likes, he 
loves you: he has this day offered propoſals to 
« me, and will ſettle more than your own fortune 
upon you.“ — 

I was thunderſtruck at this intelligence; I could 
hear no more: I fainted. My father was fright- 
ened ; he called for help, and ſoon recovered me. 
Seeing me revive, he changed histender ſolicitude, 
to rage; called me an ungrateful, vile, diſobedient 
wretch, in having engaged my affections to another, 
which he was ſure was the caſe, without his conſent ; 
told me I ſhould marry his Lordihip within three 
days, or turn out of his doors with nothing but 
what I could demand. 

Saying this, he flung out of the room, and left 
me to conſult with Lucy, my ny woman, who 
was privy to my prepoſſeſſion in favour of Mr. 
Bevil. 

* Oh! Lucy,” exclaimed I, © was ever * 
** creature ſo ſuddenly plunged into the depth of 
** mulery,””--- 
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„ Why, to be ſure, Madam,” replied ſne, “ the 
« matter is a little ſudden ; but as to miſery, I have 
« heard your honourable father ſay, that happineſs 
„ and miſery were both in our own hands. Suppoſe, 
„Madam, this affair had not happened, would you 
ever have had Mr. Bevil,” — 

No,“ rephed I warmly, “ no: I would never 

„ have ſtooped below my birth.” 
Why then, dear Madam, if he is out of the 
* queſiton, whom could you have better than an earl: 
« It is true, he is old, but then you will have a man 
* of quality, and have all your own fortune ſettled 
on you. For my part, I can ſee no reaſon to heſi- 
"chit 

Weak as theſe reaſons may appear, it was ſuch 
cogency of argument as urged me to conſent to be 
Counteſs of Winmere. Doubting the ſtability of the 
reſolution, I haſtened to put it into execution ; and 
in one fatal minute did what ages of repentance 
could not undo. My Lord was affable and kind; 
my Father tranſported out of himſelf ; and I neither 
miſerable nor happy, in a kind of negative ex- 
iſtence, which, for want of a better name, we call 
the vapours ; a latitudinary word, which meaning 
every thing, means nothing. 

Mr. Bevil heard of our marriage: he flew on 
the wings of love. As I was fitting alone in my 
parlour, amufing myſelf with fruitleſs repentance, 
he burſt in upon me, and giving me an expreſſible 
look exclaim ed. 

„% Oh! my Almeria!“ 

That ſhort ſentence did more than the bittereſt 
reproach could have dene: it threw me into agonies 
not to be deſcribed. At laſt 1 gathered ſtrength 
enough to ſpeak. 3 
Since 
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« Since the laws of the world, Sir, have bound 
«© me to another, to whom my kind regards are due, 
ce they cannot now be yours ”— 

This I murmured in articulations ſcarce to be un- 
derſtood: I knew not what I ſaid. He ſtarted from 
his chair, and eagerly ſeizing my hand, ex- 
claimed, 

« And was there a poſſibility they could be 
« mine!” 

This reply embarraſſed me greatly; I was all 
confuſion and hurry, when my Lord opened the 
door. Nothing can paint the diſtraction of his fea- 
tures; lunacy itſelf could not look more wild : he 
hercely commanded Mr. Bevil to walk out of the 
houſe, without . permitting him to ſpeak, and re- 
turned to me with the countenance of a Fury. 

„Madam,“ ſaid he, „could you carry on your 
vile intrigues no where but in my houſe ?---But ! 
will take care for the future, that you ſhall have 
no intrigues elſewhere.”--- 

With thee words in his mou'h he left me, and 
never afterwards ſuffered me to ſtir out, but with an 
old woman, who ſerved me in the office of a duenna. 
Vexed at this barbarous treatment, I reſented it like 
a woman of quality and ſpirit. I inſiſted on the diſ- 
miſſion of my ſpy, and being left to my liberty. This 
his lordſhip flatly refuſed. Maddening with rage, 1 
mace an immediate aſſignation with Mr. Bev, ex- 
erted my authority, ſent back my guard, and flew 
in my own coach to the place of rendezvous. 

When a woman has taken one falſe ſtep it is too 
late to think of receding ; ſhe 1s neceſſitated to go 
on, jealouſy is c mainly the effect of love; yet it 
15 a very troubleſume eflect, and only tend: to make 
the poſte or hated, Ny huſband's behavisur grew 
C 3 £12018 
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intolerable, and I was determined to leave him, 
This I did ſ- on after with Mr. Bewil, and we retired 


to a neighbou ingdom. Happy in not being 
diſturbed,” we thought his Lordſhip ſat eaſy under 
his loſs ; when the firſt intelligence we had of him, 
brought his will. Diſtracted at the fatal conſe- 
quence of my reſentment, I flew to the houſe once 
his, now mine ; his generoſity having left me all, 
laying the blame on the diſparity of our ages, my 
prepoſſeſſion and his jealouſy. Here I had the dil- 
traction to find my father dying, ſtabbed to the 
heart with the news of my flight. O my God! 
what an everlaſting hell of reflection mult attend the 
guilty . 
ALMERIA WINMORE. 


LUT TER LAXXXI. 
From Miſs Lind/ay to Miſs Faller. The Danger 


of employing Subſtitutes in Affairs of Moment.— 
Remarkable Inſtance of Female Heroiſm. 


As we cave a promiſe my Dear, at part- 
ing to. communicate to each other every amu- 
ſing anecdote that might happen in our reſpective 
little circles, it would be an unpardonable breach 
of that premiſe on my part to mit an adventure 
which happened, no longer ago than laſt week, to 
a very amiable young Lady, whoſe friendſhip [ 
have long eſteemed my peculiar happineſs. 

Mr. Ellifen, my Dear, a gentleman of character 
in the neighbourhood of Oxford, after having long 
Paid his avurefles to als Ciemceuts at length pro- 
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cured her conſent to marry him. Such, it ſeems, 
was Mr. Elliſon's fituation that he could not poſſibly 
wait on the Lady in town, and ſuch his love for 
her that he was miſerable *till the knot was tied. 
In this cruel dilemma he applied to a Mr. Stephenſon, 
a ſcoundrel of fortune who lived in his neighbour- 
hood, his friend as he ſuppoſed him, and as he had 
always hitherto appeared, to conclude every ſet- 
tlement agreed on by the parties, and, to conduct 
Miſs Clements into the country. Struck with the 
charms of the Lady, Stephenſon inſtantly forgot his 
friend, forgot every tie of honour and honeſty, 
miſrepreſented Mr. Elliſen, openly profeſſed him- 
ſelf her adorer; and, in a fit of deſpair at the con- 
tempt with w hich the treated him, had the audacity 
to attempt ker honour, Exaſperated at his baſeneſs, 
ſhe wrote him the following letter. Hew far ſhe 
was juſtifiable in writing it, I ſhall leave to you to 
determine. | 


SIR, 


Your falſe inſinuations againſt Mr. Ej/o your 
f-iend, and your infamous addreſſes to me, his wife 
by promiſe, mark you a villain, Were he here, he 
ſhould puniſh you as you deſerve ; as he 1s not, that 
talk, however diſagrecab le, ſhall de mine l fear not 
the cenſures of the world, and therefore dare you, 
Sir, to meet me at the ſpring 1 in Hya-FPark to-mor- 
row morning by ten o'clock, where I am determined, 
unworthy as you are, to riſque my life for your's. 
I ſhall bring a couple of piitols with me, and if 1 
ſucceed, ſnall think I have done a meritorious action 
in ridding the world of ſuch an abandoned moniter, 
F. S. No anſwer to this will be received. 1 
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The combatants. appeared at the time and place 
appointed. The Lady produced her piſtols, and 
deſired her Antagoniſt to take his choice. At ſight 
of the fatal weapons, his teeth churned, his eye-balls 
rolled, and his whole frame ſeemed to be convulſed. 
He ſunk upon his knees, and begged her for hea- 
ven's ſake to conſider the conſequences of ſuch an 
encounter, and, in a word, exerted all the ruſtic 
rhetoric of which he was maſter to diſſuade her from 
her purpoſe. Miſs Clements was inexorable. She 
1 „ Kneel not here, thou contemptible coward, 
„ to parly with a woman thou haſt affronted, but 
« conſider me as thine equal. Here, take the piſtol; 
c uſe it like a man, or by heavens I will diſcharge 


e them both about your ears.“ — 


At theſe dreadful words, our hero inſtantly took 


to his heels, and left his Antagoniſt miſtreſs of the 


field: but not thinking himielf ſafe in this coun- 
try, he ſet off next day for France; where let him 
think, if he is capable of thought, what a wretch 
he is; let him think of his ingratitude to his friend, 
his inſults to the Lady, his cowardice, and that he 
will be deſpiſed by every perſon who knows of this 
tranſaction. 

Adieu! my Dear, —Write to me ſoon. I have 
not time to make comments on this ſingular affair. 
The coach waits, and I muſt away to Foote's. We 
are to have The Maid of Bath to-night for the firit 
time. In my next you ſhall have my ſentiments of 
the piece, 


Portman Square, J am, &c. 


Tune 20, 1771. HARRIET LINDSAY 


LETTER 


POLITE SECRETARY. 153 
1K T.2& AR LIXERT 


CONSTANTIA to THEODOSIUS®, 
On Flattery, Ke. 


Tung is nothing more true, than that credu- 
lity is the foible of women. I have a violent inclina- 
tion to believe every word you have ſaid ; as well your 
gallantry as your philoſophy.---Nay, I can harldy be- 
wail the ruin of my poor arguments, though I have 
the vanity to think, that the breaches you have made 
in them, might eaſily be repaired.---However, you 
certainly had the happieft addreſs to introduce your 
doctrine by the hand of flattery. The underſtand- 
ing of a woman is by nothing ſo eaſily vanquiſhed 
as by the artillery of praiſe.---If it be to your ,pur- 
poſe to weaken it, give it the compliment of ſtrength. 
If you would blind it, call it brighter than the — 
---The praiſe of a philoſopher is really a moſt dange- 
rous thing, and it is not in fortitude to reſiſt it. Ac- 
companied with the ideas of truth and gravity, it makes 
its way to the heart without oppoſition ; and the ſenſe 
and dignity of the ſpeaker conſpire with our natu- 
ral love of it, to give it the ſanction of ſincerity. 
Should I preclude all future compliments from 
the letters of Ted us, and ſay no more than what 
is uſually ſaid upon ſuch occaſions, viz. that I could 
not deſerve them, however true it might be, it would 
not ſave me from the charge of affectation---an im- 
putation, which of all others would be moſt dread- 
ful to me! Frank-hearted let me be eſteemed, and 


For the ſtory of theſe unfortunate lovers, ſee The 
Shectator, No. 164, and for their correſpondence at 
large, ſee The letters of Theodoius and Conſtantia, pub- 
liſhed by the ingenious claſſical Doctor Langhorne. 

though 
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though deſtitute of every other excellence, I ſhall not 
be the meaneſt of my ſex. | 
But you ſee, my friend, I have given you ſerious, 
and I hope, ſatisfaftory reaſons, why you ſhould 
ſhut up the fountains of adulation, unleſs you think 
that they will give fertility to a barren ſoil.--- Aſſure 
yourſelf I ſhall conclude this to be your opinion, if 
you pay any more compliments either to my perſon, 
or my underſtanding. 
I find no inclination to contravert any of the prin- 


ciples contained in your laſt.---They are all amiable 


at leaſt, if they are not ſolid; and poſſibly it may be 
nething more than the prejudice of a narrow educa- 
tion, that would with-hold any part of the credit 
due to them. 

Ah, my friend! for, ſurely, you are my friend, 
if any confidence may be repoſed in human appear- 
ances; pity the ignorance of a hapleſs girl, I had 
almoſt ſaid an orphan, unaſſiſted, and uninſtruct- 
ed !---Believe me, T heodo/tus, to your converſation ! 
am indebted for almoſt all the valuable ſentiments 


I have.---You firſt taught me to think at large.--- | 
You told me that liberty of opinion was as much | 
a natural inheritance as perſonal liberty---that hu- | 
man nature had long groaned under the tyranny of | 


cuſtom ; and that the worſt ſpecies of captivity was 
the impriſonment of the mind. 

Ever to be remembered is that diſtinguiſhed leſ- 
ſon, which, upon our firſt acquaintance, you gave 
me in the Grove of Poplars. 

You politely pretended, that it was written by 
ſome other perſon for the inſtruction of ſome other 
lady; but I ſoon diſcovered in it the ſpirit and man- 


ner of Theode/rus, and found it ſo well adapted to 
we 
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my own circumſtances, that I could no longer doubt 
cither for whom, or by whom it was written. 

Notwithſtanding this difcovery, I muſt beg you 
will favour me with a copy of it; for that which 
you gave me has been deltroyed, I believe, by the 
zeal and induſtry of father M. Adieu! 


CONSTANTIA. 


LETTER LXXXIV. 


From the Same to the Same, on Viſits=cn Friend- 
ſhip, &c. 


I Flew with your letter to our favourite alcove ; 
and there with what pleaſure, with what avidity, I 
peruſed it, T heodoftzus need not be told. 

I verily believe, that I am better pleaſed to be 


| entertained than to be inſtructed; for I ſcarce ever 


received ſo much pleaſure from a letter of yours, 
as your laſt afforded me---yet what can be the 
reaſon? It is not, certainly, that I am jealous of 
your inſtructive letters as giving you a ſuperiority---I 


cannot charge myſelf with ſo much pride.---Nay 
& were I not ſenſible of that ſuperiority, I muſt be ſtu- 


pid indeed ;---thus, however, I flatter myſelf on my 


1 penetration in being able to diſtinguiſh it, and on 
my modeſty in being ſatisfied wi 


it; and thus, 
like many other good people, I am vain of being 


free from vanity, 


But all the inſtructions of my amiable philoſo- 


pher have been ſeaſoned with ſuv much politeneſs, 
or conveyed in ſuch an indirect manner, that while 


had all the opportunity of profiting by them, x 
could hardly ever diſcern that they were intended 
| for 


3 
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for my uſe.---If then your laſt letter pleaſed me 
more than any other, it is becauſe I am ich le and vo- 
luptuous, and take more pleaſure in poetry than in 
philoſophy. 

Yet the genius of Milton had ſuch a moral turn, that 
he ſeldom wrote poetry without writing philoſophy. 


How beaurifally does he bewail the loſt advantages 
of friendſhip! 


To whom ſhall I my hopes and fears impart, 
Or truſt the cares and tollies of my heart? 


And alas! how truly does he lament that man 


In all the countieſs numbers of his kind, 
Can ſcarcely meet with one congenial mind! 


Voung as I am, I have felt the force of this truth, 
and have made many melancholy re Hections upon it, 
after the painful, ridiculous, rrifling, and imper- 
tinent viſits I have been obliged to pay and receive, 
from the ſillier part of my ſex. Horrid tyranny of 
faſhion that impoſes this upon us! What right can 
an equality, or a ſuperiority, of fortune give one 
lady to rob another of her time, ſenſe, and patience? 
I ſay her /en/e; for the converſation of fools leaves a 
e of folly upon us.---What title has dreſs or 
figure to lay a tax upon us for admiration ? Do not 
they who expect this, inſult our underſtanding? And 
are not thoſe who pay it the ſlaves of folly? O that 
the ſhackles of cuſtom wert once broken, and that 
we might chuſe our ſociety/ out of either ſex with- 
out cenſure, or inconvenience ! 

Juſt before I received you ee I was delivered 
from the moſt deſpicable and impertinent vilſiters 
that ever diſgraced the name of good company.--- 
To me ſuch viſits are always viſitations.---To the 


above-mentioned dehverance, you may, if you 
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pleaſe, impute ſome degree of that extraordinary 
pleaſure I aſcribed to the perufal of your letter.--- 
This I fay, leſt I ſhould contribute to make you, 
what you have ſo often made me, vain; and thus, 
at leaſt, you muſt acknowledge that I out- do you 


in generohty, 


Jam not diſpleaſed with your obſervation that 
young: friendſhips are the moſt tender no doubt 
they are---for theſe friendſhips, like all other pur- 
ſuits and attachments of youth, have novelty to 
recommend them, paſſions to enliven, and enthu- 
ſiaſm to cheriſn tt.em.---But ah! my friend! (for 
once I will ſay, my Tiecdiſius / ) when novelty is no 
more; when the paſſions ſubſide, and enthuſtaſm 
vaniſhes like a dream; wall not the friendſhips, wall 
not the attachments, that theſe principles produced, 
vaniſh with them ?---I will not fear it though it 
ſhould be true, 

One thing, however, I will freely acknowledge, 
er rather boaſt of, that my friendſhip for T keodefrus 
is excluſively founded on eſteem. * For this reaſon, 
| flatter myſelf that it will laſt in all its preſent cor- 
diality---why ſhould it not? It has nothing to loſe, 
when the charm of novelty is loſt.---Its exiſtence by 
ro means depends upon the paſſions ; it has there- 
tore nothing to loſe when they languiſh or decline. 
—---It derives not its ſupport from enthuſaſm, 
and, conſequently, cannot tuffer when enthuſiaſm 
dies away. 

While thus T comfort, I hope l do not deceive, my- 
ſelf. But ſhouldeven that be the caſe, let your ſagacity 
for once give way to your compaſſion, and do not 
undeceive me,---This is perhaps, the only inſtance 
in which I could be ſatisfied with myſelf, for declin- 
ing the report of truth. | 

P Obſerve, 
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Obſerve, however, that I expect you will, with 
the utmoſt candour and ingenuity, reſolve ſome part 


of my doubts, and tell me freely whether thoſe 


young friendſhips which are heightened by novelty, 
by the paſſions and enthuſiaſm, will not inevitably 
periſh with thoſe ſources that ſupport them. 

You ſee I have been at pains to induce you to de- 
clare your ſentiments on this ſubject; ſince I have 
removed the principal objection that might have 
occurred to you, by declaring, that my friendſhip 
for you cannot be affected by the argument. Adieu 


CONSTANTIA, 


LETTER LEAXY, 


From the Same to the Same, acquainting him of 
her Father's commands never to ſee him, or hear 
from him, any more. 


On: Theodofius \----my guide -- my friend! 
my inſtructor! alas -- no more !--- 

The tear ſwims in my eye---my heart ſwells; 
and my hand trembles while I tell you, that you 
are---banithed for ever from this place, and that [ 
am forbidden to ſee you, or hear from you, any 
more, 

What, what ſhall Ido? Nothing ever can repair 
this cruel loſs---the loſs of a wile, a learned, and 
a virtuous friend! What has the world of equal 
worth !---Deprived, for ever deprived, of that pre- 
ſence, which enlivened with tavariable chearfulneſs 
and fenfibility !---of that converſation which never 
failed to make the mind richer, the hea:t happier 
---and---O cruel extenſion of reſentment '---ot that 
precious, that inſtructive cor :2{pondence, which, 

| 25 


POLITE SECRETARY. 159 


as it afforded me the beſt means of cultivating an 
improving my mind, ought to have been conſider” 
ed with gratitude by the very perſon who has for- 
bidden it. 

But of whom, or of what, do I preſume to com- 
plain? Duty reſtrains the remonſtrances of grief, 
and the expoſtulations of ſorrow, —You are not 
now ignorant, that the quarrel you dreaded, has 
actually happened, with the bittereſt recriminations. 

Then, farewell, my beſt and moſt valuable 
friend !---for ever to be remembered !---for ever to 
be regretted !--- Accept of all I can return for your 
invariable, your induſtrious kindneſs !---moſt re- 
ſpected of men !---moſt eſteemed of friends !---ac- 
cept the gratitude of a tear, and think of 

CONSTANTIA, 


LETTER 'LXXXYT. 


From the Same to the Same, after ſhe had taken the 
Veil, on the Joy ſhe felt in finding him alive. 
On Providence, &c. 


M Y ſorrows for Theodo/fius are no more; he 
lives, and Conſtantia is happy. If you would not 
have me remember my ſufterings, forget them 
yourſelf ; for nothing now could make the reflection 
of them painful to me, but their affecting my re- 
vered father. 
Gracious Providence! and have at length found 
a father ? Has Heaven granted what Nature refuſed ? 
She gave me indeed a Father, but he forgot the 
name; or he remembered the name and the autho- 
. rity, 
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rity, but forgot the duties of the alliance. Do I 
err? Then inſtruct me, my holy guide, inſtruct me 
to revere the man who baniſhed 7 Aendeſius, and im- 
bittered without cauſe, the moments of her whom 
he had b:ought into being : but I will revere him, 
for he was kind at laſt, and permitted me to retire 
to this aſylum of peace. Whatever were his mo- 
tives, I will revere him, for have I not here found 
the only comfort I was capable of? Am I not ſure 
that T heode/zus lives? Without that convichon (I 
own my weakneſs) I ſhould have been unhappy 
within theſe holy walls. ' he exerciſes of devotion 
J purſued with c qual aſſiduity before I entered upon 
the conventual life; but my prayers were the heavy 


ſacrifices of Xl ty and contrition. I was alike a2 


ſtranger to the ſerenity of peace, and to the alacrity 
of hope. It was not in the power of conſcious in- 
nocence to ſet my heart at eaſe, whenever the pain- 
ful thought preſented itſelf that my cowardly ac- 
quieſcence in the will of a father had been death to 
the moſt valuable and moſt amiable of men. Pity- 
ing heayen has at length undeceived me, and at 
once reſtored to my eyes thoſe dear lamented fugi- 
tives, Theodoſzus and Happineſs ; both changed in- 
deed, but both improved by the change. The 
pleaſure I enjoyed in the company of the elegant 
and lively T heodo/ius, was gay, ſprightly, and ani- 
mated like himſelf! With him it departed and re- 
turned; and my heart was alternately delighted and 
depreſſed. Very different is the ſatisfaction I now 
feel. It is ſerene and peaceful like Father Francis“. 
My mind is collected, and my ſpirits are repoſed, 
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No longer agitated with the anxieties and impa- 
tience of hopes that terminate here; my eye is 
fixed on that diſtant, invariable object of happineſs 
on which time or chance can have no influence. 

Ye holy retreats ! ye venerable ailes! do I owe 
this peace to you? No, not to you: for methinks I 
have ſeen in your regions the gloom of diſcontent. 
Is it not, my pious Father, from a quiet conſcience 
that I derive this repoſe? I ſhould not, indeed, 
have felt it before I entered this convent, but I ſhould 
not then have known that T heodofius was till in 
being, 

Ds not think, however, that I rejoice not in my 
ſituation. I do rejoice in it: but my joy ariſes, as 
] apprehend, from a diſburthened mind. The ſud- 
den change from painful apprehenſion to the cer- 
tainty of confirmed wiſhes, was attended with a 
tranſport, the effects of which I ſtil] feel. But will 
not theſe effects laſt? Surely they will. O my 
friend! what tears of joy have I ſhed over that 
firſt welcome letter, which informed me that The- 
0a0/ius was alive. | 

But do I not forget that I am addreſſing myſelf 
to the venerable Francis ? Pardon me; I had indeed 
forgot, till on re-peruſing that ever dear letter, I 
beheld the holy name at the bottom. Yes ; de- 
lightful letter! ſweet meſſenger of peace! Thou in- 
formeſt me that I muſt conſider T heodofius ſtill as 
dead.---Ha ! dead didſt thou fay ? Theodofrus is fill 
alive. Didſt not thou ſay that too? Equivocating 
letter ! Be gone into my boſom : but preſume not 
there to ſay that T heodo/tus is dead. 

Heavens! what rambling is this? Whither has 
my unguided pen betrayed me ! Once more forgive 
me, my revered father! 


T4 I thank 
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I thank you for the comfort, as well as for the 
information, which your laſt letter afforded me. You 
have placed the eternal Providence in a light ! he 
moſt amiable, and new, at leaſt to me. I had al- 
ways hitherto looked upon that power as the in- 
flicter of temporary evils, and conſidered both pri- 
vate and public calamities as his judgments. But 
you have now made me of a different opinion, and 
I entirely agree with you, that temporary rewards 
and puniſhments are ſuperieded by the ſanctions of 
the chriſtian religion. Nevertheleſs I am ftill of 
opinion that God may occaſionally interpoſe, by the 
infliction of evil, to ſave a wretch who is thought- 
leſsly or obſtinately haſtening to deſtruction; but with 
you I apprehend that ſuch diſpenſations are very 
rare, and am, for the reaſons you mention, almoſt 
afraid to believe them. 

One thought, however, occurs to me on this oc- 
caſion, which I ſhall take the liberty to mention, 
in conſequence of the invitation you have given 
me to expreſs my ſentiments without reſerve. 

We are fo entirely different in our powers and 
paſſions, and the circumſtances of fin and tempta- 
tion are ſo extremely various, that though the Al- 
mighty might in general leave it to the ſanctions 
of Teligion alone to influence the actions of men, 
yet poſſibly he might (ſo to term it) reſerve a dif- 
cretionary power, to bring proper objects by at- 
flictions to their duty. 

But though the Creator of the univerſe can in 
no ſenſe be the author of evil, it cannot be doubted, 
F apprehend, that he may, and frequently does, 
bring good out of evil. Of this the ſtory of Je- 
feph is, in all its circumſtances, a remarkable prot, 


cannot ſuppoſe, neither would you have me be- 
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heve, that God inſpired the brethren of Fo/eph 
with envy, that they might fel] him into Egypt; 
yet what glorious advantages did the Almighty 
Providence bring out ot that event! 

And has he not, for he regards the humbleſt of 
his creatures, has he not for me turned the path of 
ſorrow towards the harbour of peace ? I will believe 
it, leſt I ſhould prove ungrateful. Pray for me, 
and inſtruct me. Adieu! 


CONSTANCE. 


LETTER LXXXVIL 


From the Same to the Same, on Conſcience, &c. 


Tyroposws is not dead. The polite T he- 
odofias fall lives in the vencrable Father Francis. 
When I received your laſt favour, my hand trembled, 
and my heart ſhrunk. Every idle, every wild expreſ- 
fon, every efluſion of vain imagination, and unccr- 
rected paſſion, that had dropped from my pen when I 
laſt wrote to you, roſe up and reproached me before 
vour ſeal was broken. While J read the firſt period, 
of your letter, I frequently took my eye from the 
paper, and endeavoured to recolle& the contents of 
my own. With fear and apprehenſion I proceeded 
ſrom line to line; but when I found that you had 
overlooked many of my foibles, and touched the 
reſt with ſo delicate, ſo indulgent a hand---O my 
paternal friend! What floods of tender ſorrow fell 
trom the eyes of your Conſtantia / Surely the kind- 
nels of thoſe whom we revere, and are n. 
0 


r 
of having offended, is more cruel than their ſeverity 1 
could be. The heart would oppoſe itſelf againſt 1 


ſevere treatment, and call in pride to its aid: but 
againſt the force of kindneſs, there is no ſhield, 15 


In what an amiable light do you repreſent that 


Gooane/s which brought us into being! Conſcience 8 * 
was undoubtedly one of his gracious gifts. That ver 
moral inſpector whoſe ſuggeſtions ſo lately gave me pa 
pain, 1s now the principal author of my happineſs, * 
and I find that conſcience is not more ſevere as an * 
enemy, than kind as a friend. Was it not this that 95 | 
ſupported the ſufferer of Uzz, and was he not * 
animated by the ſuffrage of conſcience, when he vie 
wiſhed that man might be permitted to plead his il ges 
cauſe with God? If J am miſtaken, correct me, my i oF 
Guide, my Father, and my Friend ! Yo 
CONSTANCE. iſ = 
eat, 
— — my 
do 
LETTER LXXXVIIL. * 
| 
From Miſs YVaunhomrigh * to Dr. Swift, declaring wit! 
her Paſſion for him, and complaining of his ne- wha 
glect of her. [ ha 
of | 
BELIE Vr me, it is with the utmoſt regret * 
that I now complain to you, becauſe I know your ra 
good nature ſuch, that you cannot ſee any human * 


creature miſerable without being ſenſibly touched. 
* Miſs Hier Vanliomrigl, whom the Dean cele- 
brated by the name of Fauefa. For an account 0! 
this Lady, and her epiſtolary correſpondence with the 

Dean, ſce his Lie. 
Ye 
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Yet what can I do? I muſt either unload my 
heart, and tell you all its griefs, or ſink under the 
inexpreſſible diſtreſs I now ſuffer by your prodigious 
negle& of me. It is now ten long weeks ſince 
I ſaw you; and in all that time, I have never re- 
ceived but one letter from you, and a little note 
with an excuſe. Oh! have you forgot me? You 
endeavour by ſeverities to force me from you. Nor 
can I blame you; for with the utmoſt diſtreſs and 
confuſion, I beheld myſelf the cauſe of uneaſy re- 
flections to you: yet I cannot comfort you, but here 
declare, that it is not in the power of art, time, or 
accident, to leſſen the ĩnexpreſſible paſſion which l 
have for ——, Put my paſſion under the utmoſt re- 
ſtraint ; ſend me as diſtant from you as the earth 
will allow, yet you cannot baniſh thoſe charming 
ideas which wall ever ſtick by me, whilſt I have the 
uſe of memory: nor is the love I bear you only 
ſeated in my ſoul ; for there is not a fingle atom of 
my frame, that 1s not blended with it. Therefore 
co not Batter yourſelf -that ſeparation will ever 
change my ſentiments: for I find myſelf unquiet in 
the midſt of ſilence, and my heart is at once pierced 
with ſorrow and love. For heaven's fake, tell me, 
what has cauſed this prodigious change in you which 
[ have found of late. If you have the leaſt remains 
of pity for me left, tell it me tenderly. No—do 
not tell it ſo that it may cauſe my preſent death. 
And do not ſuffer me to live a life like a languiſh- 
ing death, which is the only life I can lead, if 
you have loſt any of your tenderneſs for me. 


1 
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LETTER LXXXIX. is 

| me 

From Miſs Yamhomrigh to Dr. Swift, On the at c 
ſame Subjects. you 
not 

has 


Tr me ſincerely, if you have once wiſhed 
with earneſtneſs to ſee me, ſince I wrote to you: 
no, ſo far from that you have not once oitied x me, 
though I told you how I was diftreſſed. Solitude Fro 
is inſupportable to a mind which is not eaſy. I have 
worn out my days in fighing, and my nights with 
watching, and thinking of -— who thinks not of 
me. How many letters ſhall I ſend you before 
receive an anſwer? Can you deny me, in my mi- 
ſery, the only comfort which I can expect at pre- 
ſent? Oh! that I could hope to ſee you here, or 
that I could go to you. I was born with violent 
aſſions, which terminate all in one, that inet 
preſſible paſſion I have for you. Conſider the kil- 
ling emotions which I feel from your neglect of me; 
and ſhew ſome tenderneſs for me, or [ ſhall loſe my 
ſenſes. Sure you cannot poſſibly be ſo much taken 
up, but you might command a moment to write 
to me, and force your inclinations to ſo great a 
charity. I firmly believe, if I could know your 
thoughts (which no human creature is capable of 
gueſſing at, becauſe never any one living thought 
like you) I ſhould find you had often, in a rage, 
wiſhed me religious, hoping then I ſhould have 
paid my devotions to heaven : but that would not 
ſpare you ; for were I an enthuſiaſt, ſtill you'd be 
the deity I ſhould worſhip. What marks are there 
of a deity, but what you are to be known by! IE 
You are at preſent every where: your dear image 

15 
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is always before my eyes. Sometimes you ſtrike 
me with that prodigious awe | tremble with fear : 
at other times a charming compaſſion ſhines through 
your countenance, which revives my ſoul. Is it 
not more reaſonable to adore a radiant form one 
has ſcen, that one only deſcribed ? 


— — 


rn 
From Lad y Mary IW. Montague to Miſs — 


with a copy of Verſes, 
My Dear Girr, 


I Have fo violent a cold, that I never was leſs 
valined in my life for inſpecting the heavenly bo- 
be, and muſt content myſelf with the vulgar 
warmth of my dreſſing- room fire, to a corner of 
waich | ſhall be confined all this evening, and very 
glad to ſee you, if you can attend me any time 
after your more learned employment. 

If the moon 15 inhabited by mortals like us, and 
the moſt important tranſactions among them, are 
nothing more than kingdoms turned into common- 
wealths, and commonwealths into kingdoms, and 
theſe mighty events are produced there, as they are 
here, by tyranny or luſt; I have no deſire of being 
acquainted with its inhabitants, but can look duwn 
upon them as they do upon us: I have peeped be- 
hind the ſcenes hęre, more than contributes to my 
eaſe, and by examining the wires and mechaniſm of 
the ſhew, the entertainment has long ſince ceaſed : 
who is any longer entertained with a hocus po- 
cus man, when he knows how the tricks are pertor- 
med? In ſhort, my dear Gil, our moſt pleaſing 

purtuits 
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purſuits become carrion by the time they are hunt- 
ed down ; I would not put you out of conceit with. 


a world you are are but juſt beginning to enter into; 


but to prepare you to bear thoſe diſappointments 


common to all, but molt ſeverely felt by thoſe of your 
caſt and mine, for I would willingly tack myſelf 
to any thing that is half ſo good as I know you to 
be, and wiſh myſelf. 


To Aol Or! 


Occaſioned by her Verſes on FRIEXDSRHIFP. 


V Y HILE, Clio, pondering o'er thy lines I roll, 
Dwell on each thought, and meditate thy foul, 
Methinks I view thee, in ſome calm retreat, 

Far from all guilt, diſtraction and deceit ; 

Thence pitying view the thoughtleſs fair and gay, 

Who whirl their lives in giddineſs away. 

Thence greatly ſcoraing what the world calls great, 

Contemn the proud, their tumults, power, and 
ſtate, | 

And deem it thence, inglorious to deſcend 

For aught below, but virtue and a f. iend. 

How com'ſt thou fram'd, ſo different from thy ſex, 

Whom trifles raviſh, and whom trifles vex ? 

Capricious things, all flutter, whim and ſhow, 

And light and varying as the winds that blow: 

To candour, ſenſe, to love, to friendſhip blind, 

To flatterers, fools, and coxcombs only kind. 

Say whence thoſe hints, thoſe bright ideas came, 

That warm thy breaſt with friendthip's holy flame! 

That cloſe thy heart againſt the joys of youth, 

And ope thy mind to all the ravs of truth, 


That 
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That with ſuch ſweetneſs and ſuch grace unite, 
The gay, the prudent, virtuous — polite. 

As heaven inſpires thy ſentiment divine, 

May heaven vochſafe a friendſhip worthy thine ! 
A friendſhip plac'd where eaſe and fragrance'reign, 
Where Nature ſways us, and no laws reſtrain, | 
Where ſtudious leiſure, proſpects unconfin'd, 

And heavenly muſing, lifts th' aſpiring mind, | 
There with thy friend, may years on years be ſpent, 
In blooming health, and ever gay content; 

There blend your cares with ſoft aſſuaſive arts, 
There ſooth the paſſions, there unfold your hearts; 
Join in each wiſh, and warming into love, 


Approach the raptures of the bleſt above 


* 
:8:ä—ꝛ—ꝛ— 


ieee 


From the Same to Mrs. 7-----, giving an Account 
of the Beaſts, Birds, Houſes, &c. in Turkey. 


Adrianople, April 1. 


I CAN now tell dear Mrs. T , that I am 
ſafely arrived at the end of my very long journey. I 
will not tire you with the account of the many fa- 
tigues I have ſuffered. You would rather be in- 
formed of the ſtrange things that are to be ſeen here; 
and a letter out of Turkey, that has nothing extra- 
ordinary in it, would be as great a diſappointment 
as my viſitors will receive at London, if I return thi- 
ther without any rarities to ſhew them. — What ſhall 
| tell you of ?--- You never ſaw camels in your life; 
and perhaps the deſcription of them ere 

2 new 
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new to you. I can aſſure you, the firſt of 
them was ſo to me; and though I have ſeen 
hundreds of pictures of thoſe animals, I never ſaw 
any that was reſembling enough, to give a true idea 
of them. I am going to make a bold obſervation, and 
py a falſe one, becauſe nobody has ever made it 

efore me; but I do take them to be of the ſtag kind; 
their legs, bodies, and necks, are exactly ſhaped like 
them, and their colour very near the ſame. *Tis true, 
they are much larger, being a great deal higher than 
a horſe, and ſo ſwift, that, after the defeat of Pe- 
terwaradin, they far out-ran the ſwifteſt horſes, and 
brought the firſt news of the loſs of the battle to 
Belgrade. They are never thoroughly tamed ; the 
drivers take care to tie them one to another with 
ſtrong ropes, fifty in a ſtring, led by an aſs, on 
which the driver rides, I have ſeen three hundred 
in one caravan, 'They carry the third part more 
than any horſe ; but it is a particular art to load 
them, becauſe of the bunch on their backs. They 
ſeem to me very ugly creatures, their heads being 
ill formed and diſproportioned to their bodies. They 
carry all the burthens; and the beaſts deſtined to the 
plough are buffaloes, an animal you are alſo unac- 
quainted with. They are larger and more elumſy 
than an ox; they have ſhort, thick black horns, 
cloſe to their heads, which grow turning backwards, 
They ſay this horn looks beautiful when it 1s well po- 
liſhed. They are all black, with very ſhort hair on their 
hides, and have extremely little white eyes, that make 
them look like devils. The country people dye their 
tails, and the hair of their forehead red, by way of orna- 
ment. Horſes are not put here to any laborious work, 
nor are they at all fit for it. They are — 

an 
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and full of ſpirit, but generally little, and not 
ſtrong, as the e of colder countries; very gen- 
tle, however, with all their vivacity, and alſo ſwift 
and ſure-footed. I have a little white favourite, 
that I would not part with on any terms; he prances 
under me with ſo much fire, you would think that 
I had a great deal of courage to dare mount him; 
yet I'll aſſure you, I never rid a horſe ſo much at 
my command, in my life. My fide-ſaddle is the 
firſt that was ever ſeen in this part of the world, 
and is gazed at with as much wonder as the ſhip of 
Columbus in the diſcovery of America. Here are 
ſome little birds, held in a ſort of religious reve- 
rence, and for that reaſon multiply prodigiouſly : 
Turtles, on the account of their innocence; and 
Storks, becauſe they are ſuppoſed to make every 
winter a pilgrimage to Mecca. To ſay truth, they 
are the happieſt ſubjects under the Turkiſh govern- 
ment, and are ſo ſenſible of their privileges, that 
they walk the ſtreets without fear, and generally 
build in the low parts of houſes. Happy are 
thoſe whoſe houſes are ſo diſtinguiſhed, as the vul- 
ar Turks are perfectly perſuaded that they will not 
e, that year, attacked either by fire or peſtilence. 
I have the happineſs of one of the ſacred neſts un- 
der my chamber windows, | 

Now I am talking of my chamber, I remember 
the deſcription of the houſes here will be as new 
to you, as any of the birds or beaſts. I ſuppoſe 
you have read in moſt of our accounts of Turkey, 
that their houſes are the moſt miſerable pieces of 
building in the world. I can ſpeak very Jearnedly 
on that ſubject, having been in ſo many of them, 
and Iaſſure you it is no ſuch thing. We are now 
lodged in a palace belonging to the Grand Signior. 


Q 2 I really 
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I really think the manner of building here very 
agreeable, and proper for the country. It 1s true,f 
they are not at all ſolicitous to beautify the outſides o, 
their houſes, and they are generally built of wood; 
which I own 1s the cauſe of many inconveniencies 

but this is not to be charged on the ill taſle 


of the people, but on the opprefiion of the govern- 
ment. Every houſe at the death of its maſter, is at 


the Grand Signior's diſpoſal, and therefore no man 
cares to make a great expence, which he is not ſure 
his family will be the better for. All their deſign 
18 to build a houſe commodious, and that will laſt 
their lives; and they are very indifferent if it falls 
down the year after. Every houſe, great and ſmall, 
is divided into. two diſtinct parts, which only join 


together by a narrow paſſage. The firſt houſe has a 


large court before it, and open galleries all round it, 
which is to me a thing very agreeable. This gallery 
leads to all the chambers, which are commonly 
large, and with two rows of windows, the firſt be- 
ing of painted glaſs; they ſeldom build above two 


ſtories, each of which has galleries. The ſtairs are Þ 


broad, and not often above thirty ſteps. This is 
the houſe belonging to the lord, and the adjoining, 


one is called the Haram, lat is, the ladics apart- | 


ment, (for the name of Seraglio is peculiar to the 
Grand Signior) it has alſo a gallery running round 
it towards the garden, to which all the windows are 
turned, and has the ſame number of chambers as the 
other, but more gay and ſplendid, both in painting 
and furniture. Ihe ſecond row of windows is very 
low, with grates like thoſe of convents; the rooms 
are all ſpread with Perſian carpets, and raiſed at the 
end of them (my chambers are raiſed at both ends) 
about two feet. This is the Sopha, which is 10 
wit 
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with a richer ſort of carpet, and all round it a ſort 
of couch raiſed half a foot, covered with rich filk, ac- 
cording to the fancy or magnificence of the owner. 
Mine 1s of ſcarlet cloth, with a gold fringe; round 
about this are placed, ſtanding againſt the wall, two 
rows of cuſhions, the firſt very large, and the next lit- 
tle ones; and here the Turks diſplay their greateſt 
magnificence. They are generally brocade or em- 
broidery of gold wire upon white ſattin.-Nothing 
can look more gay and ſplendid. Theſe ſeats are 
alſo ſo convenient and eaſy, that I believe I ſhall 
never endure chairs as long as I live. The rooms 
are low, which I think no fault, and the cieling is 
always of wood, generally inlaid or painted with 
flowers. They open in many places with folding 
doors, and ferve for cabinets, I think more conve- 
niently than our's. Between the windows are little 
arches to ſet pots of perfume, or baſkets of flowers. 
But what pleaſes me belt, 1s the faſhion of having 
marble fountains in the lower part of the room, 
which throw up ſeveral ſpouts of water, giving, at 
the ſame time, an agreeable coolneſs, and a pleaſant 
daſhing ſound, falling from one baſon to another, 
Some of theſe are very magnificent. Each houſe 
has a bagnio, which conſiſts generally in two or 
three little rooms, leaded on the top, paved with 
marble, with baſons, cocks of water, and all con- 
veniencies for either hot or cold baths, 

You will perhaps be ſurprized at an account fo 
different from what you have been entertained with 
by the common voyage-writers, who are very fond of 
ſpeaking of what they don't know. It muſt be un- 
der a very particular character, or on ſome extraor- 
dinary occaſion that a Chriſtian is admitted into the 
houſe of a man of quality, and their Harams are 
Q 3 always 
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always forbidden ground. Thus they can only 
ſpeak. of the outſide, which makes no great appear- 
ance ; and the women's apartments are always built 
backward, removed from ſight, and have no other 
proſpect than the gardens, which are incloſed with 
very high walls. There is none of our parterres in 
them ; but they are planted with high trees, which 
give an agreeable ſhade, and to my fancy a pleaſing 
view. In the midſt of the garden is the Chioſk, 
that is, a large room, commonly beautified with a 
ane fountain in the midſt of it. It is raiſed nine or 
ten ſteps, and incloſed with gilded lattices, round 
which vines, jeſſamines, and honey-ſuckles, make 
a ſort of green wall. Large trees are planted round 
this place, which 15-the ſcene of their greatelt plea- 
ſures, and where the ladies ſpend moſt of their 
hours, employed by their muſic or embroidery. —— 
In the public gardens there are public Chioſks, 
where people go that are not ſo well accommodated 
at home, and drink their coffee, ſherbet, &c. Nei- 
ther are they ignorant cf a more durable manner of 
building; their Moſques are all of free-ſtone, and 
the public Hanns, cr Inns, extremely magnificent, 
many of them taking up a large ſquare, built round 
with ſhops under ſtone arches, where poor artifcers 


are lodged gratis. They have always a Moſque 


joining to them, and the body of the Hann is a 
moſt noble hall, capable of holding three or four 
hundred perſons, the court extremely ſpacious, and 
cloiſters round it, that give it the air of our colleges, 
I own, I think it a more reaſonable piece at 
rity than the founding of canvents.—1 think 1 have 
told you a great . If you do not like 
my choice of ſubjects, tell me what ycu would have 
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me write upon; there is nobody more defirous to 
entertain you than, dear. Mrs. 7------ 
Your's, Oc. &c. 


LETTER XCI. 


From the Same to the Counteſs of -----, giving an 
account of Genoa, of the Genoe/e Ladies, their 
Cecisbei, RC. 


Genoa, Aug. 28. 


I Beg your pardon, my dear Sifter, that I did not 
write to you from Tunis, the only opportunity I 
have had, ſince I left Conſtantinople. But the heat 
there was ſo exceſſive, and the light ſo bad for the 
ſight, I was half blind by writing one letter to the 
Abbot ----- „and durſt not go on to write many 
others I had deſigned; nor indeed could I have en- 
tertained you very well out of that barbarous coun- 
try. I am now ſurrounded with ſubjects of plea- 
ſure, and ſo much charmed with the beauties of 
Italy, that 1 ſhould think it a kind of ingratitude 
not to offer a little praiſe in return for the diverſion 
] have had here,----l am in the houſe of Mrs. D' 
Awvenant. at St. Pierre d' Arena, and ſhould be very 
unjuſt not to allow her a ſhare of chat praiſe I ſpeak 
of, ſnce her good humour and good company have 
very much contributed to render this place agree- 

able to me. 

Genoa is fituated on a very fine bay, and being 
built on a riſing hill intermixed with gardens, anu 
beautified with the moſt excellent architecture, gives 
a very hne proſpect off at ſea; though it loſt much 


? 
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of its beauty in my eyes, having been accuſtomed 
to that of Conſtantinople. The Genoeſe were once 
maſters of ſeveral iſlands in the Archipelago, and 
all that part of Conſtantinople which is now called 
Galata. Their betraying the chriſtian cauſe, by fa- 
cilitating the taking of Conftantinople by the Turks, 
deſerved what has nnce happened to them, even the 
loſs of all their conqueſts on that fide to thoſe infi- 
dels. They are at preſent far from rich, and are 
deſpiſed by the French, ſince their Dove was forced 
by the late King to go in perſon to Paris, to aſk 
pardon for ſuch a trifte as the arms of France over 
the houſe of the Envoy, being ſpattered with dung 
in the night. This, I ſuppoſe, was done by ſome 
of the Spani/h faction, which {till makes up the 
majority here, though they dare not openly declare 
it. The ladies affect the French habit, and are 
more genteel than thoſe they imitate. I do not 
doubt but the cuſtom of Cecrsbeo's has very much 
improved their airs. I know not whether you ever 
heard of thoſe animals. Upon my word, nothing 
but my own eyes could have convinced me there 
were any ſuch upon earth. The faſhion begun here, 
and is now received all over 7:aly, where the huſ- 
bands are not ſuch terrible creatures, as we repre- 
ſent them. There are none among them ſuch brutes, 
as to pretend to find fault with a cuſtom ſo well eſta- 
bliſhed, and ſo politically founded, fince I am aſ- 
ſured that 1t was an expedient, firſt found out by 
the Senate, to put an end to thoſe family hatreds, 


which tore their ſtate to pieces, and to find employ- 


ment for thoſe young men, who were forced to cut 
one another's throats, pour paſer le temps ; and it has 
ſucceeded ſo well, that ſince the inſtitution of Cecrs-+ 
bes a, there has been nothing but peace and good hu- 
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mour amoneſt them. Theſe are gentlemen who de- 
vote themſelves to the ſervice of a particular lady 
(I mean a married one, for the virgins are all invi- 
ſible, and confined to convents :) They are obliged 
to wait on her to all public places, ſuch as the plays, 
operas and aſſemblies, (which are called here Con- 
verſations) where they wait behind her chair, take 
care of her fan and gloves, if ſhe plays, have the 
privilege of whiſpers, &c.----When ſhe goes out, 
they ſerve her inſtead of Jacquies, gravely trotting 
by her chair. Tis their buſineſs to prepare for her 
a preſent againſt any day of public appearance, not 
forgetting that of her own name “; in ſhort, they 
are to ſpend all their time and money in her ſervice, 
who rewards them accordingly (for opportunity 
they want none) but the huſband is not to have the 
impudence to ſuppoſe this any other than pure pla- 
tonic friendſhip. *Tis true, they endeavour to 
give her a Cecisbes of their own chuſing; but when 
the lady happens not to be of the ſame taſte, as 
that often happens, ſhe never fails to bring it about 
to have one of her own fancy. In former times, 
one beauty uſed to have eight or ten of theſe hum- 
ble admirers ; but thoſe days of plenty and humi- 
lity are no more. Men grow more ſcarce and ſau- 
cy, and every lady is forced to content herſelf with 
one at a time. 

You may ſee in this place the glorious liberty of 
a republic, or, more properly, an ariſtocracy, the 
common people being here as arrant flaves as the 
French ; but the old nobles pay little reſpe& to the 
Doge, who is but two years in his office, and whoſe 
wite at that very time aſſumes no rank above ano- 
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ther noble lady, *Tis true, the family of Andre 
Doria (that great man, who reſtored them that liberty 
they enjoy) have ſome particular privileges. When 
the ſenate found it neceſſary to put a ſtop to the 
luxury of dreſs, forbidding the wearing of jewels 
and brocades, they left them at liberty to make 
what expence they pleaſed. I look with great plea- 
ſure on the ſtatue of that hero, which is in the court 
belonging to the houſe of duke Doria. This puts 
me in mind of their palaces, which I can never de- 
ſcribe as I ought. —Is it not enough that I ſay, they 
are moſt of them the deſign of Palladio? The ſtreet 
called Strada Nowa, is perhaps the moſt beautiful 
line of building in the world. I muſt particularly 
mention the vait palaces of Durrazzo, thoſe of the 
two Balbi, joined together by a magnificent colo- 
nade, that of the Imperiale at this village of St. Pierr: 
Arena, and another of the Doria. The perfec- 
tion of architecture, and the utmoſt profuſion of 
rich furniture are to be ſeen here, diſpoſed with the 
moſt elegant taſte, and laviſh magnificence. But! 
am charmed with nothing ſo —_— as the collection 
of pictures by the pencils of Raphael, Paulo Verone/e, 
Titian, Caracci, Michael Angelo, Guido and Cor- 
reggio, which two I mention laſt as my particular 
favourites. I own, I can find no pleaſure in object 
of horror; and, in my opinion, the more natu- 
rally a crucifix is repreſented, the more diſagreeable 
it is. Theſe my beloved painters ſhew nature, and 
ſhew it in the moſt charming light. I was particu- 
larly pleaſed with /a Lucretia in the houſe of Balbi; 
the expreſſive beauty of that face and boſom, gives 
all the paſſion of pity and admiration, that could 
be raiſed in the ſoul, by the fineſt poem on that ſub- 


jet. A Cleypatra, of the ſame hand, deſerves to be 


mentioned; 


P 


mentic 
tia ha 
ſome 
St. La 
where 
which 
plot, \ 
the pa 
lice, v 
reveng 


church 


ble : t 
church 
by thi 
peared 
| can 
their 1 
made | 
"tis ne 
quarat 
ing fre 
ſhorte1 
nant”s 


about 
dio, 1 
'twas 
here 0 
ble G 
one a 
and c 


POLITE SECRETARY. 179 


mentioned; and I ſhould ſay more of her, if Lacre- | 
tia had not firſt engaged my eyes.----Here are alſo | 
ſome ineſtimable ancient buſto's. The church of | 
St. Lawrence is built of black and white marble, | | 
where is kept that famous piece of a ſingle emerald, 1 
which is not now permitted to be handled, ſince a | | [ 
plot, which, they ſay, was diſcovered to throw it on | 
the pavement and break it; a childiſh piece of ma- 
lice, which they aſcribe to the King of Sicily, to be 
revenged for their refuſing to ſell it to him. The 
church of the Annunciation is finely lined with mar- 
ble: the pillars are of red and white marble : the 
church of St. Ambro/e has been very much adorn'd | 
by the Jeſuits; but I confeſs all the churches ap- 
peared ſo mean to me, after that of Sana Sophia, | 
| can hardly do them the honour of writing down =" 
their names. But I hope you will own, I have 4 
made good uſe of my time, in ſeeing ſo much, fince | 
| 
| 


FT 
— — — 


'tis not many days that we have been out of the 
quarantine, from which no. body 1s exempted, com- 
ing from the Levant. Ours, indeed, was very much 
ſhortened, and very agreeably paſs'd in Mrs D' Ave- 
nant's company, in the village of St. Pierre Larena, 
about a mile from Genoa, in a houſe built by Palla- 1 
dio, ſo well deſigned, and ſo ncbly proportioned, | mY 
'twas a pleaſure to walk in it. We were viſited = 
here only by a few Englifh, in the company of a no- | 
ble Genoe/e, commiſſioned to ſee we did not touch 
one another.---I ſhall ſtay here ſome days longer, 
and could almoſt with it were for all my life; but 
mine, I fear, is not deſtined to ſo much tranquility. 


I am, &c. &c. 


LETTER 


From the Same to Lady R 
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LETTER XCIL 


Containing ſome 
Account of France and the French Ladies. 
Paris, OR. 10. 


I Cannot give my dear Lady R-----, a better proof 


of the pleaſure I have 1n writing to her than chu- 
fing to do it in this ſeat of varibus amuſements, where 
I am accableed with viſits, and thoſe fo full of viva- 
city and compliments, that *tis full employment 
enough to hearken, whether one anſwers or not, 
The French ambaſſadreſs at Conftanting;le, has a ve- 
ry conſiderable and numerous family here, who all 
come to ſee me, and are never weary gf my making 
enquires. The air of Paris has al each had a good 
effect on me; for I was never in better health, tho 
I have been extremely ill all the road from Lyons 
to this place. You may judge how agreeable the 
journey has been to me; which did not want that 
addition to make me diſhke it. I think nothing 
ſo terrible as objects of miſery, except one had the 
God-like attribute of being capable to redreſs them; 
and all the country villages of France ſhewing no- 
thing elſe. While the poſt-horſes are changed, the 
whole town comes out to beg, with ſuch miſerable 
ſtarved faces, and thin tattered cloaths, they need 
no other eloquence to perſuade one of the wretched- 
neſs of their condition. This is all the French mag- 


-nificence till you come to Fountaine bleau, when 


you are ſhewed one thouſand five hundred rooms in 
the King's hunting palace. The apartments of the 
royal family are very large, and richly gilt; but ! 
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ſaw nothing in the architecture or painting worth 
remembring. I he long gallery, built by Henry IV. 
has proſpects of all the king's houſes. Its walls 
are deſigned after the taſte of thoſe times, but ap- 
pear now very mean. Ihe park is, indeed, finely 
wooded and watered, the trees well grown and plant- 


ed, and in the fiſh-ponds are kept tame carp, ſaid 
to be, ſome of them, eighty years of age. 'The late 


King paſſed ſome months every year at this ſeat; 
and all the rocks, round it, by the pious ſentences 
inſcribed on them, ſhew the devotion in faſhion at 
his court, which I believe died with him; at leaſt, 
I ſee no exterior marks of it at Paris, where all 
people's thoughts ſeem to be on preſent diverſion. 
The fair of St. Lawwrence is now in ſeaſon. You 
may be ſure I have been carried thither, and think it 
much better diſpoſed than ours of Barth:lomenw. 
The ſhops being all ſet in rows ſo regularly, and 
well lighted, they made up a very agreeable ſpecta- 
cle. But I was not at all ſatisfied with the groſ- 
ſièretẽ of their Harlequin, any more than with the 
muſic at the opera, which was abominably grating, 
after being uſed to that of //aly. Their houſe is a 
booth compared to that of the Hay-Market, and 
the play-houſe not ſo neat 2s that of Lincoln's 
Inn fields; but then, it mu! be owned, to their 
praiſe, their tagedians are much beyond any of 
ours. 1 ſhould hardly allow Mrs. O d a bet- 
ter place than to be confident to La I have 


| (cen the tragedy of Paget ſo well repreſented, that 


[ think our beſt actors can be only ſaid to ſpeak, 
but theſe to feel; and 'tis certainly infinitely more 
moving to ſee a man appear unhappy, than to hear 
him ſay that he is fo, with a jolly face, and a flu- 
pid ſmirk in his countenance. A propos of 

R countenances 
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countenances, I muſt tell you ſomething of the 
French ladies. I have ſeen all the beautres, and 
ſuch- (I can't help making uſe of the coarſe word) 

nauſeous creatures; ſo fantaſtically abſurd in their 
dreſs; fo monſtrouſly unnatural 1n their paints; 
their hair cut ſhort, and curled round their faces, 
and ſo loaded with powder, that 1t makes it look 
like white wool; and on their cheeks to their chins, 
unmercitully laid on a ſhining red japan, that gliſ- 
ters in a moſt flaming manner, ſo that they ſeem 
to have no reſemblance to human faces. I am apt 
to believe that they took the firſt hints of their 
dreſs, from a fair ſheep newly raddled. *'T'is with 
pleaſure I recolle&t my dear pretty country women: 
and if I was writing to any body elſe, I ſhould ſay, 
that theſe groteſque dawbers give me ſtill a higher 
eſteem of the natural charms of dear Lady R 's 
auburne hair, and the lively colours of her unſul- 
lied complexion. I am, &c. &c. 

P. S. I have met the Abbe here, who deſires me 


to make his compliments to you. 


— — 
_ — 


LE I 3: WK ACTY. 


From the ſame to the Abbot -. Whimſical diftreſs of 
a Lady, her fellow paſſenger.- -The effect of Tra- 
vel, Study, &c. 


Dover, Octoberzi. 
1 AM willing to take your word for it, that I mall 


really oblige you, by letting vou "TGA as ſoon as 
ofhble, my ſafe paſlage over the water. I arrived 
this morning at 1 after being toſſed a wh: i 
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veſſel, thought it proper to remove the mail, and 
gave us notice of the danger. We called a little 
tiſhing-boat, which could hardly make up to us; 
while all the people on board us were crying to hea- 
ven. *Tis hard to imagine one's ſelf in a greater 
ſcene of horror than on ſuch an occaſion; and yet 
i ſhall own it to you, though | was not at all willing 
to be drowned, I could not forbear being entertain- 
ed at the double diſtreſs of a fellow- paſſenger. She 
was an Exgli/h lady that I had met at Calais, who 
deſired me to let her go over with me in my cabin. 
She had bought a fine point-head, which ſhe was 
contriving to conceal from the cuſtom-houſe officers. 


When the wind grew high, and our little veſſel 


cracked, ſhe fell very heartily to her prayers, and 
thought wholly of her foul. When it fecmed to 
abate, ſhe returned to the wordly care of her head- 
dreſs, and addreſſed herſelf to me „ Dear ma- 
„dam, will you take care of this point? if it 
„ ſhould be loſt!— ah Lord, we ſhall all be loſt! 
* Lord have mercy on my {oul'—pray, Madam, 
* take care of this head-dreſs.” 
ſition from her ſoul to herhead- dreſs, and the alter- 
nate agonies that both gave her, made it hard to 
determine which ſhe thought of preateſt value. But, 
however, the ſcene was not ſo diverting but I was 
glad to get rid of it, and be thrown into the little 
boat, though with ſome hazard of breaking my 
neck. It brought me ſafe hither, and I cannot help 
looking with partial eyes on my native land. That 
partiality was certainly given us by Nature, to pre- 
vent rambling, the effect of an ambitious thirſt 
after knowledge, which we are not formed to en- 
Joy. All we get by it is a fruitleſs deſire of mixing 
the different pleaſures and conveniences which are 
R 2 given 
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given to the different parts of the world, and can- 
not mect in any one of them. After having read 
all that is to be found in the languages I am miſtreſs 
of, and having decayed my fight by midnight ſu. 
dies, I envy the eaſy peace of mind of a ruddy 
milk-maid, who, undiſturbed by doubt, hears the 
ſermon, with humility, every Sunday, not having 


the ſentiments (F natural duty in her head confound. 


ed by the vain cnquiries of the ſchools, who may 
be more learned, yet, after all, muſt remain as ig- 
norant, Aud after having ſeen part of Aa and 
Africa, and almoſt made the tour of Europe, I think 
the honeſt Exgliſi ſquire more happy, who verily 
believes the Greek wines leſs delicious than Mark 
beer, that the African fruits have not ſo fine a fla- 
vour as golden pippins, that the beca-figuas of 
Italy are not ſo well taſted as a rump of beef, and 
that, in ſhort, there is no perfect enjoyment of this 
life out of Old England. I pray God J may think 
ſo for the reſt of my life: and ſince I muſt be con- 
tent with our ſcanty allowance of day-light, that I 
may forget the enlivening ſun of Conſtantinople. 


I am, &c. &c. 
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| LETTER XV. 


From the ſame to the late Dutcheſs of Buckingham, 
containing {ome Account of the Amuſements at 
Venice. 


Dear Mabau, 


I x two letters I have Jately received from our 
mutual friend Mr. Pope, he has conveyed to me ſo 
many obliging compliments on your Grace's part, 
that cannot do otherwiſe than thank you for them 
myſelf, though my letter wall contain little more 
than thoſe ac knowledgments ; even from Venice, 
that native country of curioſities; notwithſtanding 
| do nothing but run, or more properly row, about 
from morning till 'night an ſearch of ſomething 
new. 

| was laſt night at an opera called Riccardo Bar- 
baro, taken from our hiſtory of Richard III. Iwill 
not venture to contradict the general opinion of the 
world concerning the [talzan mutic ; and it muſt 
really be conſeſled, that they have ſome excellent 
airs, and moſt exquiiite voices : but to tell you my 
ſentiments of the matter, there is a certain unpleaſant 
confunon in ſeveral ſongs of their operas, and they 
dwell many times longer in one quavering, than in 
ſinging four whole lines ; and immediately after 
they run ſo faſt, that you cannot tell whether they 
ing or ſpeak, or do both by turns. It is certain, 
that the over-ſtrained ſcream is not fo pleaſing to 
foreigners, as to the Itahans. The orcheſtra is not 
over large; but this may perhaps be eſteemed ra- 
ther a perfection than a fault. There is a young 
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man who has lately appeared here, called Farinelli, 
who 1s counted to have the fineſt voice' that has 
been heard in Jtaly for many years, but he has the 
moſt awkward action I ever ſaw. There are at pre- 
ſent no leſs than ſeven operas at Venice, which, by 
foreigners, are frequented chiefly for the good com- 
pany's ſake. They have a buffoon in every opera, 
who intermixes his fooleries, without diſcretion, 
with the molt ſerious and tragical parts of the play. 
Their comedies are filled with ſuch ridiculous buf. 
fooneries, that, in other parts, they would not paſs 
for tolerable farces; Harlequin being commonly 


the head actor, who is backed in his grimaces with 


the moſt rank indecency that can be invented, te 
make the ſpectators laugh, and for fear they ſhould 
be diſappointed in their aim, they admit whole 
troops ot the gondoliers, or watermen into the play- 
houſe for nothing, when they are ready to begin ; 
theſe are very diligent on this occaſion, by bawling 


and clapping their hands, tc extort, as it were, a ge- 


neral applauſe from the ſpectators. Theſe theatres 
belong to ſome noblemen, who make a conſiderable 
rofit of them dvring the carnival, 

Their aſſemblies where they play at baſſet, they 
call ridotti, which are kept open as long as the the- 
atres: they allow none but noblemen to cut. You 
ſhall ſee. ſometimes ten or twelve rooms on a floor, 
with gaming tables in all, crouded with gameſters 
maſked, with courtezans and ladies of quality, 
who under this diſguiſe, have the privilege of en- 
joying all the pleaſures of the carnival, provided 
they can get a little out of the way of their ſpies, 
or jeatous huſbands. They have alſo certain rooms 


where ti.cy ſell liquors, ſweetmeats, and ſuch 
things, 
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things, to relieve thoſe who are fatigued with 
ſtanding. 

Every one thus maſked, provided he be well 
dreſſed, has the liberty of talking to the ladies, even 
of the higheſt quality; nobody, not the huſband 
himſelf, taking notice at that time of what 1s ſaid to 
his wife, becaule the maſk 1s ſacred ; though this 
ſometimes gives occauon to an intrigue, in a place 
where the ſcarcity of opportunity, prompts them to 
do more with the wink of an eye, than in other 
countries with a long c urtſhip. 

But the chief place for maſquerading is the place 
of St. Mark, where you may put yourſelf in what 
diſguiſe you pleaſe, provided you can maintain the 
manner of the perſon you aſſume ; for here you ſee 
the harlequins jeer one another handſomely ; - thoſe 
who perſonate doctors diſpute learnedly, and ſo with 
the reſt ; but ſuch as have no inclmation to venture 
upon theſe engagements, may appear in the habit 
of a nobleman, or in ſome foreign dreſs, and be 
only ſpectators. All the maſquers muit appear 
without ſwords. Here you ſee beſides, puppet- 

players, rope-dancers, and fortune-tellers, whoſe 
little ages are filled with globes, ſpheres, and other 
tironomical inſtruments ; they * uſe of a tube 
of tin, to ſpeak into the ears of thoſe who conſult 
them; and it is a pleaſant ſight to ſee the prieſts 
and monks more frequently taking up the tube than 
the reſt, But I fear I tire your "Grace's patience; 
however, I would rather do that for once, than let 
vou think me inſenfidle of the goodneis you have 
beer, pleaſed to ſhew me. I have taken the liberty 
to direct to your Grace, a large box of Italian 
towers, and {ome other trinkets, which they make 
nere very curiouſly; and to recommend to your no- 
tice 


138 WMS LD T2 
tice the bearer of them ; he 1s a young gentleman a 
relation of Mr. Jam &c. 


— — 


LETTER XCVI. 


An original Letter from the late Dutcheſs of Somer- | 


fer, on the Death of Lord Beauchamp. 


1 SHOULD have enfoered your firſt letter, good 
Mrs. „before I received the ſecond, but that 
I had unfortunately loſt the direction: nor am Iſure 
{ ſhall addreſs it near the right poſt- town; but I muſt 
run that riſk. I am ſorry to find that your illneſs 
ſeems rather to increaſe than diminiſh ; yet the diſ- 
poſition of mind with which you receive this painful 
diſpenſation, ſeems to convert your ſufferings into a 
bleſſing : while you reſign yourſelf to the will of 
God in ſo patient a manner, this diſeaſe ſeems only 
the chaſtiſement of a wiſe and merciful being, who 


chaſteneth not for his own pleaſure, but for our 


profit. Were I not convinced of this great truth, 
I fear I muſt long ſince have ſunk under the burthen 
of forrow, which God ſaw fit to wean my fooliſh 
heart from this vain world with, and ſhew me how 
little all-the grandeur and riches of it avail to hap- 


pineſs. He gave me a ſon, who promiſed all that 


the fondeſt wiſhes of the fondeft parents could DOPE: 
an honour to his family, an ornament to his country ! 
With a heart carly attached to all the duties of re- 
ligion and ſociety, with the advantage of ſtrong 
and uninterrupted health, joined to a form, Which, 
when he came into Tah, made him more generally 


known by the name of the Exgliſi Angel than by 


that 
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that of his family. I know this account may look 
like a mother's fondneſs ; perhaps it was too much 
ſo once: but alas! it now only ſerves to ſhew the 
uncertainty of all human dependence. This juſtly 
beloved child was ſnatched from us before we could 
hear of his illneſs: that fatal diſeaſe, the ſmall-pox, 
ſeized him at Bologna, and carried him oft, the 
evening of his birth-day, on which he had com- 
pleted nineteen years. Two poſts before, I had a 
letter from him, written with all the life and chear- 
fulneſs inherent to his nature ; the next but one 
came from his afflicted governor, to acquaint his 
unhappy father that he had loſt the moſt dutiful and 
beſt of ſons, the pride and hope of his declining 
age. He bore the ſtroke like a wiſe man and a 
Chriſtian 3 but never forgot, nor ceaſed to ſigh for 
it. A long ſeries of pain and infirmity, which 
was daily gaining ground upon him, ſhewed me 
the ſword, which appeared ſuſpended over my head 
by an almoſt cobweb thread, long before 1t dropped 
As to my bodily pains, I bleſs God they are by 
no means inſupportable at preſent: I rather ſuffer 
a languid ſtate of weakneſs, which waſtes my fleſh 
and conſumes my ſpirits by a gentle decay, than any 
frightful ſuffering, and am ſpending the remains of 
nature, which was almoſt exhauſted in continual 
care and anxiety for the ſufferings of a perſon 
dearer to one than one's-ſelf. My daughter, who 
is very good to me, has ſent me her youngeſt ſon, 
juſt turned of four years old, to amuſe me in my 
ſolitude, becauſe he is a great favourite of mine, 
and ſhews a great deal of his poor uncle's diſpoſi- 
tion, and ſome faint likeneſs of his perſon. It is 
nigh time to releaſe you from ſo long a _ 

ut 
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tice the bearer of them ; he 1s a young gentleman a 


relation of Mr. 


LETTER XCVI. 


An original Letter from the late Dutcheſs of Somer- 


ſet, on the Death of Lord Beauchamp. 


1 SHOULD have anſwered your firſt letter, good 
Mrs. „before I received the ſecond, but that 
] had unfortunately loſt the direction: nor am I ſure 
{ ſhall addreſs it near the right poſt- town; but I muſt 
run that riſk. I am ſorry to find that your illneſs 


- ſeems rather to increaſe than diminiſh ; yet the diſ- 


poſition of mind with which you receive this painful 
diſpenſation, ſeems to convert your ſufferings into a 
bleſſing : while you reſign yourſelf to the will of 
God in ſo patient a manner, this diſeaſe ſeems only 
the chaſtiſement of a wiſe and merciful being, who 
chaſteneth not for his own pleaſure, but for our 
profit. Were I not convinced of this great truth, 
I fear I muſt long fince have ſunk under the burthen 
of ſorrow, which God ſaw fit to wean my fooliſh 
heart from this vain world with, and ſhew me how 
little all the grandeur and riches of it avail to hap- 


pineſs. He gave me a ſon, who promited all that 


the fondeſt wiſhes of the fondeſt parents could hope: 
an honour to his family, an ornament to his country ! 
With a heart early attached to all the duties of re- 
ligion and ſociety, with the advantage of ftrong 
and uninterrupted health, joined to a form, which, 
when he came into /taly, made him more generally 
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that of his family. I know this account may look 
like a mother's fondneſs ; perhaps it was too much 
ſo once: but alas! it now only ſerves to ſhew the 
uncertainty of all human dependence. This juſtly 
beloved child was ſnatched from us before we could 
hear of his illneſs : that fatal diſeaſe, the ſmall-pox, 
ſeized him at Bologna, and carried him oft, the 
evening of his birth-day, on which he had com- 
pleted nineteen years. Two poſts before, I had a 
letter from him, written with all the life and chear- 
fulneſs inherent to his nature ; the next but one 
came from his afflicted governor, to acquaint his 
unhappy father that he had loſt the moſt dutiful and 
beſt of ſons, the pride and hope of his declining 
age. He bore the ſtroke like a wiſe man and a 
Chriſtian 3 but never forgot, nor ceaſed to ſigh for 
it. A long ſeries of pain and infirmity, which 
was daily gaining ground upon him, ſhewed me 
the ſword, which appeared ſuſpended over my head 
by an almoſt cobweb thread, long before 1t dropped 
As to my bodily pains, I bleſs God they are by 
no means inſupportable at preſent; I rather ſuffer 
a languid ſtate of weakneſs, which waſtes my fleſh 
and conſumes my ſpirits by a gentle decay, than any 
frightful ſuffering, and am ſpending the remains of 
nature, which was almoſt exhauſted in continual 
care and anxiety for the ſufferings of a perſon 
dearer to one than one's-ſelf. My daughter, who 
is very good to me, has ſent me her youngeſt ſon, 
juſt turned of four years old, to amuſe me in my 
ſolitude, becauſe he is a great favourite of mine, 
and ſhews a great deal of his poor uncle's diſpoſi- 
tion, and ſome faint likeneſs of his perſon. It is 
nigh time to releaſe you from ſo long a _— 

ut 
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but there are ſome ſubjects on which neither my Sa 
tears nor pen know how to ſtop when they begin to a C 
—_— 
tin; 
I am, 
Dear Madam, 

. Your ſincerely affectionate Friend, 
J | F. SOMERSET. __ 
| 8 1 Fro 
LLTT ER XCVII. l 
| From Miſs L-—y M——z, to Sir C F 
4 R —, the Author of her Ruin, on finding al 
| herſelf with Child by him. ſc 

l Dear, though Perjured, C, 


I HE crime Thave committed is its own puniſh- 
ment, and muſt ſoon expoſe me to public ſhame, 


unleſs you will ſave me from it by the performance upor 
of your vows. I find myſelf with child, and now that 
once more call upon you in the name of that Al- long 
mighty Being by whom you ſwore, to make me your of he 
lawful wife. unki 

I will not mention love, for that you ſeem to have ſent | 
forgot, though you have ſo often vowed that your recep 
paſſion ſhould never decay; but if you have any re- RY 
gard for truth; if you have any honour ; if you = 1 
have any hopes of heaven, or fears of hell, pity, 1 
oh! pity, a wretch you have yourſelf undone.— Manga 


_ Save, to lay 


© 
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Save, oh! ſave, your L——y, from the agonies of 
a diſtempered mind.— 
1 expect an anſwer by the bearer to fix the deſ- 
tiny of 
The unfortunate 


L—_Y MI. 


LETTER XCVIIl. 


From Mrs. Mandeville, an unfortunate Mother, to 
her unfortunate Daughter, lately arrived in Len- 
don, and ruined by the artful Villany of a falſe 
Friend. Ignorant of her Situation, and diſtracted 
at her Silence, the tender Mother thus breathed 
forth her afflicted Soul. 


My Dear CHiLD, 


Y O U ſhould have conſidered when you left me, 
and your dear brothers. and ſiſters, that you left a 
family at home, whoſe happineſs entirely depended 
upon yours ; and you ſhould have alſo confidered, 
that every day and every hour muſt ſeem heavy, 
long and tedious to us while in conſtant expectation 
of hearing from you. Why then have you been ſo very 
unkind, as never to have acquainted us with your pre- 
ſent ſituation or with any thing more tha your Kind 
reception from that beſt of men, Mr. Davis 


— 


* jèoͥ—ꝛ¹„ ]! 


Ins truth, that worſt of men, that monſter in a 
human form; and, alas! it was not long before Mrs. 
8 | : a N 
Mandeville had reaſon, in the bitterneſs of her heart, 
to lay 10, 

do 


192 THE L'AD;Y*'s 


to whom let me return the moſt grateful thanks, as 
I ſhall ever think myſelf bound to bleſs and love him 
for his fatherly kindneſs to my dear, fatherleſs child... 
Why ſhould I, my dear Child, damp your preſent 
Joy ? But ſurely, I, who have lived only for, and in 
you, deſerve, at leaſt, to be remembered by you : 
and though you, perhaps, never caſt one thought 
on me, or your little brothers and ſiſters; yet I and 
they never talk or think of any thing but you. In- 
deed, my Child, the face of happineſs or pleaſure 
has never been ſeen in our melancholy dwelling, 
ſince your departure. You know, for my own part, 
I ftript myſelf of all I had, of almoſt every penny, 
that 1 ny t not prevent ycur happineſs. Oh, my 
Daughter ! Remember the ſmallneſs of my annuity, 
the largeneſs of my family, and the many difficul- 
ties I have to ſtruggle with, and, for God's ſake, do 
not you encreaſe my difficulties. You, the fond ob- 
ject of all my hopes and wiſhes, do not you become 
the means of enhancing my grief, and bringing 
my grey hairs with ſorrow to the grave. 

Oh, my dear Sophy / why have you been ſo cruel, 
thus long to forget and neglect us? Tears, poverty, 
ſorrow and dread,. are the only compamions of my 
ſolitary hours; and the cruelty „f tome inſulting 
neighbours, is ſtill more inſupportable than theſe. 
Weak, infirm, and diſtreſſed as I am, be aſſured, 
if I do not ſpeedily hear from you, I ſhall ſet for- 
ward, and wearily labour to walk up to you; for 
money, alas! I have not ſufficient to procure me 


a paſiage. Think ef theſe things, my Daughter, 


and if you have any love, any regard, any reve- 
rence, for your parent or your family, deliver us 
from this melancholy ſituation, and inform us of 
Poor little Fanny is conſtantly * 
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and crying for you ; and when ſhe ſees the big tears 
trickling down my cheeks, the pretty innocent 
wipes them away, or mingles her own with them. 
Oh, my Child ! as at preſent, never forrow was like 
my ſorrow, ſo will never joy, when I hear of your 
felicity, be like the joy of 


Your moſt affectionate Mother, 
HARRIET MANDEVILLE, 


— vw— — 4 * 


r 
From the Same to the Same. 


My Dear Ciro, 


Your letter and Mr. Davis's have been as 
daggers to my heart. —What can be the meaning of 
them ? For God's fake let us know where you are, 
vhat is become of you, and your motives for flying 
from the protection of ſo valuable a friend. What 
can be your motives? Oh, gracious heaven ! grant 
there is no ill befallen you :—1f there is, your poor 
mother's death is the unavoidable conſequence. Dear 
Sephy, why have you written in ſuch a dark, myſte- 
rious way ?—Wraite then again, write directly, and 
inform me of every particular :—do not protract the 
agony of your diſtracted mother. The ſame poſt 
which brought me your letter, brought me one from 
Mr. Dawis in whick—ſhocking tidings to my ears! 
he acquaints me of your ſudden elopement from his 
"ouſe, and that he has not the ſmalleſt conception 

9 where 
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where you are to be found. To fly from the only 
friend you had in Lendon, and ſuch a friend too, i; 
a moſt extraordinary proceeding, and bodes 8 
thing too dreadful for me to think of, much more 
to name. What ſhall I ſay ? What ſhall I do? My 
heart is almoſt broken, and my eyes flow ſo faſt that 
can ſcarcely perceive the paper before me. One 
fear overtakes and preſſes hard upon another. May 
you be but virtuous and I ſhall be happy! But 1 
me not to this uncertainty. What ſatis faction can 


it be to you, that your diſtreſſed mother is bowed 


down to the very earth amidſt the greateſt ſuf. 
ferings? 

Some of the neighbours have offered to bring me 
comfort, ſuſpecting I know not what, or knowing 
perhaps more than I do. How hard to become an 
object of compaſſion even to our enemies !---O $- 
phy Miſs Warden, who ever hated our family, 
was here the other day, to. comfort me, as the faid, 
« fince ſhe really very much pitied my fitus- 
« tion.” My heart was ready to burſt, and with 


tears in my eyes, I endeavoured to pluck up my 


e but in vain ; nor ſhall I ever be able to do 
ll Lam acquainted with your intention and cir- 
does. Write, therefore, my dear Child, ! 
command you to write me, by the very next poll, 
fully to inform me why you have left your couſin, 
where you now are, and what are your detigns. Tilll 
hear from you, farewel, my beloved daughter! and 
think you ſee, in the greateſt anxiety and diſtreſs, 


The moſt diſconſolate 
and moſt tender of Mothers, 


HARRIET MANDEVILLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER ©. 


From the Same, after her Arrival in Londen, to the 
Same. 


| My Chir p, 


Wu AT dreadful things do I hear? Alas! did 
Jever think it would have come to this ?—You have 
broke my heart, and I have now but a very 
ſhort time to hve, 


mand you---if you have yet any degree of love and 
duty remaining chere, I ſay, I command you in- 
ſtantly to attend me. 

Ol, Sephy, Sephy to bring the tendereſt mother 
that ever lived to ſu h a-fituation !---But your own 
heart mutt u braid aid condemn you more than all 
I can write; and though thus afflicted myſelf, even 
yet I would not, if poſſible, give any ſorrow to my 
dear Child. Do not then give me any more, but 
make all expedition to ſee me, that you may afford 
me ſome comfort, if any be left for me before 1 go 
nence and be no more ſeen, 


Your moſt affectionate Mother, 


HARRIET MANDEVILLE. 


am come to London, and am 
at my worthy Nephew, Mr. Davis's, where I com- 


” | * 
— * * 
—_ 
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From Mrs. Raaley to Mrs. Brownlee, on a Defect in 
the modern Education of young Ladies. 


DAR MapAu, 


of NCE I had the pleaſure to talk with you on 
the ſubject of female education, one branch of it 
has occurred to me which it is generally thought the 
ladies cannot attain too early, and which I wiſh 
with all my heart was delayed till they arrive at 
years of diſcretion, and begin to form notions of 
the wo:1d with ſome little degree of propriety. I the 
more readily expreſs this wiſh, becauſe the pro- 
traction of the branch I allude to, can by no means 
be prejudicial either to their intereſt, their morals, 
or their capacities. The part of education which 
I am here ſo deſirous of keeping a conſiderable time 
from the ladies, is nothing more than the know- 
ledge of writing : I don't know that a very young 
woman has a greater enemy in the world than an 
ink ſtand ; and many a parent who boaſts of the ra- 
pidity with which his daughier improves in this art, 
may in a year or two have a lamentable motive for 
wiſhing ſhe had never learnt it all. | 
A young woman, now-a-days, let her be ever 
ſo homely, ſcarcely reaches her fifteenth or ſixteenth 
year, but ſomebody takes an opportunity of pouring 
the faſcinating language of adulation into her ear; 
and it rarely happens that this ſomebody is the per 
ſon, who, if a treaty of marriage was propoſed, 
would meet with the approbation of her -— : 
N ua - 
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naturally credillous, at ſo early a period, the moſt 
diſlant compliment 1s actually ſet down as a poſitive 
dcr. and the man is exalted into a firſt love, 
as it is called, for behaving with little more perhaps 
than an ordinary ſhare of civility : the conſequence 
therefore generally is, that an amour enſues, and 
the place of perſonal interviews is ſupphed by a li- 
terary correſpondence; Miſs while her doating re- 
lations ſuppoſe that ſlie 15 reading ſome pious medi- 
tation, is moſt devoutly employed in the compoſition 
of darts and daggers to her Strephon ; and ſetting 
er imagination on fire with the thoughts of a huſ- 
N , when her infatuated parent believes that her 
very motion, to uſe the language of the poet, bluſhes 
at itſelf, and is certain that ſhe would fink into the 
earth, if a man was to look her in the face with 
any extraordinary degree of ſteadineſs. A girl of 
ſixteen is moſt commonly as deſirous of being 
thought a woman, as when a woman of forty, ſhe 
wiſhes to be a girl of ſixteen. Attentive to nothing 
but the impulſe either of her paſſion or her vanity, 
the dear creature of a man probably receives halt a 
dozen letters a day, till his vanity blazes the matter 
bout, and informs her deluded parents, that their 
lovely little innocent has very vehement deſires, un- 
der all that ſpecious veil of ſimplicity; and burns 
for the poſſciſion of a bed- fellow, notwithſtanding 
2/1 her terrors, if a man but accidentally comes into 
her preſence. 

In reality a woman of this country, generally 
ſpeaking, has very few occafions for the art of wri— 
ting, but to carry on a literary correſpondence; and 
this correſpondence is always begun ſo very early, 
and directed ſo very injudieiouſly, that it is com- 
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monly unhappy in the end. A woman can have 


no occaſion to correſpond with a lover who 
receives the approbation of her family, and no- 
thing can be more imprudent or dangerous 
than to correſpond with a man who does not; 
but beſides the imprudence and the danger of wri- 
ting to young fellows, there is a diſgrace always at- 
tending ſuch a circumſtance, which I am ſurprized 
does not more frequently deter a lady from commit- 
ting the indiſcretion. The men, however juſt in 
their engagements with one another, are moſt com- 
monly unjuſt in their connections with our ſex ; the 
glory of being eſteemed by an amiable woman 1s 
too much to be concealed, a boſom-friend muſt be 
truſted with the important ſecret ; and this boſom- 
friend has is confidant, with whom, of courſe, 
it muſt be depoſited; ſo that while the un- 
ſuſpecting fair one believes her reputation is care- 
fully locked up in the boſom of her adorer, ſhe is 
the general ſubject of converſation with fifty other 
fellows, and is profligately jetted with perhaps in 
half the taverns of the kingdom. 

Many a ſenſible woman, when ſhe has reached 
two or three and twenty, has bluſhed for her epiſ- 
tles of ſixteen ; and ſickened, when ſhe has married 
a man of intrinſic worth, at the bare recollection of 


the power which ſome raſcal may poſũbly ove of 


expoſing the weakneſs of her earlier years. For theſe 
reaſons, I cannot but think that a haſty introduction 
of a girl to paper and pens, is as 1njudicious a mea- 
ſure as a parent can fall into. She can at any time 

et a meſſenger to carry a letter, when fear or ſhame 
w1ll prevent her from applying to any perſon to 


write one; if, therefore, parents would be a little 
more 


*. 
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more attentive in teaching their daughters to read 
and ſpell with propriety, than anxious about the 

neſs of their hand-writing, they would improve 
their minds conſiderably more, and keep them from 
a number of temptations which often prove too 
powerful both for their pride and their virtue. 
Your ſentiments on this ſubject, dear Madam, will 
give the greateſt pleaſure to 


Your affectionate Friend, 


And very humble Servant, 


MATILDA RADLEY, 


— I 


LETTER CE 


From the Lady C to Mr. , her couſin. 


A- proſe Anſwer to a poetical Compliment to her 
Beauty. 


1 received yours with the verſes incloſed, and 
here return you my hearty thanks for the face, the 
hape, the mien, which you have ſo generouſly be- 
ſtowed upon me. From looking upon your verſes, I 
went to my glaſs: but, Jeſu ! the difference! Though 
I bought it to flatter me, yet, compared to you, I find 
it a plain- dealer: It ſhowed me immediately, that I 
have been a great deal more beholding to you, than 1 
have been to nature; for ſhe only formed me not 
frightful ; but you have made me divine. But as 
you have been a good deal kinder than nature has 
been to me, I think myſelf obliged, in requital, to 


be a good deal more liberal than Heaven has been to 
Jou, 


— 


no. 7 
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You, and to allow you as large a ſtock of wit as 
You have given me of beauty: ſince ſo honeſt a 


gentleman as yourſelf has ſtretched his conſcience 
to commend my perſon, I am bound in gratitude to 


do violence to my reaſon to extol your veries. When 
J left the town, I deiir:d you to furniſh me with the 
news of the place, and the firit thing I have received 


from you is a copy of verſes on my beauty; by which 


you dexteroully infer, that the moit extraordinary 
piece of news you can ſend me, is to tell me that [ 
am haudſome. By this ingemious infereuce, you 
had infallibly brought the icandal of a wit upon you, 
if your verſes had not ſtood up in your juſtifcation. 
But cell me truly, Couſin, ce alu you think that I 
ſhould prove ſo eaſy a creatu:e as to believe all that 
you have ſaid of me?: How couid you {nd in your 
heart to make ſuch a fool of me, ant iuch a cheat of 


yourſelf, as to intoxicate me with flattery, and draw 


me in to truck my little ſtock of wit and judgment 


for a meer imagination of vzauty ; when the real 


thing too falls fo iniinitely ſort oi what you would 
make me exchange for the very fancy of it? For, 
Couſin, there is this confiderable ditterence between 
the merit of wit and beauty; that men are never 
violently influenced by beauty, unleſs it has weaken- 
ed their reaſon ; and never feel half the force of wit, 
unleſs their judgments are ſound. The principal 
time in which thoſe of your ſex admire beauty in 
ours, is between ſeventeen and thirty; that is, after 
they are palt their innocence, and before they are 
come to their judgment. And now, Coulin, have 
not you been commending a pretty quality in me 
to admire which, as I have juſt ſhewn you, ſuppoſes 
not only a coriup:ed will, but a raw underitand- 
ing; beſides, how trail, how tranſitory is it! Nature 

| deprives 
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deprives us of it at thirty, if difeaſes ſpare it till then: 
by which conſtant proceeding, ſhe ſeems to imply, 
that ſhe gives it us in the childhood of our reaſon ; 
and takes it from us, as a thing below us, when we 
come to years of diſcretion. Thus, couſin, have you 
been commending a quality in me, which has no- 
thing of true merit in it, and of which I have no 
eater a ſhare, than to keep me from being ſcanda- 
2 So that all I could have got by your Eindneſz, 
if I had parted from my judgment, in order to reap 
the benefit of it, had been nothing but wretched con- 
ceit, and ridiculous affectation. If I thought you 
had enough of the gallant in you to take what E 
ſay in good part, I would adviſe you to engage no 
further in poetry: be ruled by a woman for once, 
and mind your Coke upon Littleton, Rather pettifog 
than flatter: for if you are reſolved to be. a cheat, 
you will ſhew at leaſt ſome conſcience, in reſolving 
rather to chouſe people of their money, than to bub- 
ble them of their underſtandings. Beſides, coulin, 
you have not a genius which will make a — poet; 
and be pleaſed to conſider, that a ſmall poet is a 
ſcandalous wight; that indifferent verſes are very 
bad ones; and that an inſipid panegyric upon ano- 
ther, is a ſevere libel upon your ſelf. Beſides, there 
will ſtart up a ſatire one day, and then woe be to 
cold rhymers, Old England is not yet ſo barren, but 
there will ariſe ſome generous ſpirit, who, beſides a 
ſtock of wit and re , ſenſe, which are no very com- 
mon qualities, will not only 'be furniſhed with a 
found judgment, which is an extraordinary talent, 
but with a true taſte for eloquence and wit, which 1s 
ſcarce any where to be found ; and which compre- 
hends not only a juſt diſcernment, but a fine pene- 
tration, 
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tration, and a delicate criticiſm, 
as this, coutin, mult ariſe; and therefore you had beſt 
take care, by a judicious ſilence, chat whenever he 
appears, he may be ſure to divert, and not aft ict you, 


I am, &c. 


LETTER Cin. 


From Lady Sophia Ruſport to Miſs Bowden. 
My Dear Fax Nx, 


WII LE I envy you the ſolid enjoyments of 
a calm retreat, you repine at being deprived, for 
a few months, of the noiſy enjoy ments of this tu- 
multuous town, You long to know what paſſes 
among the gay, the trifiug world; with io be told 
of the foibl:s you pity; and, in ſpite of all your 
good nature, aie ſtarved for want of a little ſcan- 
dal.---[ndeed, my Dear, I am the mot unkt perſon 
alive to treat you with this kind of food ; however, 
I will do my beſt to entertain you, ailuring you at 
the ſame time that it ſhall be at. the expence of my 


own follies, not of thoſe of other people. 


You know though I loſt my huſba d before what 
they call the honey-moon was expired, and became à 
widow when hardly ſeventeen, I always declared 
againſt entering into a ſecond engagement. I need 
not tell you my ſincerity in this point, iuce you have 
been witneſs of many inſtauces © co:.vince you of 
It, 
reſolution ; but, you do not ſee my bluſnes, while I 

confeſs 


- 


Such a ſatiriſt 


For more than three years, I periii/ted in my 
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confeſs that, towards the middle of the fourth, other 
ideas came into my head.---About that time I hap- 
pened to meet Sir Frederick Stanley, then juſt return- 
ed from his travels, at one of Lady Charlotte Mil- 
lou ghily's routs. He ſeemed to diſtinguiſh me in a 
particular manner, inſomuch chat the whole compa- 
ny obſerved it, and from that day begun to whiſper 
it at every tea-table in town. | 
could go to no public place without ſeeing him. 
When I went to church, to court, to the park, to 
the opera, to the play, Sir Frederick Stanley (till 
preſented himſelf.---At length he took the liberty of 
viſiting me, declared with what unbounded a 
he loved me, and left nothing unſaid or upfivorn to 
convince me of his ſincerity. It was not vanity that 
made me give ear to his flatteries : no, my Dear, I 
will own to you that I was weak enough to be 
pleaſed with the perſon and addreſs of Sir Frederick, 
and even to let him ſee I was fo. 
He propoſed marriage, and J had half conſented, 
when a ſudaen thought came into my head to tr 
how far his affection would extend.---I.told him I 
had but one objection to become his wife, which 
was, that being fully determined, as I imagined, 
rever to marry again, I had made a deed of gift to 
a relation of all ] was worth in the world, in caſe 
erer did ſo, and that the ſame moment which made 
nea a fe made me alſo a beggar. „ You ſee then, 
Sir,” added I], with a very ſerious air, © it is out of 
my power to give my hand but to a man who has a 
{.!ncient flock of Fortune and /owe to ſupport a wife 
cf quality without any contribution on her part. 
One of theſe, Sir Frederick, I know you to be matter 
ot, but dare not flatter myſelf you poſſeſs enough of the 
otner to hazard the inconvenicni ics of ſuch an union“ 


Skilled 


— 


i 


3 "= mad a_ «% — . —— — —é— —̃ — — . — —— — 


F * 


204 THE LA D v' 
Skilled as he is in the art of diſſimulation, my in- 
amorato could not conceal the ſhock. my ſtory gave 


him. You would have ſmiled had you ſeen the auk- 
ward profeflions he afterwards made. His words in. 


deed were as paſſionate as ever, but the accent with 


which they were uttered was faint and languid. He 
vowed his whole deſires were centered in my charm- 
ing perſon, whilſt his eyes gave the lie to every oath 
and in the very moment he declared he wiſhed no 


greater heaven than my preſence diſcovered an im- 


tience to be gone. I was now equally anxious to 

get rid of him, to break off all attachment to a man 
o undeſerving of my love. Some company luckily 
came in, and relieved us both. He took his leave, 
and---would you believe it ?---we have never ſeen 
each other ſince. I had a letter from him next day 
retending ſudden buſineſs in the country; but ! 
i that he is ſtill in town, and that he carefully 
avoids every place which threatens him with my ap- 
pearance---he, who but the other day haunted me 
like my ghoſt, and vowed he could not live but in 
my preſence. X 27 

You may believe I was not a little mortified at 
firſt, At times I even repented of the ſtratagem 
which deprived me of ſo agreeable a lover, till pride 
came to my aſſiſtance, and taught me ts think only 
with contempt of a man who had no other paſſion for 
me but what ſordid intereſt inſpired ; who, under 
pretence of the moſt refined admiration of my 
perſon and virtues, had no other motive in his ad- 
dreſſes but to gain poſſeſſion of my fortune. 

On the recovery of my liberty L was fadly alarmed 
at what the world might ſay of the affair.---All my 
acquaintance had ſeen the devoirs paid to me by Sir 
Frederick: they now ſaw theſe devoirs were at an 
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end; and I trembled at the r that my picture 
might be drawn in a willow garland at all the tea- 
tables in town, nay, for aught I knew, my ſtory ex- 
hibited on the ſtage, like that of The Maid of Bath, 
by Foote. | | 

I found that an affectation of gaiety would not of 
itſelf be ſufficient to ward off the impending miſchief; 
and as I had heard it was a maxim with politicians 
to ſeem moſt open in thoſe things they moſt endea- 
voured to conceal, I reſolved to put it in practice, by 
relating to every one I came in company with the 
whole abject of my laſt converſation with Sir Fre- 
def ict, my artifice and his confuſion.---I had the good 
tortune to be believed.---My character of inſenſibili- 
ty is retrieved, and the raillery falls wholely upon 
the Baronet. 

To you alone, dear Fanny, my weakneſs is confeſ- 
ſed, and I give you leave to laugh at me as immo- 
derately as you pleaſe, provided you put it not in the 
power of any body elſe to laugh with you, and that 
ou cenſider the confidence I repoſe in you as the 
'1gheft mark of regard that can be given by 


Your affectionate Couſin 


SOPHIA RUSPORT, 
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LE T1 AR eu. 


From Miſs Mordaunt to Mr. Henly, a Stranger who 
had long peſtered her with his Love-letters, in An- 
ſwer to his laſt, in which he had given her his 
Addreſs. 


$1, 


| o have at length done me a favour by giving 


me your direction, which enables me to return you 
all the billet-doux you have taken the trouble to 
write to me, and to aſſure you that, after the firſt, 
I ſhould not even have damaged the ſeals had not the 
ſuperſcription been always in a different hand, ſo 
that it was impoſſible to know whence or from whom 
the letter came 

I might well be diſpenſed with for not ſending any 
anſwer to a man who 1s utterly unknown to me, and 
whom I cannot poſſibly encou:age ; but have com- 
plied with your requett, to put an end to all future 
trouble on both fides. 

Lam convinced, Sir, from the little ſhare of rea- 
ſon I poſſeſs, that there can be but two motives for 
your romantic addreſſes; the hppe of repairing, by 
my fortune, ſome defects w hich your own may labour 
under, or the caprice of amuſng yourſelf at the ex: 
pence of that vanity which ou r expect to ex. 
cite in me. But I am not to be made the dupe ef 
either. 


I have parents, Sir, who deſerve, and av? 3 


right to demand, my unlimited confidence.---By 


them 
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them not only all my actions, but my will itſelf, 
ſhall be invariably regulated; and to that end I have 
entreated the favour of them to peruſe, before I ſee 
it, every letter that may hereafter be directed to me. 

This I am perſuaded is the moſt effectual method 
a young woman can take to ſhield herſelf from the 
numberleſs artifices of deſigning men; and I am 
likewiſe perſuaded that thoſe who have /-we for their 
incitement, and honour for their aim, will never_be 
oftended at it. 


Lam, as far as prudence permits, and good man- 
ners require, 


Sir, 
Your humble ſervant, 


EUPHEMIA MORDAUNT. 


SES LIL ER ©Ya 


From Miſs Vernon to Mr. Morton in a Situation ſome- 
what ſimilar. 
Six, 


A Declaration of love from a perſon fo entirely 
unknown to me, ſeems ſo very extraordinary, that 
vou cannot be ſurpriſed J have ſo long detained your 
meſlenger, in the uncertainty in what manner 1 
ſhould receive It. 

Were my accompliſhments ever ſo great, it would 
be a ridiculous, an unpardonable, vanity in me to 
imagine that from io tranſient a view as you have 
had of me, they could make an impreſſion of the na- 
ture you deſcribe ; or that your letter is dictated by 
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aught but mere whim or curioſity to try in what 


manner a woman would behave on ſuch an occaſion. 

Fancy, it 1s true, can create merits where there 
really are none, -and 15 more frequently than reafon 
the director of inclination, If this ſhould happen to 
be the caſe, gratitude and good manners demand a 
civil return; and I flatter myſelf, my character will 
not ſuffer by this compliance ſince it extends no far- 
ther than to inform you that I am not, nor ever in- 
tend to be, under any engagement, but ſuch as ſhall 
have been approved of by Sir John Ellis, who is the 
only friend I have in England, and whoſe advice ſhall 
in every inſtance determine the conduct of, 


Sir, 
Your moſt humble Servant, 
CHARLOTTE VERNON, 


LET iS CVI 
From Miſs O/ry to Mr. Pariecr, a (ine men who, 


being under Misfortunes, and relieved by ber in 
the Hour of Diſtreſs, had mutalten the fonts of 
enerous Friendſhip, for thoſ ot 4 tecret |; ng to 
Fi Perſon, and in that Suypotition preſumed ta 
pay his Addrefles to her. 
SIR, 


I: gives me no ſmall concern to find that what I 
thought a virtue ſhould be conttrucd into a vice; that 
my readineſs to relieve your diſtreſſes, inſtead of 
exciting in you a grateful eſteciu, ſhould draw upon 
me the groſſeſt affront that, every thing conſidered, 
you could poſſibly offer me. 

| I feel 
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I feel no concern, however, for you, who, I find, 
have vanity enough to buoy you up under any diſap- 
2intment, but for others who may happen to be in 
a ſimilar fituation ; ſince it will make me' fearful 
hereatter of conferring an obligation on one of your 
ſex, as I cannotbe aflured he will not return it in the 
ſame manner, 

I return your letter, Sir, and with it this advice 
---to be more humble for the future than to miſtake 
pity for love, as you will infallibly convert the ore 
into contempt without inſpiring the ſmalleſt ſpark 
of the other. A due obſervation of this rule will, 1 
am convinced, be of ſingular advantage to a man of 
your turn, and is the laſt act of charity you have to 
expect from 


HARRIET OSSORY. 


LETTER CV 


From Mrs. Colle: to Mr. Nel/en, a Gentleman ſhe 
nad once tenderly loved, on his requeiting a pri- 
vate Interview with her after her Marriage to 
another, 


SIR, 


'T nov GH the power over all my actions is now, 
by love and law, become the right of another, yet 1 
think myſelf too much obliged to you for the long 
affection you have borne me to refuſe anſwering your 
letter. I muſt deſire, however, to be excuſed from 
any private converſation, as it is not conſiſtent with 
my honour nor can be of any ſervice to your peace. 

| T1 | I am 
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i Iam ſorry you have been ſo imprudent as to con 
j take this long journey on my account; but, as you rou 
| are here, ſhall make no ſcruple of receiving a px6- f 
q lic viſit from you as a friend. If you cannot bring mes 
+ yourſelf to this, I earneſtly entreat you to quit this in 
| neighbourhood, and hope you have more generofity ban 
, than to do any thing which may diſturb the tranqui- Gra 
lity of your ſincere friend him 
N MARIA COLLET. be. 
con 
, = 4 855 5 me 
| LETTER cn. = 
. From Mrs. Hammond to the Earl of: —, on his gu 
i having conferred ſome Favours on her, under the | 
Pretence of an honourable, diſintereſted Friend- ge 
i ſhip, but in reality to attain the Gratification of a c 2 
| brutal, ſelfiſh, Paſſion, ll 
; in 
I My Lozp, ile 
{ | | app, 
f O circumſtance in life could have brought * 
fl greater diſtreſs upon me than the criminal ſentiments bait 
| couched in your letter of yeſterday. a. 
i} I had but one conſolation, my Lord ; and that ſlay 
0 was in thinking myſelf ſecure of a ſincere friend, be 3 
[i to whom, in every vexation I might be involved, I At 
| might have free recourſe for counſel and protection. —_— 
— Good Heaven! could J ever have imagined that _ 
'1 i 


you would have taken advantage of thoſe difficulties 
you ſeemed to commiſerate with ſo much tenderneſs? 


No: nothing but your own conduct could have 
Con- 


„ 
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convinced me you were ſaſceptible of ſuch ungene- 
rous 3 

How deſpicable, how inconſiſtent, are the argu- 
ments of men of the fineſt underſtanding when uſed 
in favour of vice! You exclaim againſt my huſ- 
band's injurious treatment of me, yet would per- 
ſuade me to juſtify his conduct by my own, and give 
him an excuſe for his ingratitude and 1ll-nature.— 
You ſay the ſituation to which Ii extravagancies 
have reduced me, 1s unworthy of my birth and ac- 
compliſhments ; yet you would not ſeruple to reduce 
me to one unworthy, not only of them, but of my 
reaſon alſo.---What could my moſt determined ene- 
my with me more, than to ſee me add ſhame and 
guilt to the load of wretchedneſs I am already doom 
ed to ſuſtain? Yet even this, you would have me be- 
lieve is the effe of love. —Of love! alas, how is the 
nobleſt of all paſſions debaſed, when ſuch groſs de- 
ſires are aſcribed to it!---Defend, ye guardian powers, 
all who may be in a fituation like mine from liſten- 
ing to ſuch vain deluſions !---May they, like me, 
diicover the black polluted fend, though he ſhould 
appear as an angel of light !— 

What, let me aſk you, are your offers but ſo many 
baits to lure me to perdition ?---What would my ac- 
ceptance of them make me but a gaudy ſlave---a 
ſlave ridiculouſly miſcalled a miſtreſs ? No, my Lord; 
be aſſured that no diſtreſs, no temptation, ſhall ever 
prevail on me to become the wretch you would have 
me. -The vows I made before the holy altar are in- 
delibly engraved upon my heart, as well as regiſter- 
ed in heaven; nor can any thing on the part of him 
to whom I am thus bound eraſe them thence.---Reh- 
gion, reputation, duty, all laws human and divine, 

oblige 
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oblige me to beg, to ſtarve, to wander with him 3 
vagrant round the world, rather than ſhine in all the 
mp of guilty grandeur with any other man. 

T beſeech you therefore, my Lord, nay I take the 
liberty to conjure you, if you have one ſpark of 
generoſity towards me in your breaſt, to avoid ſeeing 
me for the future. Leave me to my miſeries, nor 


ſeek to add to them by reminding me how greatly [ - 


deceived myſelf, when I imagined you found any 
thing worthy of a ſincere friendſhip or regard in 


The Unhappy 
LOUISA HAMMOND. 


LUST TON. 


Ledy Frances Stanhepe to the Hon. Mrs. Crompton 
on Falſe Breeding, with a ſtriking Inſtance of it. 


Dear Mapa, 


T wer is a fort of people in the world, pretty 
frequently met with, who, by an auk ward imitation 
of manners, to which they have not been accuſtom- 
ed, not only render themſelves ridiculous but all 
around them uneaſy; I mean your pretenders to good 
breeding. p Re | | 

There ſeems to be a reigning miſtake in molt pa- 
rents concerning this point. I hote accompliſhments 
which people of condition uſually give their children, 
though they greatly -contribute towards the at- 
tainment of politeneſs by no means canſtitute the 
whole of it. One may ſing, dance, play on po 
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riety of inſtruments, ſpeak every faſhionable lan- 
guage with fluency, yet be very far from what I call 
avell-bred. True politeneſs is a ſcience not to be ac- 
quired in ſchools, Nature muſt beſtow a genius ; and 


that genius muſt be improved by reading authors of 


delicacy and ſpirit, and heightened by a freedom of 
converſation with perſons of taſte, It is an enemy 
to all kind of conſtraint, dors every thing with eaſe, 
and though certain never to offend, 15 never at the ex- 
pence of flattery to oblige. 

I have lately had a very ſtriking inſtance of this 
falſe politeneſs, my Dear, in the perſon of Sir James 
O/dorne's new married bride, who has done me the 
avour Of a viſit. ſince her arrival in Shropſhire. I 
had been told ſhe was a woman of fine breeding, and 
received her in a manner ſuitable to that character; 
but how great was my diſappointment when | found 
her behaviour ſuch that I could neither look at her 
nor ſpeak to her !---She ſo peſtered me with compli- 
ments, and aſſurances of the high ſenſe ſhe entertain- 
ed of the honour I had done her in permitting her 
to wait upon me, that I had ſcarce a word to anſwer 
in return, To gain a moment's truce I offered her 
ladyſhip a pinch ot my cephalic ; when ſhe, happening 
to have her right hand glove off, took the box trom me 
with her left, and laid it in the window, till ſhe had 
drawn on her other glove, ſaying, ſhe © would not be 
ſo rude as to touch my ſnuff with her naked fingers“. 

I called for tea ſooner than I would have done, in 
hopes of ſhortening her vilit; but unluckily put 
ſugar into her cup, Without aſking whether the 
liked it or not.---She ſipped and ſipped, and all the 
time praiſed the tea, as the fineſt ſhe had ever 
taſted. Sir James, not having obſerved that I had 
put ſugar into it, cried, ** you are certainly, 

my 
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my dear, the beſt judge of the flavour,” drinking it as 


you do without ſugar.” 


I now recolle&ed the indecorum of which I had 


been guilty in not conſulting her ladyſhip's palate, 


and aiked her pardon. She appeared in a moſt ter- 
rible confuſion, and told Sir James, ſhe was ſur- 
riſed he ſhould mention any thing of it. 

Truly“ ſaid the Knight with his uſual fimpli- 
city,. I was quite ignorant of the matter; but 
«« fince it is fo, I think I have more reaſon to be ſur- 
% priſed to ſee you pufliſh yourſelf by drinking what 
I know you have ſo great an averſion to rather than 
ſpeak a word to prevent it.” | 

« Oh! ke, Sir James, replied ſhe, „how can 
you talk ſo! Where do you think I was bred ?— 

Then turning to me, made a long apology for her 
huſband's abruptneſs.---I took his part, but durſt not 
ſay too much for fear of continuing the diſpute. At 
laſt they took their leave. I waited on them to the 
head of the ſtair- caſe; but the good Lady fo often 
turned back to prevent me, and dropped me ſo many 
curteſies, that returning them made my knees ache 
for an hour after. 

As I have the moſt heart-felt regard for eve 
branch of your family, I could wiſh you would fea] 
this littl» anecdote to your youngett ſiſter, who, you 
tell me, is juſt come from the boarding-ſchool, ſince 
it may help to teach her the diſtinction between 
overſtrained complaiſance and true politeneſs. She 
nay poſſibly have acquired a certain ſtiffneſs of be- 
haviour under the tuition of her formal governeſs, 
which, if not timely ſoftened into a more eaſy habit, 
may in ſome meaſure eclipſe her other accompliſh- 
.. Believe me, | 


My Dear Madam, yours, &c. 
FRANCES STANHOPE. 
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From Lady Juliana Glanville to Miſs Henrietta 
Wentworth. | 


An Inſtance of the Ridiculous, 


FH EIGH-HO! Hertworth! who would have 
thought it:? What a fooliſh thing 1s a fond heart! 
— How often have you told me what metal mine 
was made oi!—Hard as it was, O' Brier's eyes have 
melted it— The dear youth ſaw, and conquered— 
Your friend 15 no longer free.—O ye dear enchant- 
ing ſcenes round G/anwille Caſtle, that once delighted 
my innocent hours Ye tow'ring foreſts —myrtle- 
ſhades - chryital ftreams—and cooing turtles e 
have no more Charms for me—none—unleſs O'Brien 
be there, 


Rocks, from your caves fepeat the plaintive 
ſtrains, 

And let the mournful tale be ecchoed o'et the 
plains. 


——— And fo, my dear, I'll tell you how it wag——T 
went laſt night to the Grove Aſſembly, in company 
with the Mts Sezmours and the fright Biufften—By 
the bye my dear, is not that fellow a dreadful crea 
ture? Huge, horrid eye-brows, overlooking two 
milk-white eyes—and his vulgar manner — and his 
nalty cheeks —faugh! always full of tobacco! So, 
my dear, as I was ſaying, we all went together I 
dreſſed in my white ſattin and ſilver, and my hair 
pinned up with my new Barbeiot's brilliant apro- 
pos —how do you like my laſt ſuit of Bruſtels? 
And juſt as we were going to croſs the ſtile, whom 
mould I ſee pecping on the other fide of the hedge 

| but 


— ——ꝓ—2— ———t — om — ——_—_ 


| 
| 
/ 


— a 


FE... — 3 


oy WP LES 


— ww = 
— _ 


_—_——— — —_— 


3 — 8. 
= _ ITT - l 
b . — K PP * 2 2 
— * — — — - _ - 
"i 
—— * 


= THREE SED Y”'":. 


but O'Brien — lovely and enchanting as he was 
when I ſaw him laſt winter at Carli/e-Hou/e Jn] 
inſtantly feigned illneſs, returned, turned up the 
lane, and gave them the ſlip; when O'Brien, with 
an angel's ſwiftneſs, flew over the hedge——and we 
both diſſolved in tears. Oh ſweet ſenſibility } 
why was my heart formed with more than woman's 
ſoftneſs! why was O'Brien formed with more thay 
manly grace It was in a bower formed with honey. 
ſuckles and jeſſamine that we reclined—— The dear 
youth ſpoke a thouſand tender things with his eyes, 
and I anſwered him with ſighs and bluſhing checks 
— ſeated in a deep embowering ſhade——lps trem- 
bling—hearts beating—locked in each other's arms 
hat a dangerous ſituation ! and the diſcourſe on 


love--. ! 


And oh! his charming tongue 

Was but too well acquainted with my weaknefs ! 
He talk'd of love, and all my melting heart 
Diſſolv'd within my breaſt. 


Do you know, Hentworth, that I was violently in- 
clined to play the fool? We found ourſelves laviſh- 
ing encomiums on diſintereſted love and a cottage. 


His deſcription was animated to the laſt degree. My 


whole attention was engroſſed. He held my hand 
tenderly preſſed between his, while 1 liſtened to his 
toothing tale. His eyes were {till more eloquent 
than his bewitching tongue. | 

J was almoſt a loit woman; when luckily for me, 
the idea of matrimonial bitters, ſqualling brats, and 
a knapfack, darted acroſs my thoughts, Fpl iprang. 


A fine day for a walk, cried I; and away J tripped. 


He 


I had nothing for it but flight. 


% 
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— | He followed me dejected, his arms folded. . He 
he looked amazingly handſome. But Prudence kept 
th her ſeat in my breaſt : Prudence, you know, is the 
We foil of love. We ſtrolled towards the houſe, without 
& any other cenvetſation except expreſſive fighs on his 
1's ſide —half- afflicted ones, and ſtolen glances, on mine. 
* I flew to the harpſichord to raiſe my ſpirits: He drew 
* 2 chair near me; and, leaning on the inſtrument, 
AT rivetted his languiſhing eyes on my face. My ſingers 
vg :nvoluntarily touched the ſoft plaintive notes. In- 
ks !tead of a ſprightly air, out came a ditty as mel:n- 
— choly as the Babes in the Ned. He perceived my 
* confuſion; and ſnatching the moment of love, he 
on threw himſelf on his knees, looked moving, and 


ſwore that, 
51 While youthful ſplendor lighten'd in my eyes; 
| Clear as the ſmiling glory of the ſkies ; 
More white than flax my curling treſſes low'd; 


My dimpled cheeks with roſy beauty glow'd. 


I Enchanting lines! arin't they; Wentworth ?--- 

© «© Well! and what followed?“ you aſk me.---Aye; | 
* there's the rub - But poſitively you ſhan't know till | 
1d my next letter---Heigh-ho !---Adieu, Henrietta | 
7 and tell me how your affair with the Baronet goes 

nt on; Adieu, my dear, and remember 
* Your ſighing, 

And almoſt ruined couſin, 

d. JULIANA GLANVILLE; 

Te 
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From Mrs. Morris to Mrs Jenes in the ſtyle of 
Pamela. Another inſtance of the Ridiculous, 


VV ELL! and ſo I ſat me down in my room, 


and was reading Pamela. 
book with ſeveral pretty decorations, thought I to 
myſelf; and then I began to deſign cuts for it, in 
particular places. For inſtance one, where Pamela 
is forced to fall upon her knees in the arbour : a 


ſecond, where ſhe is in bed, and Mrs Feavkes holds 


one hem and Mr. B. the other: a third, where 
Pamela ſits ſewing in -< Summer-houſe, &c. 

So I juſt ſketched them out, and ſent my little 
hints to Mrs. Richard/en. As ſoon as I had ſealed 
my letter, in comes Mrs 7 homas. 

« Well, Mrs. T koma:,” favs I, „this Mrs. Tones 
ce never. comes---what can one do: * I'm as dull as 
& beetle for want of company.” 

«© Mam” ſays ſhe the hen'—— 

„ What makes you out of breath,” ſays I, © Mrs, 
«© Thomas ; What's the matter“? 

« Why, Ma'am,“ ſays the, „the hen that I ſet 
&« Jaſt-ſabbath-dav- was-three-weeks has juſt hatched, 
„ and has brought all her eggs to- good.“ 

«© That's brave indeed,“ ſays I. 

« Aye, that it is,“ ſays ſhe, „ ſo be and't pleaſe 
« (3-4 an how that they liven, there'll be a glorious 
* parcel of 'em. Shall I bring 'em up for you to 
6 ſee?” lays ſhe. | 


4 No, 


One might furniſh this 
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% No, thank ye, Mrs. Thomas” ** ſays I. but 
aren't ye in ſome apprehenſions from the kite, 
Mrs Thomas” ? 

No, Mam,” ſays ſhe, “ IJ hope there's no dan- 
ger; I takes pretty good care of 'em.“ | 

* I don't queſtion your care,” ſays I; “ for you 
© are ſeldom without a duck or a chicken about 
40 you.” ; 

Poor, pretty creters!” ſays ſhe ; * look here, 
« Miſtreſs, this has gotten a ipeck of black upon 
her tail,” —— | 

«* I don't think,” fays I, © Mrs. Thomas, but 
* what your ſoul was deſigned for a hen, origi- 
nally.“ | 

* Why, and if I had been a hen,” ſays ſhe, © I 
believe I ſhould have done as much for my 
* chickens as yonder great black and white hen 
does, tho” I ſay't that ſhou'd not ſay't,” ſaid ſhe. 

„ Aye, that you would,” thought I. 

« Well, but now when Mrs. Jones comes, have 
«« you got e' er a chicken that's fit to kill?“ g 

„ No,” ſays the, © I doubt there is ne'er a one.“ 

« Well,” ſays I, © Mrs. Thomas, you and your 
40 F 0 ino , or 
7 er . may go down; 1 am going to write a let 

So I ſat down, and wrote thus far: ſcrattle, ſcrat- 
tle, goes the pen why how now?“ ſays 1--- 
what's the matter with the pen”? S0 I thought L 
would make an end of the letter, becauſe my pen 
went ſcrattle, ſcrattle. Well, I warrant I ſhall have 
little pleaſure when Mrs. Jones comes; for I never 
fixed my heart much upon any thing in my life, but 
ſome misfortune happened to balance my pleafure.--- 
After all, thought 1, it muſt be ſome very ill accident 
that outweighs the pleaſure 1 ſhall take in ſeeing her. 


LW 2 LETT 
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bt LETTER CXIL : 
* | : IR 
| From AURELIA toCLEORA. do 
ip | 15 | * 
TE On Fate.---On flounced Petticoats and Aprons,--» " 
| F | On Spirits.---On the Elyſian Fields, &c. ro 
178 - 0 U 
8 5 Another inſtance of the Ridiculous,* ſuc 
wy : | be 
i | P RA what is your opinion of fate? for I muſt Fi 
. confeſs | am one of thoſe that believe in fate and pre- we 
5 deſtination.-No, I cannot go ſo far as that; but 1 me 
1 own J am of opinion one's ſtars may incline, though wo 
F# pot compel one; and that is a fort of free-will; for N 
KN we may be able to reſiſt inclination, but not compul- ſur 
j ! ſton. for 
4 Don't wu think they have got into the moſt pre- mi 
ſterous faſhion this winter that ever was, of 8 
1 neee the petticoat ſo very deep, that it looks like | 
'F ' an entire coat of luteſtring ? I 
'H It is a litt]p cool indeed for this time of year, but 
8 | then, my dear, you wall allow it has an extreme 
| clean pretty loox. Fr 
x Aye, ſo has my muſlin apron ; but I would not 
| « chooſe to make it a winter-ſuit of clothes, 1 
11 — . 
j | Another, another, and another !---The editor has TI 
1 - in her poſſeſſion ſome hundreds of · letters written in ht 
J 5 much the fame ſtyle and manner as theſe, which, to the g 
| | eternal diſgrace of the preſent taſte, ſeem to be the only At 
0 models that our young ladies are ambitious to imitate. Ar 
1 How happy ſhall ſhe be to hear that her ſeeble endea- He 
* vours have in any degree contributed to remove ſo fla - An 
grant an abuſe | | C3 T 
Well, 
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Well, now I will ſwear, child, you have put me 
in mind of a very pretty dreſs; let me die, if I 
don't think a muſlin flounce made very full would 
give one a very agreeable flirtation air, 

Well, I ſwear it would be charming! and I ſhould 
like it of all things.---Do you think there are any 
ſuch things as ſpirits.---Do you believe chere is any 
ſuch place as the £/y/zan Fields # O gad, that would 
be charming! I wiſh I were to go to the Ely/ian 
Fields when I die, and then. I ſhould not care if ! 
were to leave the world tomorrow: but is one to 


meet there with whaß vne has loved moſt in this 
world ? 


Now you muſt tell me this poſitively. To be 


ſure you can, r what do J correſpond with you 
for, if you will not tell me all? you know I abo- 
minate reſer ve. . 


— 


FPOETT CAE 
LETTER CxlIII. 


From Mrs. to General ****, her Huſband. 
Written a few Days before her Death. 


Tuo, who doſt all my pleaſing thoughts employ, 

Thou pleaſing ſource of every earthly joy, s 

Thou tendereſt huſband, and thou trueſt friend, 

To thee, this fond, this laſt adieu I ſend. 

At length the conqu'ror, Death, aſſerts his right 

And will for ever veil thee from my fight ; 

He wooes me to him with a chearful grace, 

And not one terror clouds his awful face 

He promiſes a laſting reſt from pain, 

And ſhews that all life's pleaing dream n 
W149 
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Th' eternal joys of heaven he ſets in view, 
And tells me that no other joys are true. 
Bur love, fond love, would fain reſiſt his pow'r, 
Would fain awhile defer the parting hour: 
It brings thy mournful image to my eyes, 
And would ubſtruct my journey to the ſkies. 
But ſay, thou deareſt, thou unwearied friend! 
Say, would'ſt tho grieve to ſee my ſorrows end? 
Thou know'ſt a path, ful pilgrimage I've paſt, 
And canſt thou mourn, that reſt is come at laſt ? 
Rather rejoice to ſee me wake —_—_ 
And die, as I have lived, | | 

| Thy HFaithf ul Wife. 


| —— 


—_— at a —_ 
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LE TT ER Cx ls“ 


From Miſs Carter to Miſs Goaber, wits, 2 preſent 


2 r 
WI [LE this ger toy attracts thy fight, 


"Thy reafon let it warn, ; 
And ſeize, my Dear, that rapid time 
Wbich never muſt return. 


If idly loſt, po art or care, 

-— blefng can reſtore ; 

And heayen exacts a ſtrict account 
For every miſ-ſpent hour. 


Short is our longeſt day of liſe, 

And ſoon its proſpects end: 
Yet on that day's uncertain date 
Eternal ycars depend, 
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Yet equal to our being's aim, 

The ſpace to virtue given; 

And ev'ry minute well improv'd 
Secures an age in heaven. 


2 = — 
_— ' x — 


LETTER CXV. 


From Miſs Shirley to Miſs Clayton, with a preſent 
pf a Spinning Wheel. | 


B ETSY! with the wheel I ſend, 
Take the hint *twas form'd to lend, 

Emblem this of life is found, 

While you turn it round and round. 
All the years that roll away, 

Are but circles of a day ; 

Still the ſame and {till renew'd, 


_ While ſome diſtant good's purſu'd ; 


Diſtant, for we're never bleſt, 
Till the Iab'ring wheel's at reſt ; 
Then the various thread is ſpun ; 
Then the toil of life is done. 
Happy if the running twine 
Form'd a ſmooth and even line; 
Not a foul and tangled clue, 
Not untimely ſnapt in two. 
Then the full reward is ſure, 
_ that ever ſhall endure; 

eſt to happineſs refin'd, 
Bliſs of body and of mind! 


LETTER 
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LET. T ER CXVI. 


From Miſs Malone to Miſs Newby, in Anſwer to a 
Card of Compliments and Excuſes for breakin 
off an Engagement to accompany a party of Ladies 
on a ſhort Excurſion into the Country, 


Monday Morning, half paſt 11 & Check. 


M Y good Miſs, though at nine, your capricious 
deſign, | 
Was concluded (whatever might come on't) 
Half a word in your car ſhall I whiſper, my Dear, 
It ne'er came to my hand 'till this moment. 


Next---to yours in reply---neither awkward nor 


ry, 
You will juſt give me leave to aſſure you, 
If you dare diſappoint, 'twill be all out of joint, 


And each grace may transform to a fury. 


Let but one of our ſex ſuch a meſſage perplex, 
And with her you well know what a trade is; 
Then take time to repent, ere you feel the event, 


Of provoking a coach-full of ladies. 


Aye, a coach-full, dear Be,, as you'll eaſily gueſs, 
Since yourſelf firſt propos'd us the favour, 

Will their voices unite, and for fun or for ſpite, 
Give their verdict, how odd your behav'our. 


So 


F. 


8 


CS 
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| 80 you muſt not be ſlack, or preſume to draw 


back ; 
And I give you my honour and word, 
Your compliance alone, ſhall for ever ato 
For what's paſt, 
Your's in haſte, 


EAN MALONE, 


* 


” OO _ we. 
# ** 


— — — — 


LETTER CXYIL 


From Miſs Soper in Anſwer to a Lady, who invited 
her to retire into a monaſtic Life at St. Cr, 
near Wincheſter. 


I, 


1 N vain, miſtaken maid, you'd fly 
To deſert and to ſhade ; 

But ſince you call, for once I'll try 
How well your vows are made, 


I. 


To noiſe and care let's bid adieu, 
And ſolitude commend ; 

But how the world will envy you, 
And pity me your friend. 


III. 


You, like rich metal hid in earth, 
| Each ſwain will dig to find; 
But to expect no ſecond birth, 
For droſs is left behind. 
| LETTER 
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LETTER CXVII. 


From Celia to Cloe, inviting her into the Country. 


I Rural life enjoy, the town's your taſte, 

In this we differ, twins in all the reſt. 

Yet when the dog-ftar brings diſeaſes on, 

And each fond mother trembles for her ſon ; 

Now when the Mall's forlorn, 'the beaux and belles 

All for retirement croud to Tunbridge-Wells; 

Say, will not Cle for a while withdraw 

From dear Vaux-hall and charming Ranelagh ? 

Sure at this homely hut one may contrive 

A while not only to exiſt but live: 

For not dull landſcapes here my thoughts engroſs, 

Woods, lawns, and rills, and grottoes green with moſs, 

No, the ſame appetite that courts infufe, 

Haunts in retreat, and to the ſhade purſues, 

Here all my cares are to receive and pay 

Viſits ; : iy ſtudies, a romance or play. 

And then to paſs the live-long Sunday off, 

Walks or a * nay church ſerves well enough. 

At church, one has a chance to ſee cockades, 

Lur'd thither in purſuit of country maids; 

Or tall Hibernian, ſmit with fond deſire 

To wed the only daughter of a ſquire. 

Cards have their turn, to kill a tedious hour, 

If baulk'd of whiſt, piquette is in my pow'r; 

For oft the captain, freſh from town, beſtows 

A friendly week upon his friend my ſpouſe. 

Then gaily glide the days on downy feet, 

For ſure the captain has prodigious wit; 

O I could hear his ſweet diſcourſe for ever! 

Of all that's done, and who and who's Tn. 
t 


Come 
Conte 
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Oft far and wide for new delights I range, 

True ſex, and conſtant to the love of change. 

Is there within ten miles a troop review'd, 

An auction of old goods, an interlude 

By ſtrolling players, an horſe-race, or a ball! 
. There to be ſeen J have an urgent call. 

The labours of the plough are then forgot, 

And Thomas mounts the box in liv'ry coat. 

Scenes odd as theſe, if Cloe can endure, 

(And yet theſe ſcenes are town in miniature) 

. Come, and reflect on Ranelagh with ſcorn, 

les Content e'en here, at lealt till routs return. 


_ 
a— 


— 


LETTER CM. 


{s, From Miſs Carter to Miſs Emily 
fs. pineſs. 


Tu E midnight moon ſerenely ſmiles 
O'er Nature's ſoft repoſe ; 

No low'ring cloud obſcures the ſky, 
Nor ruffling tempeſt blows. 


on Hap- 


Now ev'ry paſſion ſinks to reſt, 
The throbbing heart lies fill ; 

And varying ſchemes of life no more 
Diſtract the lab'ring will. 


In ſilence huſh'd, to Reaſon's voice, 
Attends each mental pow'r: 

Come, dear Emilia, and enjoy 
Reflection's fav'rite hour. 


4 HE BAD. 
| Come while the peaceful ſcene invites, 
Let's ſearch this ample round, 
Where ſhall the lovely fleeting form 
Of happineſs be found? U 


| Does it amid the frolic mirth 
11 Of gay aſſemblies dwell ? 
| Or hide beneath the ſolemn gloom, 
Al That ſhades the hermir's cell ? A 


ö How oft the laughing brow of joy 

i A lſick*ning heart conceals ; 

| | And thro” the cloitter's deep receſs, 
f Invading forrow ſteals! 


In vain thro? beauty, fortune, wit, 
The fugitive we trace : 
It dwells not in the faithleſs ſmile 
That brightens C/odio's face. * 


Perhaps the joy to theſe denied, 
The heart in friendſhip finds: 

Ah! dear deluſion! gay conceit 
Of viſionary minds! 


Howe'er our varying notions rove, T2 
Yet all agree in one, : 

To place its being in ſome ſtate, 0 
At diſtance from our own. 

O blind to each indulgent aim, 8. 


Of pow'r ſupremely wiſe, 
Who fancy happineſs in aught A 
The hand of heav'n denies! 


[ _— f © 
| gd Jain 


Vain 
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Vain is alike the joy we ſee, 
And vain what we poſſeſs, 
Unleſs harmonious reaſon tunes 

The paſſions into peace. 


To temper'd wiſhes, juſt deſires 
Is happineſs confin'd, 

And deaf to folly's call attends 
The muſic of the mind. 


ELIZABETH CARTER, 


LETTER CXX. 


Miſs W—d—r to Lady Eliz. Md. ſi, at — Cafele 
Nerth. 


A View from the Parades at Bath, &c. 


— are yon hills, that crown this fertile vale$ 
Ye.genial ſprings! Pienan waters, hail ! 


Hail, woods and lawns ! yes—oft I'll tread 
Yon pine-clad mountain's fide, 

Oft trace the gay rnamelPd mead, 
Where Avon rolls his pride. 


Sure, next to fair Caſtalia's ſtreams 
And Pindus* flow'ry path, 

Apollo moſt the ſprings eſteems, 
And verdant meads of Bath. 


— K oe ere ns 
1 — . — 
„ * 
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The Muſes haunt theſe hallow'd groves, 
And here their vigils keep; 

Here teach fond ſwains their hapleſs loves, 
In 3 ſtrains to weep. 


From water ſprung, like flow'rs from dew, 
What troops of bards appear ! 

The God of verſe and phyſic too 
Inſpires them twice a year. 


Take then, my friend, the ſprightly rhyme, 
Whilſt you inglorious waſte your prime 
At home 1n cruel durance pent, 

On dull domeſtic cares intent ; 

Forbid, by parent's harſh decree, 

To ſhare the j Joys of Bath with me, 

III judging parent! blind to merit, 
Thus to confine a nywph of ſpirit ! 
With all thy talents doom'd to f. ide 
And wither in th' unconſcious ſhade. 

I vow, my dear, it moves my ſpleen, 
Such frequent inſtances I've ſeen 

Ot fathers, cruel and unkind, 

To all paternal duty blind. 

What wretches do we meet with often, 
Whoſe hearts no tenderneſs can ſoften ! 
Sure all good authors ſhould expoſe 
Such parents, both in verſe and proſe 
And nymphs inſpire with reſolution, 
Ne'er to ſubmit to perſecution. 

This wholeſome ſatire much inhances, 
The merit of our beſt romances, 

And modern plays, that I could mention, 


With judgment traught, and rare invention, 
Are wrote with much the ſame intention. 


Nor leſs the day deſerves a blefling, 


POLITE SECRETARY. 
But, thank my ſtars! that worthy pair, 
Who undertook a guardian's care, 

My ſpirit never Have confin'd, 

(An inſtance of their generous mind !) 
For Lady B-n-r-a, my aunt, 
Herſelf propos'd this charming jaunt: 
All from redundancy of care, 

For Sim, her fav'rite ſon and heir; 

To him the joyous hours I owe, 

That Bath's enchanting ſcenes beſtow z 
Thanks to her book of choice receipts, 
That pamper'd him with ſav'ry meats; 


She cramm'd his ſiſter to exceſs in: 
For now ſhe ſends both ſon and daughter, 
For crudities to drink the water; 

And here they are, all bile and ſpleen, 

The ſtrangeſt fiſh that e'er were ſeen ; 

With Tabby Runt, their maid, poor creature, 
The queereſt animal in nature, 
I'm certain none of Hogarth's ſketches, 
F'er formed a ſet of ſtranger wretches. 
] own, my dear, it hurts my pride, 

To ſee them blund'ring by my fide ; 
My ſpirits flag, my life and fire 

Is mortify'd au de/e/poir, 

When Sim, unfaſhionable ninny, 

In public calls me Coufen Jenny. 

And yet, to give the wight his due, 
He has ſome ſhare of humour too ; 

A comic vein of pedant learning, 

His converſation you'll diſcern in; 
The oddeſt compound you can ſee, 
Of mhrewdneſs and ſimplicity, 
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Wich natural ftrokes of aukward wit, 
That oft, like Parthian arrows hit, 
For when he ſeems to dread the foe, 
He always ſtrikes the hardeſt blow, 


And when you'd think he means to flatter, 


His panegyrics turn to ſatire ; 

But then no creature you can find, 
Knows halfſo little of mankind, 
Seems always blund'ring in the dark, 
And always making ſome remark ; 
Remark, that ſo provokes one's laughter, 
One can't 1 what he's after. 
And ſure you'll thank me for exciting, 
In Sim a wond'rous itch for writing, 
With all his ſerious grimace, 

To give deſcriptions of the place, 

No doubt his mother will produce 
His poetry for gen'ral uſe, 

And if his bluntneſs does not fright you, 
His obſervations muſt delight you; 
For truly the good creature's mind, 
Is honeſt, generous, and kind: 

If — will ne'er diſpleaſe ye, 
Or ever make one ſoul uneaſy. 

Pl try to make his ſiſter Prue 
Take a ſmall trip to Pindus too; 

And me the nine ſhall all inſpire, 


To tune for thee the warbling lyre; 


For thee the Muſe ſhall ev'ry day 
Speed, by the poſt, her rapid way; 
For thee, my friend, I'Il oft explore 
Deep treaſures of romantic lore. 
Nor wonder if I gods create, 

As all good bards haye done of late; 


"Twill 
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"Twill make my verſe run ſmooth and even, 
To call new Deities from Heaven. 
Come then, thou Goddeſs I adore, 


But ſoft---my Chairman's at the door; 5 a 


The ball's begun -my friend, no more. 
Bath. J—-W—-D—R. 


hem 
— 


LETTER - CXXL. 
MIRA to DAPHNE. 


Tx vain, dear Madam---yes, in vain you ſtrive, 
Alas! to make your luckleſs Mira thrive.” 

For Tycho and Copernicus agree, 

No golden planet bent its rays on me. 


"T15 twenty winters, if it is no more; 
To ſpeak the truth, it may be twenty-four, 
As many ſprings their deſtin'd ſpace have run, 


Since Mira's eyes firſt opened on the fun. 


"I'was when the flocks on abby hillocks he, 
And the cold fiſhes rule the wat'ry ſky : 

But tho” theſe eyes the learned page explore, 
And turn the pond'rous volumes o'er and o'er, 


I find no comtort trom their ſyſtems flow, 


But am dejected more as more I know. 

Hope ſhines a while, but like a vapour flies, 
(The fate of all the curious and the wile) 
For, ah! cold Saturn triumph'd on that day, 
And frowning Sol deny'd his golden ray. 


You ſee I'm learned, and I ſhew't the more, 
That none may wonder when they find me poor, 
Yet Mira dreams, as ſlumb'ring poets may, 


And 4 in treaſures till the breaking day: / 
p 3 While 
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While books and pictures in bright order riſe, 
And painted parlours ſwim before her eyes: 
Till the ſnrill clock impertinently rings, 

And the ſoft viſions move their ſhining wings: 
Then Mira wakes---her pictures are no more, 
And through her fingers ſlides the vaniſh'd ore. 
Convinc'd too ſoon, her eye unwilling falls 

On the blue curtains, and the duſty wall: : 

She wakes, alas! to buiineſs and to woes, 

To ſweep her kitchen, and to mend her clothes. 


But ſee pale Sickneſs with her languid eyes, 
At whoſe appearance all deluſion es : 
The world recedes, its vanities decline, 
Chrinda's features ſeem as faint as mine: 
Gay robes no more the aching fight admires 
Wit grates the ear, and melting muſic tires: 
Its wonted pleaſures with each ſenſe decarv, 
Books lock no more, and paintings fade away: 
The ſiding joys in miſty vapours end: 
Yet let me ilill, ah! let me graſp a friend: 
And when each joy, when each lov'd object flies, 
Be you the laſt that leaves my cloſing eyes! 


But how will this diſmantl'd ſoul appear, 
When ftripp'd of all it lately held ſo dear, 
Forc'd from its priſon of expiring clay, 
Afraid and ſhiv'ring at the doubtful way. 

Yet did theſe eyes a dying parent ſee, 


Loos'd from all cares except a thought for me, 
Without a tear reſign her ſhort ning breath, 


And dauntleſs meet the ling'ring ſtroke of death. 


Then at th? almighty's ſentence ſhalt I mourn, 
«© Of duſt thou art, to duſt thalt thuu return ?? 
Or ſhall I wiſh to ſtretch the line of fate, 


That the dull years may bear a longer date, 


Te 
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To ſhare the follies of ſucceeding times 

Wich more vexations and with deeper crimes ?— 
Ah! no: —tho' Heaven brings near the final day, 
For ſuch a life I will not, dare not, pray; 

But let the tear for future mercy flow, 

And fall reſign'd beneath the mighty blow. 

Nor I alone--- for through the ſpactous ball 

With me will numbers of all ages fall : 

And the fame day that Mira yields her breath, 
>lllons may enter through the gates of death. 


. * — 
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From Mira to Celia. The Sacrifice. 


7 


z F you, dear Cella, cannot bear 

The low delights that others ſhare : 

F nothing will your palate fit 

But learning, eloquence, and wit, 

Why, you may {it alone, I ween, 
"Till you're devoured with the ſpleen : * 
Pnt if variety can pleaſe 

With humble ſcenes, and careleſs eaſe ; 

W {miles can baniſh melancholy, 

Or whimſy with its parent folly 

If any joy in theſe there be, 

I dare invite you down to me. 


You know theſe little roofs of mine 
Are always ſacred to the nine ; 
This day we make a ſacrifice 
To the Parnaſſian deities, 
Which I am order'd by Apollo, 
To ſhew you in the words that follow, 
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= At firſt we purge the hallow'd room, And 
4 With ſoft utenſil called a broom; Tha 
iM And next for you a throne prepare, The 
4 Which vulgar mortals call a chair, $0 | 
18 While zephyrs from an m_— blow 
And bid the ſparkling cinders glow ; T 
5 Then gather round the mounting flames Are 
. The prieſteſs and aſſembled dames, Jes, 
mY While ſome inferior maid ſhall bring Pve 
1 Clear water from the bubbling ſpring, 


Shut up in vaſe of ſable dye, a 
Fi Secure from each unhallow'd eye ; 
by Fine wheaten bread you next behold, 


| i | Like that which Homer ſung of old, 

f And by ſome unpolluted fair Fro: 

# It muſt be {corch'd with wond'rous care. 

| So far 'tis done: and now behold 
The ſacred veſſels—not of gold; | A 
Of poliſh'd earth muſt they be form'd, Fac 
With painting curiouſly adorn d. Hox 
Theſe rites are paſt : and now muſt follow Am 
The grand libati::n to Apollo, | : Yet 
Of juices drawn from magic weeds | But 
And pith of certain Indian recds. Me 
For flow'r of milk the prieſteſs calls, To 
Her voice re-echoes from the walls. 
With her's the ſiſter voices blend, N 
And with the od'rous ſteam aſcend: Ab 
Each fair one now a S7&y/ grows, Wit 
And ev'ry cheek with ardour glows, Did 
And, though not quite beſide their wits, 
Are ſeiz'd with deep prophetic fits. P 
Some by myſterious figures ſnow Wh 
That Cella loves a ſhallow beau; No! 
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And ſome by ſigns and hints declare, 
That Damon will not wed Ziphair - 
Their neighbours? fortunes each can tell, 
$0 potent 1s the mighty ſpell. 


This is the feaſt, and this, my friend, 
Are you commanded ta attend : 
Yes, at your peril :---But adieu! 
Pve weary'd both myſelf and you. 


—— 
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LETTER CXXIIL 


From Mira to Aurelia. Written in a fit of the 


Head- Ache. 
A URELI A, when your zeal makes known 


Each woman's failing but your own, 
How charming S:/v:ia's teeth decay, 
And Celia's hair is turning grey: 
Yet Celia gay has ſparkling eyes, 
But to your comfort, is not wiſe : 
Methinks you take a world of pains, 
To tell ns Celia has no brains. 


Now you wiſe folk, who make ſuch pothey 
About the vat of one another, 
With pleaſure would your brains reſign, 
Did all your noddles ache like mine. 


Not cuckolds half my anguiſh know, 
When budding horns begin to grow: 


Not batter'd ſkull of wreſtling Dic# — 


Who late was drubb'd at ſingle ſtick ; 
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Not wretches that in fevers fry, 
Not Sappho when her cap's awry 
E'er felt ſuch tort'ring pangs as I. 


Not love- ſick Marcia's languid eyes, 
Who for her fimp'ring Corina dies, 
So ſleepy look, or dimly ſhine, 
As theſe dejected eyes of mine: 
Nor Claudias brow ſuch wrinkles made 
At ſight of Cyntlia's new brocade. 


* ſo, Aurelia, you complain 

Of vapours, rheums, and gouty pain; 

Yet I am patient, ſo ſhould you, 

Since cramps and head-aches are our due: 
We ſufter juſtly for our crimes, 

For ſcandal you, and I for rhymes : 


Vet we, as harden'd wretches do, 


Still the enchanting vice purſue ; 
Our reformation ne'er begin, 


But fondly hug the darling fin. 


Yet there's a mighty difference too 
Between the fate of me and you. 


Though you with tott'ring age ſhall bow, 


And wrinkles ſcare your lovely brow ; 
Your buſy tongue may ſtill proclaim 
The faults of ev'ry ſinful dame; Q 
You ſtill may prattle, nor give o'er, 
When wretched I muſt fin no more. 
The ſprightly nine muſt leave me then, 
This trembling hand reſign its pen; 
No matron ever ſweetly ſung, 

Apolls only courts the young. 
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Then who would not, Aurelia, pray, 
Enjoy his favours while they may ? 

Nor cramps nor head-aches ſhall prevail ; 
Pl fill write on and you ſhall rail. 


* — 
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LETTER CXXIV 


Frem Mis Hhateley to Mr. © , in anſwer to 
his requeſt that ſic would paint his character. 


T H O' you flatter my genius and praiſe what 
J Write, 
dure this whimſical taſk was impos'd out of ſpite. 
Leczuſe this poor head with much ſcratcking and 
thinking 
ede fome idle reflections on raking and drinking, 
io clip my weak wings with malicious intention, 
ou preſent me a theme that defies all invention. 
our picture! Lord bleſs us! where can one begin? 
[ſo ſpeak truth were inſipid, to lie were a fin : 
You might think me 1n love thould 1 paint your per- 
fections ; 
ould I fetch out your faults, you might make worſe 
objections. 
hould I blend 1n one piece of ſuperlative merit, 
,00d-nature and wit, condeſcenſion and ſpirit. 
hould with modeſty, eafe and politeneſs be join'd, 
'nlimited freedom, with manners refined; 
ourage, tenderneſs, honour enthron'd in one heart; 
Vith irankneſs, ieſerve; and with honeſty, art; 
\cre theſe glaring good qualities plac'd in full view, 
Po you think any ſoul would believe it was you. 
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«« Why then, turn vother ſide,” Gays ill-nature, 
« and find him, 


« In ſome few modiſh faults leave his ſex all behind 


him; 
«« For levity, flatt'ry, and fo forth, he's fam'd ;—"' 


Pr'ychee, peace! fool, and let not ſuch trifles be 


nam' d: 
If his failings be ſuch, time will certainly cure em; 
And the ladies fill 3 will with pleaſure endure em. 


M. WHATELEY. 
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From a Lady in England to a Gentleman at Avignon, 


* thee, dear rover, and thy vanquiſh'd friends, 
The health, ſhe wants, thy gentle Cle ſends. 

Though much you ſufter, think I ſuffer more, 

Worſe than an exile on my native ſhore, 

Companions in your maſter's flight you roam, 

Unenvy'd by your haughty toes at home; 

For ever near the roy al outlaw's ſide, 

Vou ſhare his fortunes, and his hopes div ide, 

On glorious ſchemes, and thoughts of empire dwell, 

And with imaginary titles ſw ell. 


Say, for thou know'ſt I own his ſacred line, 
'The paſſive. doctrine, and the right divine, 
Say, what new ſuccours does the chief prepare! ? 
The ſtrength of armies ? or the force of pray'r ? 


Does 


2 
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Does he from heav'n or earth his hopes derive ? 

From ſaints departed or from prieſts alive? 

Nor ſaints 2 prieſts can Brunſwick's troops with- 
ſtand, 

And beads drop uſeleſs through the zealot's hand; 

Heav'n to our vow's may future kingdoms owe, 

But ſkill and courage win the crowns below. 


Ere to thy cauſe, and thee, my heart inclin'd, 
Or love to party had ſeduc'd my mind, 
In female joys I took a dull delight, 
Slept all the morn, and punted half the night : 
But now, with fears and public cares poſſeſt, 
The church, the church, for-ever breaks my reſt, 
'The papers on my pillow I explore, ; 
And ſift the news of ev'ry foreign ſhore, 
Studious to find new friends, and new allies ; 
What armies march from Sweden in diſguiſe 
How Spain prepares her banners to unfold, 
And Rome Aeals out her bleſſings, and her gold: 
Then o'er the map my finger, taught to ſtray, 
Croſs many a region marks the winding way ; 
From ſea to ſea, from realm to realm I rove, 
And grow a meer geographer by love: 
But ſtill Avignon, and the pleaſing coaſt 
That holds thee baniſh'd, claims my care the moſt ; 
Oft on the well-known ſpot I fix my eyes, 
And ſpan the diſtance that between us lies, 


Let not our James, tho? foil'd in arms, deſpair, 
Whilſt on his fide he reckons half the fair: 
In Britain's lovely iſle a ſhining throng 
War in his cauſe, a thouſand beauties ſtrong. 
Th' unthinking victors vainly boaſt their pow'rs ; 
Be theirs the muſquet, while the tongue is ours. 


We 
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We reaſon with ſuch fluency and fire, 

The beaux we baffle, and the learned tire, 

Againſt her prelates plead the church's cauſe, 

* And from our Judges vindicate the laws. 

1 Then mourn not, hapleſs prince, thy kingdoms loft, 
# A crown, tho? late, thy ſacred brow may . 

Heav'n ſtems through us thy empire to decree; 

Thoſe who win hearts, have giv'n their hearts to thee, 


E | 

| | Haſt thou not heard that, when profuſely gay 

| | Our well-dreſt rivals grac'd their ſov'reign's day, 
We ſtubborn damſels met the public view 

In loathſome wormwood, and repenting rue ? 
18 What whig but trembled, when our ſpotleſs band 
In virgin roſes whiten'd half the land! 
Who can forget what fears the foe poſſeſt, 
When oaken boughs mark'd ev'ry loyal breaſt ! 
Leſs ſcar'd near Medway's ſtream the Norman ſtood, 
When croſs the plain he ſpy'd a marching wood, 
Till near at hand, a gleam of ſwords betray'd 
The youth of Kent beneath its wandring ſhade, 
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| Thoſe, who the ſuccours of the fair deſpiſe, 

\ May find that we have nails as well as eyes. 

7 Thy female bands, O prince by fortune croſt, 
F At leaſt more courage than thy men may boaſt ; 
| 


: Our ſex has dar'd the mug-houſe chiefs to meet, 
| 'S And purchas'd fame in many a well-fought ſtreet, 
1 \ From Drury-Lane, the region of renown, | 
it The land of love, the Paphos of the town, 


Fair patriots ſallying oft have put to flight 
With all their poles the guardians of the night, 
And bore, with ſcreams of triumph, to their fide 
The leader's ſtaff in all its painted pride. 


Nor 


E. 
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Nor fears the hawker in her warbling note 

To vend the diſcontented ſtateman's thought. 

Tho? red with ſtripes, and recent from the throng, 
Sore ſmitten for the love of ſacred ſong, 

The tuneful ſiſters ſtill purſue their trade, 

Like Philomela darkling in the ſhade. 

Poor Trott attends, forgetful of a fare, 

And hums in concert o'er his empty chair, 


Mean while, regardleſs of the royal cauſe, 
His ſword for James no brother ſov'reign draws. 
The Pope himſelf, ſurrounded with alarms, 
To France his bulls, to Corfu ſends his arms, 
And though he hears his darling ſon's complaint, 
Can hardly ſpare one tutelary ſaint, 
But liſts them all to guard his own abodes, 
And into ready money coins his gods. 


The dauntleſs Swede, purſu'd by vengeful foes, 


Scarce keeps his own hereditary ſnows : 
Nor muſt the friendly roof of kind Lorrain 


With feaſts regale our garter'd youth again. 


Safe, Bar- le-duc, within thy filent grove 

The pheaſant now may perch, the — may rove: 
The knight, who aims unerring from afar, 

Th' advent'rous knight, now quits the ſylvan war: 
Thy brinded boars may ſlumber undiſmay'd, 

Or grunt ſecure beneath the cheſnut ſhade. 
Inconſtant Orleans ſtill we mourn the day 

That truſted Orleans with imperial ſway, 

Far o'er the Alps our helpleſs monarch ſends, 

Far from the call of his deſponding friends. 

Such are the terms to gain Airitanata's grace! 

And ſach the terrors of the Brunſwick race! 


1 2 Was 


244 THE LADY's 


Was it for this the ſun's whole luſtre fail'd, 
And ſudden midnight o'er the noon prevail'd ! 
For this did Heav'n diſplay to 3 eyes 
Aerial knights and combats in the ſkies! 
Was it for this Northumbrian ſtreams look'd red! 
And Thames, driv'n backward ſhow'd, his ſecret bed! 
Falſe augunes ! th' inſulting victors ſcorn ! 
Ev'n our own prodigies againſt us turn ! 
O portents conſtru'd on our fide in vain ! 
Let never Tory truſt eclipſe again! 
Run clear, ye fountains ! be at peace ye, ſkies! 
And, Thames, henceforth to thy green borders riſe ! 


To Rome then muſt the royal wand'rer go, 
And fall a ſuppliant at the papal toe: | 
His life in ſloth inglorious muſt he wear, 
One half in lux'ry, and one half in pray'r ? 
His mind perhaps at length debauch'd with eaſe 
The profer d purple and the hat may pleaſe, 
Shall he, whoſe antient patriarchal race 
To mighty Nimrod in one line we trace, 

In ſolemn conclave fit, devoid of thought, 
And poll for points of faith his truſty vote! 
Be ſummon'd to his ſtall in time of need, 


And with his caſting ſuffrage fix a creed! 


Shall he in robes on ſtated days appear, 

And Engliſh heretics curſe once a year? 

Garnet and Faux ſhall he with pray'r invoke, 

And beg that Smithfield piles once more may ſmoak ! 
Forbid it, Heav'n! my ſoul, to fury wrought, 
Turns almoſt Hanoverian at the thought. 


From James and Rome I feel my heart decline, 


Yet 


And fear, O Brunſwick, *twill be wholly thine ; 
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Yet ſtill his ſhare thy rival will conteſt, 

And ſtill the double claim divides my breaſt. 

The fate of James with pitying eyes I view, 

And wiſh my homage were not Brunſwick's due: 
To James my paſſion and my weakneſs guide, 

But reaſon ſways me to the victor's ſide, 
Though griev'd I ſpeak it, let the truth appear! 
You know my language, and my heart, ſincere. 

In vain did falſehood his fair fame diſgrace ; 

What force had falſehood, when he ſhow'd his face! 
In vain to war his boaſtful clans were led ; 

Heaps driv'n on heaps, in the dire ſhock they fled : 
France ſhuns his wrath, nor raiſes to our ſhame 

A ſecond Dunkirk in another name: 

In Britain's funds their wealth all Europe throws, 
And up the 'Thames the world's abundance flows. 
Spite of fam'd fears, and artificial cries, 

The pious town ſees fifty churches riſe : 

'The hero triumphs as his worth is known, 

And fits more firmly on his ſhaken throne. 


To my ſad thought no beam of hope appears 
Through the long proſpect of ſucceeding years. 
The ſon, aſpiring to his father's fame, 

Shows all his fire : another and the ſame. 
He, bleſt 1n lavely Carolina's arms, 
To future ages propagates her charms : 
With pain and joy at ſtrife, I often trace 
The mingled parents in each daughter's face, 
Half ſick' ning at the ſight too well I ſpy 
The father's ſpirit through the mother's eye: 
In vain new thoughts of rage I entertain, 
And ſtrive to hate their innocence in vain. 
TY O princels ! 
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O princeſs! happy by by thy foes confeſt ! 
Bleſt in thy huſband ! in thy children bleſt ! 
As they from thee, from them new beauties born, 
While Europe laſts, ſhall Europe's thrones adorn, 
Tranſplanted to each court, in time to come, 

Thy ſmile celeſtial and unfading bloom 

Great Auſtria's ſons with ſofter lines ſhall grace, 
And ſmooth the frowns of Bourbon's haughty race, 
The fair deſcendents of thy ſacred bed 

Wide branching o'er the weſtern world ſhall ſpread, 
Like the fam'd Baman tree, whoſe pliant ſhoot 

To earthward bending of it's ſelf Les root, 
Till, like their mother plant, ten thouſand ſtand 
In verdant arches on the fertile land ; 

Beneath her ſhade the tawny Indians rove, 

Or huat at large through the wide echoing grove. 


0 thou, to whom theſe mournful lines I ſend, 
My promis'd huſpand, and my deareft friend: 
Since Heav'n appoints this favour'd race to reign, 
And blood has drench'd the Scottiſh fields in vain ; 
Muſt I be wretched, and thy flight partake ? 
Or wilt not thou, for thy lov'd Cle's ſake, 

'T1r'd out at length, ſubmit to fate's decree ? 
If not to Brunſwick, O return to me! 
Proſtrate before the victor's mercy bend: 
What ſpares whole thouſands, may to thee extend. 
Should blinded friends thy doubtful conduct blame, 
Great Brunſwick's Virtues will ſecure thy fame: 
Say, theſe invite thee to approach his throne, 
And own: the monarch, Heay*n vouchſafes to own, 
The world, convinc'd, thy reaſons will approve ; 
Say this to them; but fwear to me *twas Love. 
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LETTER CMI. 


From Mrs. Gordon, an Officer's widow, to the Right 
Hon. the Lady Carteret. 


\ \ Eary'd with long attendance on the court, 
You, Madam, are the wretch's lait reſort, 
Eternal King! if here in vain I cry, 
Where ſhall the fatherleſs and widow fly? 

How bleſt are they, who ſleep among the dead, 
Nor hear their children's piercing cries for bread/ 

When yourlov'd off-ſpring gives your ſoul delight, 
Reflect how mine are irkſome to my ſight: 
O think, how muſt a wretched mother grieve, 
Who hears the want ſhe never can relieve! 

An evil preys upon my helpleſs ſon, 
(How many ways the wretched are undone !) 
Cruel diſtemper! to aſſault his ſight, 
And rob him of his only joy, the light! 
His anguiſh makes my weary'd eyes overflow, 
And loads me with unutterable woe. 

No friendly voice my lonely manſion cheers; 
All fly th' infection of the widow's tears: 
Ev'n thoſe, whoſe pity eas'd my wants with bread, 
Are now, O fad reverſe! my greateſt dread. 
My mournful ftory will no more prevail, 
And ev'ry hour I'dread a diſmal jail : 
I ſtart at each imaginary ſound, - 
And © Horrors have encompaſs'd me around.“ 

Tremble, ye daughters, who at eaſe recline, 
Leſt you ſhould know a miſery like mine. 
Ye now, unmov'd, can hear the wretched moan ; 
And feel no wants, -yourſelves-oppreſs*d by none; 
iy from the ſight of woes ye will not ſhare, 
And leave the helpleſs orphan to deſpair. 

But 
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But know, that dreadful hour is drawing near, 

When you'll be treated, as you've acted here: 

To you no more the wretched ſhall complain; 

Twill be your turn to weep, and ſue in vain, 

Herſelf diſtreſs'd till ſhe.relieves their pain. 
This fame reports, fair Carteret, of you; 

This bleſt report encouraged me to ſue, 

O angel-goodneſs, hear, and eaſe my moan, 

Nor let your merey fail in me alone! 

So at the laſt tribunal will I ſtand, 

With my poor orphans, plac'd on either hand ; 

There, with my cries, my Saviour Pll aſſail; 

(For at his bar the widow's tears prevail) 

That ſhe who made the fatherleſs her care, 

'The fulneſs of celeſtial joys may ſhare ; 

That ſhe a crown of glory may receive, 

Who ſnatch'd me from deſtruction, and the grave, 


— — 
4 


LETTER cxxvn. 


From Conſtantia to Letitia, urging her to come to 


Town. 


1 F my Lætitia ſtill perſiſts to love 

The country village and the ſhady grove, 
The murm'ring riv'let and the turtles moan, 
Deſpiſing all the grandeur of a town; 
Where beauty triumphs, and where-pleaſure reigns, 
And rounds of mirth relieve our daily pains ; 
In ſhort, where there is all that can engage 
One of your wit, your beauty, and your age. 


1. 
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Tf all theſe pow'rful arguments ſhould fail, 
1'11 in the tend'reſt part your heart aſſail; 
The lovely Damen languiſhes and dies, 
Nor can revive, but by your charming eyes; 
But I forgot Mamma theſe lines muſt fee, 
So ſhall you hear no more of him from me, 
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LETTER CcxxvIII. | 


From Mrs. Jones to Miſs Clayton, on her breaking 
an appointment. A Parody on a celebrated 


Ballad. | 1 
| 


N OW ponder well, Miſs Clayton dear, 
And read your bible book ; | 
Leſt you one day ſhould rue the time | 
That you your promiſe broke. | 


Twas on that bed where you have lain 
Full many a reſtleſs night, 

That you did ſay, nay ſwear it too 
But you've forgot it quite, 


Your tender mother eke alſo 
Did ratify the fame; 

And ftrok'd me o'er the face, and vow'd— 
Much more than I will name. 


But what are women's oaths and vows, 
With which we make ſuch pother ? 

Ah! truſt us not, ye faithful ſwains ! 
Who cannot truſt each other. 


— 


And yet that vow revoke ; 
For lover's vows, alas! are made 


On purpoſe to be broke. 


The courtier breaks his word, 'tis true, 
Or keeps it but in part; 


But you, whene'er you break your word, | 


Perhaps may break a heart. 


The chemiſt ſays he'll turn to gold 
Each thing he lights upon; 

And ſo he will, whene'er he finds 
The philoſophic ſtone. 


The lawyer ſays he'll get your cauſe, 
Then loſes cauſe and coſt; 
But there's a maxim in the law 


Says, fees muſt not be loſt.” 


Allegiance firm to gracious king 
Swear parſons one and all : 

Pity ! Chriſt's vicars, or of Bray, 
Should ever ſwear at all. 


Phyſicians too can promiſe fair, 
In figure and in trope—— 
Then let your faith and fee be great, 


And while there's lite there's hope, 


But when all confidence 1s loſt, 
Small eaſe can hope afford 
For whom hereafter can I truſt, 
Now you have broke your word ? 
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The ſwain may vow eternal love, 
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LETTER CXXIR. © 


From Delia to Strephon upbraiding him for his In- 
conſtancy. 


Brznorp tne ſpring in freſh attire, 

Gay blooming ſeaſon of deſire, , 

With fragrant breath ſalutes the grove, 

Awaking nature, joy and love; wth 
The woods in verdant beauty dreſs'd, | 
Have her enliv'ning pow'r confeſs'd, 

What means this coldneſs in your breaſt? : 
Not all the kindly warmth in mine 

Can thaw that frozen heart of thine, 

Go then, inconſtant, go, and rove, 

Forget thy vows, neglect thy love; 

Some ſenſeleſs, taſteleſs, girl pufſue, 

Bought ſmiles befit ſuch ſwains as you; 

While for the worſt I ſee you change, 

You give me a complete revenge. 


— 


LET-F ER CAXX. 
From Mrs. Pilſington to the Hon. Colonel D--xc--be. 


VINCE ſo oft to the great of my favours you boaſt, 


| When, you know, you enjoy'd but ſome kiſſes at 
molt ; 
And thoſe, as you ſay, never ought to be fold, 
For love's too divine, to be barter'd for gold. 
Since this is your maxim, I beg a receipt, 
ER To know, how without it a lover can eat. 


For 
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For tho' the fine heroes, we read in romances, 
Subfiſted whole weeks upon amorous fancies ; 
And yet were ſo ſtrong, if thoſe writers ſay true, 
That dragons, and giants, ſome thouſands they ſlew ; 
Thoſe chiefs were of orig ſurely divine! 
And deſcended from Jobe, as direct as a line. 
But in our corrupted, degenerate days, 
We find neither heroes, nor lovers, like theſe: 
Our men have ſcarce courage to ſpeak to a laſs, 
Till 1 had a full meal, and a chirrupping 
aſs; 
And ſo ar in myſelf of the mortal J find, 
That my body wants diet as well as my mind. 
Now, pray, Sir, conſider the caſe of yoar miſtreſs, 
Who neither can kiſs, nor write verſe, in diſtreſs ; 
For Bacchus and Ceres, we frequently prove, 
Are friends to the mules, as well as to love. 


— 4 
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LES TEES CXXXI. 
From Mrs. Jones to Lady Bowyer, 


How much of paper's ſpoiPd! what floods of ink 
And yet how few, how very few, can think ! 
The knack of writing is an eaſy trade; 
But to think well requires——at leaſt a head. 
Once in an age, one genius may ariſe, | 
With wit well cultur'd, and with learning wiſe. 
Like ſome tall oak, behold his branches thoot ! 
No tender {cions ſpringing at the root. 
Whilſt loft y Pope erects his laurell'd head, 
No lays, like mine, can live beneath his ſhade, 
Notting but weeds and moſs, and ſhrubs are found. 
Cut, cut them down, why cumber they the ground ? 
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And yet you'd have we write For what? for 
whom ? * 
To curl a fav'rite in a dreſſing room ? I 
To mend a candle when the ſnuff's too ſhort ? 
Or ſave rappee for chambermaids 2 
Glorious ambition! noble thirſt of fame 
No, but you'd have me write to get a name. 
Alas! I'd live unknown, unenvy'd too; 
"Tis more than you, with wit and beauty join'd, 
A pleaſing form, and a diſcerning mind. 
The world and I are no ſuch cordial friends 
I have no purpoſe, they their various ends. 
I ſay my pray'rs, and lead a ſober life, 
Nor laugh at Corus, or at Cornus? wife. 4: 
What's fame to me, who pray, and pay my rent? 
If my friends know me honeſt, I'm content. 
Well, but the joy to ſee my works in print! 
Myſelf too pictur'd in a mezzo-tint! 
The preface done, the dedication fram'd, 
With lies enough to make a lord aſham'd? 
Thus I ſtep forth; an auth'reſs in ſome ſort. __ 
My patron's name? O chooſe ſome lord at court 
« One that has money which he dues nor uſe, 
« One you may flatter much, that 1s, abuſe. 
For if you're nice, and cannot change your note, 
« Regardleſs of the trimm'd, or untrimm'd coat, 
«« Believe me, friend; you'll ne'er be worth a 
2 0000” 
Well then, to cut this mighty matter ſhort, 
I've neither friend nor intereſt at court. 
Quite from St. James's, to thy ſtairs, I Nite hall, 
I hardly know a creature, great or ſmall, 
Except one maid of honcur,“ worth them all. 0 
2 I have 
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I have no bus neſs there. Let thoſe attend 

The courtly levee, or the courtly friend, 

Who more than fate allows them dare to ſpend: 
Or thoſe whoſe avarice, with much, craves more, 
The penſion'd beggar, or the titl'd poor. 

Theſe are the thriving breed, the tiny great! 
Slaves! wretched ſlaves! the] Journeymen of itate ! 
Philoſophers! who calmly bear diſgrace, 
Patriots, who fell their country for a place. 


Shall 1 for theſe diſturb my brains with rhyme ? 


For theſe, like Bawins creep, or Glencus climb: 
Shall I go late to reſt, and early riſe, 

To be the very creature I deſpite ? 

With face unmov'd, my poem in my hand, 
Cringe to the porter, with the footman ſtand ? 


erhaps my lady's maid, if not too proud, 


Will ſtoop, you'll ſay, to wink me from the croud. 
Will entertain me ill hs 1 rathip's dreſt, 

With what my lady eats, and how ſhe reſts : 
How much ſhe gave for ſuch a birth-day gown, 
And how ſhe trampt to ev'ry ſhop in town, 


Sick at the news, impatient for my lord, 


I'm forc'd to hear, nay ſmile at ev'ry word. 


Tem raps at laſt, 


T His lordſh tip begs to know 


«, Your name? your bus'neſs?“ Sir, Pm not a foe. 
come to charm his lordſhip's liſt'ning ears 
With verſes, ſoft as muſic of the ſpheres. 


ic 
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Veries Alas! his lordſhip ſeldom reads: 

Pedants indeed with le earning Ruff their heads; 

But my good lord, a5 all the worid can tell, 

Reads n. ot ev'n tradeſmen's bills, and ſcorns to 
ſpell. 

But truſt your lavs with me. Some things I've read, 

Was born a poet, tho' no poet bred : 

And if I find they'll bear my nicer view, 

P11 recommend your poetry and you.“ 
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Shock'd at his civil impudence, I ſtart, 
Pocket my poem, and in haſte depart ; 
Reſoly'd no more to offer up my wit, 
Where footmen in the ſeat of critics fit. 

Peace to all ſuch. I can be no man's ſlave ; 
I aſk for nothing, tho” I nothing have. 

By fortune humbled, yet not ſunk ſo low 

To ſhame a friend, or fear to meet a foe. 
Meanneſs, in ribbons or in rags, I hate; 

And have not learnt to flatter, ev'n the great. 
Few friends I atk, and thoſe who love me well; 
What more remains, theſe artleſs lines ſhall tell. 

Of honeſt parents, not of great, I came ; 
Not known to fortune, quite unknown to fame. 
Frugal and plain, at no man's colt they eat, 
Nor knew a baker's, or a butcher's debt. 

O be their precepts ever in my eye! 

For one has learnt to live, and one to die. 
Long may her widow'd age by heav'n be lent 
Among my bleflings! and I'm well content. 

I aſk no more, but in ſome calm retreat, 

To ſleep in quiet, and in quiet eat. 

No noiſy ſlaves attending round my room; 
My viands wholſome, and my waiters dumb. 
No orphans cheated, and no widow's curſe, 
No houſhold lord, for better or for worſe. 

No monſtrous ſums to tempt my foul to fin, 
But juſt enough to keep me plain and clean. 
And if ſometimes, to ſmooth the rugged way, 
Charlotte ſhould ſmile, or you approve my lay, 
Enough for me. I cannot put my truſt 

In lords; ſmile lies, eat toads, or lick the duſt. 
Fortune her favours much too dear may hold : 
An honeſt heart is worth its weight in gold. 


2 2 CARDS 


C A R . 


From Mrs. Collins to Mrs. Wilcox, in Anſwer to an 
'* Apology for not waiting on her. 


; 

. NI 
i ; Ms Collins preſents her ſii.cere compliments 
to Ars. Wilcox---is much obliged to her for 
her caquiries, though extremely, ſorry ſhe ſhould 
male any apology. for not waiting on her. Mrs. 
Wilcoz's preſent ſituation is of itſelf a ſufficient ex- 
'Þ cuſe. And as Mrs, Collins flatters herſelf, a ſtrict 
1 . friendſhip will ſubſiſt between the two families, ſhe 
3 propoſes to do herſelf the pleaſure of paying her reſ- 
| pects to Mrs. Wilcox, on Thurſday evening at 11x 
o'clock; after which, ſhe muſt iniift that all ceremo- 
1 ny be laid aſide, and that Mrs. Wilcox will favour 
1 her with her commands whenever her company 

| would be agreeable, | 


Monda y Noon. 


From Mrs. Evans to Miſs Thomſon Inviting her to a 
| Party at Cards. 

Mrs. Evans's compliments to Miſs 'Thomſon—ſhe 
| is to have a few particular friends at cards this even- 
ing, and cannot think of ſuch party without her dear 


Miſs Thomſon. Hopes ſhe is not engaged. 


Miſs 


an 


a 
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Miſs Thomfon's Anſwer declining the Invitation. 


Miſs Thomſon is exceedingly forry ſhe did not 
receive Mrs, Evans's obliging meſſage a day ſooner, 
having unfortunately pre-engaged Ferſelf to drink 
tea and ſpend the evening with Miſs Lewis.—Pre- 
ſents her compliments to Mrs. Evans, and will do 
herſelf the pleaſure to wait on her on Wedneſday. 


Friday Morning. 


From Mrs. Evans to Mr. Markham Inviting him 
to the ſame Party. 


Mrs. Evans preſents her compliments to Mr. 
Markham—has the pleaſure to inform him that ſhe 
has a few friends engaged for the evening, and that 
his company will greatly add to their and her happi- 
neſs. Begs he will make ns apology, as ſhe abſo- 
lutely de pends on ſceing him. There will be about 
four tables. 


Friday Morning. 


From Lady Sarah Sinclair to Miſs Sutherland Invi- 
ting her to an Airing. 


Lady Sarah Sinclair's compliments to Miſs Suther- 
land hopes to have the pleaſure of hearing by the 
bearer that ſhe is not engaged this morning. Lady 
Sarah has ordered the carriage at half paſt twehie 
for an airing to Kew. Nothing but Maſs Suther- 
land's company can add to the enjoyment of ſo fine 
a morning. 


Ihurſday Momia g twenty Minutes pak Ten. 


& 4 i From 
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From Miſs Gower to Miſs Shirley' enquiring how 

ſhe does after a late Viſit to her the preceding 
—Evening. Fs 80 | 

Miſs Gower's compliments wait on her dear Miſs 
Shirley. She has given orders not to diſturb her; 
but if ſhe is up, hopes to hear by the bearer, that ſhe 
has found no inconvenience from the Tate hour to 
which Miſs Gower's fondneſs of her company detain- 
ed her laſt night. If Miſs Shirley is indiſpoſed, 
Miſs Gower will not eaſily forgive herſelf; if ſhe is 


= 


beyond her uſual hour. 
Tueſday Eleven o'Clock. 
From Miſs Shirley in Anſwer, 


Miſs Shirley is greatly obliged to Miſs Gower 


for her friendly enquiries. —She has the pleaſure to 
inform her that ſhe never enjoyed more happineſs 
than ſhe enjoyed laſt night, nor better health than 
ſhe enjoys this morning. Preſents her belt reſpects, 
and hopes to have the pleaſure of ſeeing Mits Gower 
in Hanover Square very ſoon. 
From Mts. Howard to Mrs. Clifford. An Invytation 
to Cards. | 


Mrs. Howard's compliments wait on Mrs Cfiford 
—hopes ſhe is well, and has been fo during the many 
months in which the has been deprived of the plea- 
ſurc hearing from her. A few friends will be at 
Mr. Howard's this evening to play at friendly whilt, 
and nothing can add ſo niuch to the pleaſure of the 
Party as Mrs. Clifford's company. 

Mis. Cliford's Anſwer accepting the Invitation, 


Mrs Clifford has the honour of Mrs Howard*s 


card thinks herſelf exce.dingly obliged in _—__ 
0 


not, begs ker forgiveneſs for detaining her ſo long 


cr 
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of the party, and will certainly do herſelf the pleaſure 


of waiting on Mr. Howard and her, 

Mrs. Clifford's Anſwer declining the Invitation. 

Mrs. Clifford returns her ſincere reſpects to Mrs. 
Howard—is much obliged for her unexpected meſ- 
ſage, but confeſſes ſhe had rather have been remem- 
bered on any other accahon. Mrs, Howard knows 
Mrs. Clifford's averſion to cards; eſpecially when ſhe 
has the happineſs to be in Mrs. Howard's company, 
ſince they deprive her of a converſation at once in- 
ſtructive and entertaining. She hopes to be excuſed 
on the preſent occaſion, and ſhall be happy to obey 
any other ſummons. 


Lady Winmore to Miſs Sedley. An Invitation to drink 
| Tea and Sup. 

The party that was lait night at Ranelagh have en- 
gaged to drink tea and ſup with Lady Winmore on 
Saturday ſe'nnight, and have unanimouſly requeſted 
her to preſent their compliments with her own in 
entreating the favour of dear Miſs Sedley's com- 
pany. None of your ready-made apologies there- 
fore, Harriet, for you muſt come poitively, Mr. 
Melville has likewiſe engaged to be with us, but I 
will not ſuppoſe Miſs Sedley can have a ftronger 
inducement than to know, ſhe will make above a 
dozen ladies and gentlemen happy in her compliance 
with this requeſt. 

Mr. and Mrs. Marword, to Mr. and Mrs. Willis. 
An Invitation to Dinner. 

Mr. and Mrs, Marwood hope that Mr. and Mrs. 
Willis are well this morning—preſent their comple 
ments and will be extremely glad of their company 
to-morrow to dinner; the more ſo as Sir John and 


Laay Powell will be of the party. 
Mr, 
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Mr. and Mrs. Willis in Anſwer. 


Mr. and Mrs. Willis are extremely ſorry they are 
engaged for the whole day to-morrow—bat beg their 
compliments, and on any other occaſion that ſhall be 
agreeable to Mr. and Mrs. Marwood will be happy 
to wait upon them, 


From Lady Su/an Pe/ham, ſuppoſing herſelf afronted, 
to Lady Elizabeth Nelſon. 


Lady Suſan Pelham is extremely ſorry ſhe ſhould 
be under the neceſſity of trovbling Lady Nelſon with 
another card, after having already left three or four 
at her Ladyſhip's door, She begs to know whether 
her aunt Lady Ridley 1s ſtill in Paris, as ſhe has oc- 
caſion to write to her by to-night's poſt. She hopes 
Lady Elizabeth will excuie this meſſage, and aſſures 
her ſhe ſhall be no longer impertinent. 


Monday Noon. 


FR 


* 
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From Lady Elixabeili Nelſan in Anſwer. 

Lady Elizabeth Nelſon begs leave to preſent her 
compliments to Lady Pelham, and to aſſure her that 
jhe is greatly concerned to have received a card from 
her Ladyſhip fo full of diſpleaſure. She will not at- 
front Lady Pelham's underſtanding fo far as to ſup- 
poſe her angry without foundation, but hopes the 
will believe that no diſreſpect whatever was intended; 
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waiting on herLadyſhip this afternoon, to beg pardon 
for giving cauſe for any miſunderſtanding; and to 
beg the continuance of a friendſhip which ihe has al- 
vays conſidered as the greateſt happineſs of her life, 


Mis 


as a proof of which ſhe will do herſelf the pleaſure of 
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Miſs Mortimer to Mr. Harri/on, Thankin g him for his 
Enquiries, &c. 


Miſs Mortimer preſents her compliments to Mr, 
Harriſon—1s much obliged to him for his polite at- 
tention to her laſt night at the aſſembly, and for his 
obliging card this morning. She has the pleaſure to 
tell him that ſhe has catched no cold. 


Thurſday Noon. 
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Proper Directions for addreſſing Perſons of every Rank 
or Denomination, at the Beginning of Letters, and 


iu the Super/ſcriptions. 
Beginnings of Letters. 


'To the KinG. Sire; or Sir; or, M:ft gracious 
Sc vereign; or, May it pleaſe yeur MAJESTY. 

To the QuEEx. Madam; or, Moft, &c. 

To the Palxck of WaLEs. Sir; or, May it 
pleaſe your Royal Highne/s. 

To the Px1xcess of WALES. 2 or, May 
it pleaſe your Roya Hrghne)s. 

To the PRINCESS DowaGER. Ditto. 

Note. All Spwercigns Sons and Daughterr, and 
Brothers and Siſters, are intitled to Re N aire 

And to the reſt of the Royal Family. Highneſs. 

Toa Pux E. May zt PR Ren (race. 

To a DvrTcuzss, Ditto 

Toa Marqvs | 1 My Lord; or, May 

EAR, ViscouxT, Logn. [ it pleaſe „„ 

To a Marchioneſs; © 
Farl's Wife, Viicounteſs ; 5 
2 Lord's W ife, - 


May it pleaſe your 
. 


To 


n 
* 


HE Leer. 
To the Archbiſhops. May it pleaſe your Grace; 


or, My Lord. 
Jo the reſt of the Biſhops. 


pleaſe your Lordſhip. 
I 0 the reſt of the Clergy. 


My Lord; or May it 


Rewerend Sir. 
Note. All younger Sons of a Marquis, Earl, 
Viſcount, and Lords Sons are ſtiled Honourable, and 
are E/quires. | 

To either of theſe. Sir; Honoured Sir; or, May 
it pleaſe your Honour. 
. Alſo the Title of Lady is given to the Daughters 
of Marguifjes, &c. Madam; or, May it pleaſe your 
Laayſhip. 

To a Member of Parliament. 
Honour. Ie 

To the_ Right Honourable the Lord Mayor of 
London. My Lord; or, May it pleaſe your Lordſhip. 

Note. That Generals, Admirals, and Colonel;, and 


May it pleaſe your 


all Field Officers are Honourable. 


All other Officers, either in the Army or Navy, 
have only the Title of the Commiſſion they bear, ſet 


- firſt on the Superſcription of the Letters; and at the 
Beginning, Sir, or, Honoured Sir; or, May it pleaſe 


your Honour. 
An Ambaſſador, May it pleaſe your Excellency ; or, Sir. 

All Prizy Counſellors, and Judges that are Privy 
Counſellors, are Right Honourable ; and the whole 
Privy Council, taken together, are ſtyled me/# 
Honourable. + | 

| Baronets are Honourable. 

Fuftices of the Peace and Mayors are ſtyled. Right 
Worſhipful. 

Likewiſe Sher:f5 of Counties, &c. 

All Governors under his Majeſty are ſtyled, Excel- 
kexcy. 


S per- 
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| Superſcriptions of Letters. * * 
e; To his Moſt ſacred MaJtsTY ; or, to the Kinds 
moſt Excellent MAJESTY. . 
it To her Moft ſacred MajtsTY ; or, to the QUze 1 1 
moſt Excellent MAI EST x. 75 
To his Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales, 5 
rl, To her Royal Herknef the Princeſs, &c. 14 
nd T o her Royal Highneſs the Princeſs Doxwager of Wales 
Sovereigns Sons, Daughters, Brothers and Siſters. . 
ay To his, or her Royal Highneſs. s 
* To the Reſt of the Royal Family. Highne/+. vr 
IS To his Grace the Duke of B t 1 
ur To her Grace the Dutcheſs of G bY 
3 To the Right Had the 
r. To a Marquis, Marquis ; Bart of; _ 
S Earl, Viſcount, Lord, Lud Viſcount B——=e | 
of T he Lord Sr. * 
iþ. To a Marchioneſs. To the Right Honourable the |} © 


nd Marchioneſs of, Ac. An Earl, or Viſcount's Wife, 
20 the Right Honourable the Lady Viſcounteſs of, Se. 


Uys | To a Lord's Wife. To tlie Right Honourable the g 7 
let Lady, Tc 
he | To the Daughter of a Marquis, Earl, Viſcount, or 
1/e Lord, To the Right Honourable the Lady Elix. Ge. 1 ; 
Note. The Wives of Lieutenant-Generals, Ma» 
in. jor-Generals, and Brigadier- Generals are Honourable i 
vy Alſo the Wives of Vice and Rear Admirals, Am- 
Me baſſadors, &c. To the Right Honourable Mrs. 7 
oft | To an Archbiſhop. To his Grace the A 
F Canterbury. * 
To other Biſhops. To the Right Rev. Fathir is * 
It Cd Milliam Lord Bid of, Se-. 1 47 3 
el THE END. 5 77 


# 5 
fy 


* Por ; publ. e, Price dnly Th Wo Shillngs We 


ound in red, 
HE LoN DON SpELLINO Dictionary, Con- 
fiſting not only of the Words, but alſo of Fes 
1 different Significations. Containing a full E 
"2 nation of all the Terms made Uſe of in the So 
8 2 rien LaxGUAGE, as it compriſes every Thing that 
=> 1 Valuable in Joſnſan's, Baily's, Dyche's, or Fen- 
= zing's Dictionaries. Together with ſuch additional 
= .Improvements as the Author in the courſe of ſeveral 
'Years Study has been able to Furniſh. 

I. The Words and the various ſenſes in which 
they are uſed, —Il. Accents are placed to Point out 
the true Pronunciation, —I{I. The Part of Speech 
to which each Word belongs is denoted by an initial 
Letter.—IV. In this Dictionary the Subſtantives (and 
theſe only) begin with a Capital Letter, which will 
be a perfect Guide to the Reader not to make uſe of 
Capital Letters and ſmall ones improperly.— V. A 
® _ Geographical Deſcription of the Four Quarters of 
the World, and the Counties of England and Wales. 
VI. An eaſy Introduction to ſome of the leading 
Principles in Aſtronomy. —VIE A Table of all the 
Counties of England and Wales, ſhewing the Arch- 
-biſhoprics, Biſhoprics, Hundreds, Market-Towns, 
diſtance from London, Market-Days, &c. 

To which is prefixed, 


A Complete ENGLISH GRAMMAR, 
By . SE ATT x., 


Author of the Accountants Companion; the young Gentleman 
and Lady's New Guide to Aſtronomy and Geography; and 
private Teacher to the Nobility and Gentry in Bridge-water- 
Square. 


London: Printed for J. Coote at Ne. 16, and T. Evans 
N. 54, Pater-Noſter-Row. 
* Of whom may be had, lately publiſhed in two Velumes 
12. Price Six Shillings jexwed, 
ANuRODOR A, A NOVET. By the Right 
* Honourable Lady Dorothea Du Bois. 
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